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INSTRUCTION  and  DELIGHT, 


Continuation    of    the   Story  of 
Alphonso    and  Dalinda. 

THELISMAR,  as  tliey  drew  near  to  France, 
thought  proper  to  make  his  young  pupil 
promife  carefully  to  conceal  his  love  from  Dalinda. 
You  v/ill  travel  with  her,  faid  he  ;  I  have  told  you 
it  is  the  wifh  of  my  heart  to  unite,  by  the  moft 
holy  tics,  two  objeds  who  are  now  almofl:  equally 
dear  to  me ;  but  you  cannot,  Alphonfo,  difpofe 
of  yourfelf  without  a  father's  confent :  I  have  no 
doubt  his  confent  will  be  granted  j  yet  there  is  a 
pofTibility  it  may  be  refufed. 
Oh  heavens  1  refufed  1 

VOL.  Ill,  B  Were 
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Were  I  to  prefent  you  to  Dalinda  as  her  future 
hufband,  fhe  would  look  upon  you,  beyond  difpute, 
with  the  eye  of  affeftion ;  and,  uncertain  as  wc 
are,  would  it  be  right  to  hazard  troubling  the  rc- 
pofe  of  her  life  ? 

I  trouble  her  repofe,  or  trouble  your's  !  though 
but  for  a  mcment  ?  No  ;  let  me  rather  never  be  - 

hold  her but  we  are  fo  certain  of  my  father's 

CT>nfent. 

And  yet,  fuppofe,  through  fome  unaccountable 
caprice,  he  fhould  refufe. 

What,  my  father  pronounce  fentence  of  death 
upon  me  ! 

Either  Alphonfo,  I  hzve  loft  the  fruits  of  all 
my  cares,  or  you  will  fupport  this  misfortune  with 
fortitude.  Is  it  in  the  power  of  fate  to  make  us 
miferable  while  we  are  virtuous,  and  while  we 
poflefs  a  faithful  friend  ? 

Oh  Thelifmar  !  you  fhall  for  ever  be  the  fovc- 
reign  arbitrator  of  rny  dcftiny.  Do  you  not  dif- 
pofe  of  my  actions,  my  opinions,  my  feelings,  as 
you  pleafe  ?  Oh  yes  ;  and  the  afcendency  you  have 
acquired  you  can  never  lofe  ;  reafon,  virtue,  gra- 
titude, and  friendfhip  confirm  your  power.  I 
will  faithfully  follow  the  law  you  impofe — I  will 

fee  Dalinda,  and  be  fdent Yet  what  an  effort  I 

But  fhall  I  doubt  my  power  to  perform  what  you 
prefcribe  ? 

O'vit 
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Our  travellers  came  to  Bourdeaux,  whence 
they  immediately  departed  j  and  their  carriage 
breaking  down  at  the  diftance  of  thirty  leagues  from 
Paris,  they  were  obliged  to  ftop  where  the  acci- 
dent happened.  Thelifmar  wrote  from  this  place 
to  his  wife,  informing  her  he  fhould  certainly  be 
vvith  her  the  next  day  by  five  in  the  afternoon  at 
lateft,  and  delivered  the  letter  to  a  courier,  who 
departed  immediately.  Thelifmar  and  his  pupil 
rofe  before  day-break,  got  into  their  carriage,  and 
departed  for  Paris. 

What  a  charming  morning  1  faid  Alphonfo, 
tranfported  and  embracing  Thelifmar,  as  he  be- 
held the  rifmg  fun  :  what  a  fine  day !  Before  It 
is  ended,  I  fhall  fee  Dalinda. 

Remember  your  promifc,  replied  Thelifmar; 
I  dread  left  you  fhould  betray  your  feelings  at  this 
iirft  interview. 

Oh,  I  am  certain  of  myfelf. 

Do  not  be  too  fare  :  take  my  advice  ;  from  this 
moment  moderate  thofe  tranfports  ;  thofe  joys 
which  in  a  few  hours  muft  be  totally  concealed  j 
let  us  fpeak  of  fomething  elfe. 

How  is  it  poiTiblc  ? 

If  you  wifh  to  acquire  a  command  over  your 
pafTions,  accuftom  yourfelf  to  regulate  your  ima- 
gination at  your  pleafure,  and  to  banifh  any  cer- 
tain train  of  thoughts,  when  you  wiih  fo  to  do. 
B2  But 
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But  provided  my  conduct  Be  always  rational, 
will  it  mutter  what  my  thoughts  are  ? 

Ilow  is  it  poffible  to  give  any  marking  proofs  of 
jortitude,  if  we  are  habitually  feeble  ?  He  who 
fufters  his  imagination  to  have  dominion  over  him, 
can  neither  drive  from  his  memory  what  is  dan- 
gerous to  recoiled,  cor  rejedl  thoughts  he  ought 
not  to  entertain  ;  and  can  fuch  a  perfon  always  be 
iuppoled  rational  ?  The  faculty  of  thinking  fbould 
be  turned  to  the  improvement  of  the  heart  and 
mind  j  but  we  pervert  this  noble  faculty,  when 
we  fvifFer  our  im.aginatlon  to  dwell  upon  obje6ls 
beneath,  unworthy  of,  or  derogatory  to  ourfelves  ; 
therefore  there  is  no  doubt  but  the  moft  fecret 
thoughts  of  a  wife  man  are  far  more  pure  and  fub- 
Jime  than  his  words. 

Aiphonfo  fighed,  and  for  a  few  moments  re- 
mained filent;  then,  by  an  effort  over  himfelf, 
entered  again  into  converfation.  Thelifmar  fpoke 
of  their  travels,  and  recapitulated  whatever  they 
had  feen  moft  remarkable  j  difcourfed  on  the  arts, 
chymiflry,  botany,  and  various  (ubjeds  of  natural 
hiftory,  while  Aiphonfo  was  -infenfibly  drawn  to 
liften  with  pleafure. 

How  happy  you  are,  faid  Aiphonfo  to  Thelif- 
mar ;  how  extenfive  your  knowledge,  nothing 
can  aftonifh,  nothing  is  new  to  you. 

How  miftaken  jc«  arc,  replied  Thelifmar.  T^e 
heaven  and  earth,  the  uijiY.erfc,  all  we  fee,  all  that 

environs 
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ejivirons  US,  is  the  work  of  an  infinite  Being  ;  an 
eternal  book,  in  which  man  to  the  end  of  time  fhaU 
find  fecrets  that  are  impenetrable,  objedts  for  ever 
new,  and  difcover,  through  each  fucceeding  age, 
myfteries  the  moft  fublime,  without  ever  knowing 

them  all. 

Thus  converling,  they  drew  near  to  Paris, 
vvlien  our  travellers,  almoft  equally  moved,  be- 
cpme  thoughtful  and  filen>: ;  they  remained  fo  a 
confiderable  time.  At  lair  Alphoiifo  faid  to  llie^ 
lifmar.  Will  you  not  own  that,  at  prefent,  you 
do  not  chufeyour  thoughts,  but  that  you  are  obliged 
to  accept  thofe  which  fo  forcibly,  fo  naturally  pre- 
fent themfelves  ? 

As  Alphonfo  was  fpeaking,  the  poftillion  told 
Thelifmar  he  few  fomething  which  very  much  fur- 
prized  him  in  the  air.  Thelifmar  looked  out,  and 
difcovered,  above  the  clouds,  towards  Paris,  a 
fmall  round  body,  opaque  and  dark,  which  appear- 
ed in  motion,  and  flowly  approaching  as  it  were 
to  meet  them. 

Thelifmar  aftonifhed,  looked  very  attentively 
at  this  phenomenon,  and  his  aflonifhment  in- 
creafed  at  beholding  the  body  become  larger  and 
luminous.  He  determined  to  defcend  the  better  to 
examine  it,  and  the  terrified  poftillion  had  al- 
ready ftopt  his  horfes.  They  alighted  in  a  charm- 
ing meadow,  adjoining  to  Arpajon,  fix  leagues 
B  3  from 
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from  Paris  \  the  luminous  globe,  however,  feem* 
cd  ftill  to  increafe  in  fize. 

It  is  a  meteor,  faid  Alphonfo,  and  much  fuch  a 
one  as  1  Taw  in  Spain,  when  I  was  traA'elling  to 
Loxe. 

It  is  no  meteor,  faid  Thelifmar. 

What  is  it  then  ? 

I  cannot  conceive  :  it  approaches  ftiil,  and  ftill 
becomes  brighter.  Have  you  your  pocket  tele- 
fcope  about  you  ? 

Yes. 

Lend  it  me Thelifmar  took  the  telefcope 

that  Alphonfo  prefented  him,  and  having  adjufted 
it,  looked  and  cried,  it  is  incredible  ;  I  can  perceive 
underneath  this  globe  a  kind  of  veflel,  a  fmall 
fhip  faftened  to  it ;  this  is  certainly  an  illufion— 
Here,  take  your  turn  to  look. 

Alphonfo  took  the  telefcope,  and  prefently  ex- 
claimed, good  God  !   I  fee  a  man  ! 

Thelifmar  began  to  laugh  ;  you  have  hit  it,  faid 
he,  it  is  Abaris  the  Scythian  [a). 

I  am  not  furprized  at  your  incredulity,  faid  Al- 
phonfo J  for  though  I  am  certain  I  fee  it,  I  do  not 

believe  it and  yet why  what  enchantmejit 

is  this  r ^heavens  !^ 1  now  fee  tv/o  people 

diflhi6cly  ! 

{a)  Abatis  was  faid  to  have  received  an  arrow  fiom  A- 
polio,  on  which  he  flew  through  the  air. 

Alplipftfo 
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Alphonfo  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  the  telefcopc 
dropt  from  his  hands  ;  he  looked  at  Thclifmar, 
who  motionlefs  and  fixed  in  amazenaient,  faid 
/lot  a  word  !  The  globe  ftill  kept  approaching^ 
and  at  laft  appeared  almoft  over  their  heads.  I 
can  doubt  no  longer,  cried  Thelifmar  :  this  globe 
of  purple  and  gold  contains  living  beings  t— — 

I  fee  them  ! Oh  inconceivable  prodigy  !  Oh 

happy  triufnph  of  audacious  genius  ! 

While  Thelifmar  was  fpeaking,  the  globe 
hovered  over  his  head,  majeftically  defcended, 
and  they  faw  in  the  veiTel>  fufpended  to  the  globe, 
two  celeflial  figures  ;  they  were  females  :  the  one 
had  the  dignity  and  beauty  of  Juno  or  Minerva  ; 
the  other  clothed  in  white,  and  crowned  with 
rofes,  refembled  Aurora,  or  the  charming  gcd- 
defs  of  fpring-time  and  flowers. 

Alphonfo  flev/  towards  the  globe  ;  he  was  ftopt 
by  a  violent  palpitation  of  the  heart ;  no,  cried  he, 

thefe  ravifhing  creatures   cannot  be  mortal 

they  approach they  come  hand  in  hand— — 

furcly  it  is  Innocence  and  Virtue,  defcending  from 

heaven  to  give  back  the  golden  age but — — • 

good  God — is  it  a  new  delufion  ? — Oh,  Dalinda, 
this  young   divinity,  the  more  to  charm  us,  has 

taken  thy  form 1  dare   not  believe  my  eyes, 

and  yet  my  heart  cannot  deceive  mc— — Ye?,  it 
is  fhe,  it  is  Dalinda  herfelf ! 

B  4  Alphonfo 
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Alphonfo  wildly  called  Thelifmar,  juft  as  the 
globe  and  its  car  touched  the  earth ;  while  the 
latter  pale,  trembling,  petrified  with  furprize  and 
doubt,  Jooked  on  it,  fent  forth,  a  piercing  cry^ 
and  tranfported  with  joy,  ran,,  or  rather  fled  to- 
wards them. 

The  tv/o  divinities  were  not  lefs  eager  ;  they, 
iprang,  they  v/ept,  they  funk  in  his  arms. 

Alphonfo,  quite  befide  himfelf,  durft  not  fol- 
low the  dictates  of  his  heart ;  he  flopped,  and  the 
excefs  of  his  feelings  obliged  him  to  lean  againib 
a  tree,  for  his  trembling  legs  were  unable  to  fup- 
port  his  body. 

In  the  firft  moments  of  joy,  the  magic  globey. 
the  car,  the  miracle,  were  totally  forgotten.  The- 
lifmar beheld  nothing  but  his  wife  and  daughter, 
and  his  curiofity  was  fufpended,  fuperior  to  the. 
power  of  all  enchantment.  Alphonfo,  a  v/itncfs 
of  this  happy  meeting,  did  not  tafle  a  joy  un- 
mixed ;  he  contemplated  Dalinda.  with  ravifhment; 
he  cnioyed,  with  tranfport,  the  Aveet  pleafure  of 
underfcanding  her  in  her  native  language,  while 
(lie  fpoke  every  thing  that  filial  affection  could 
infpire  to  a  dear  and  tender  father^  But  this  in- 
terefling  fcene  brought  to  memory  Don  Ramirez, 
and  all  his  wrongs  j  and  thus  was  one  fingle  fub- 
jcd  of  remorfe  fufficient  to  poifon  all  his  plea- 
fure. 

RefletSlion,. 
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Reflection,  after  a  while,  having  again  given 
birth  to  furprize  and  curiofity,  Dalinda  and  her 
mother  were  queftioned  concerning  the  miracle 
they  had  feen.  They  replied,  they  had  not  ventured 
themfelves  paflengers  in  the  Air  balloin^  had  they 
not  firft  feen  experiments  which  had  afTured 
them  of  its  fafety  ;  that  knowing  the  day  and  hour 
when  Thelifmar  would  arn\e,  and  having  a 
favourable  wind,  they  could  not  reful  their  dcfire 
of  thus  furprizing  him^  efpeclally  when  it  would 
bring  them  fooner  to  his  arms ;  that  living  in  the 
fame  houfe  with  a  philofopher,  who  had  a  glouo 
ready  prepared,  they  had  feized  fo  favourable  an 
opportunity  of  flying  to  meet  a  hufband  and  f:<- 
ther  fo  dear  ;  they  added,  as  they  were  hovering 
over  the  meadow  of  Arpajcn,  they  had  diftinguifh- 
ed  a  carriage  andhorfes  with  their  telefcopes,  and 
confequently  had  defcended, 

Thelifmar  after  this  went  to  examine  the  globe, 
and  his  wife  gave  a  fhort  account  of  the  experi" 
ments  which  had  been  made  at  the  Muettc,  ani 
the  Tuileries,  Thelifmar  felt  himfelf  greatly 
moved,  while  fhe  defcribed  the  general  enthufiafnr 
which  thcfe  fublime  experiments  had  excited  j  and 
the  univerfal  admiration  with  which  the  whole 
nation  beheld  the  immortal  author  of  that  difco- 
verji  and  the  two  illuftrious  philofophers,  whofc 
heroic  daring  had  procured  to  France-  a  fpetSlacl^ 
fo  pompous  and  fo  new. 

B  ^  Thelifmar 
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Thelifmar  likewife  heard  with  pleafure,  that  all 
the  truely  leafned  partook  in  this  well-founded  na- 
tional enthufiafm  ;  and  Alphonfo  was  aftonifhed  to 
find,  that  envy  wanted  power  topoifon  the  triumph 
of  the  author  of  this  brilliant  difcovery. 

A  little  reflection,  faid  Thelifmar,  will  rob  you 
of  your  furprize  ;  fuch  lights  as  may  fcrve  to  guide 
men  to  the  things  they  v/iih,  are  always  received 
with  tranfport.  Suppofe  a  chymift,  by  making  a 
difcovery,  fhould  open  a  new  career  to  the  learn- 
ed, and  furnifli  materials  for  an  infinity  of  intereft- 
ing  fpeculations,  and  a  multitude  of  new  ideas  : 
would  he  not  thus  afford  them  new  means  of  dif- 
tinguifhingthemfelves,  andacquiringglory?  From 
one  difcovery  a  thoufand  others  may  arife,  while 
each  philofophcr  is  only  bufied  in  bringing  -it  to 
perfe6tion,  and  thence  deducing  new  lights  and 
further  fame  :  thus,  fiir  from  endeavouring  to 
diminifhthe  merit  of  the  firft  invention,  each  em- 
ploys his  talents  and  his  genius  to  make  it  more 
ufeful,  confequently  more  glorious. 

You  give  me  infinite  pleafure,  faid  Alphonfo ; 
there  exifts  then  a  way,  in  which  men  may  run 
towards  the  fame  goal,  may  overtake  and  outfi:rip, 
yet  not  hate  each  other.  Oh  noble  triumph,  in 
which  the  victor  is  crowned  by  the  vanquiflied  j 
where  the  excellence  of  an  individual  is  the  delight 
of  the   whole,  ^md  becomes  to  them  an  inex- 

hauitible 
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hauftlble  fourcc  of  fame  and  frefh  fuccefs.  Oh 
that  men  of  wit  would  follow  this  fublime  ex- 
ample ! 

You  vvilha  thing  impoffible,  anfwered  Thelif- 
mar ;  fails  cannot  be  denied  ;  a  difcovery  proved 
by  experiment,  is  beyond  criticifm,  above  cenfure ; 
but  fo  are  not  works  of  imagination.  An  author 
who  writes  to  the  fancy,  may  ardently  defire  to 
prove  his  work  is  good,  but  cannot  do  it  geometric 
cally  J  it  is  in  vain  that  he  may  affirm  it  a  hundred 
diftcrent  ways  in  his  preface,  when  whofoever 
pleafes  can  affirm  the  contrary :  thus  when  he  has 
compofed-a  Chef-d'oeuvre^  ill  tafle  and  malignity 
may  deny  his  merit.  Hence  arife  difputcs,  unjuft 
criticifnis,  atid  enmities  which  diihonour  literature. 
The  philofophcr  can  write  nothing  w"hich  defcribes 
new  facls  that  is  not  ufefui  to  all  other  philofo- 
phers  ;  while  the  wit  and  talents  of  the  man  of 
polite  literature  are  fubferv lent  only  to  his  own 
.individual  f.une. 

After  this  convcrfation,  they  took  a  turn  in  the 
meadows,  then  entered  their  carriages,  and  went 
for  Paris,  where  they  arrived  in  the  evening. 

Thelifmar  made  no  ftay  in  this  cit}',  but  de- 
parted with  his  family  and  Alphonfo  far  England, 
'ilwy  palli^d  fjrne  time  at  London  ;  but  not  being- 
able  to  learn  any  tidings  of  Don  Ramirez  they  left 
itj  and  went  to  Buxton  in  Dcrbylhire, 

B  6  I  will 
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I  will  condu61:  you,  faid  Thelifmar,  as  they 
were  walking  out,  to  a  fountain,  which,  from  the 
fabulous  virtues  attributed  to  it,  would  be  much 
better  placed  in  Sicily  or  Greece  than  England. 
It. is  pretended,  that  the  fpring  only  flows  for  con- 
ftant  hearts  ;  and  that  any  lover,  capable  of  the 
leaft  infidelity,  cannot  drink  of  its  waters,  becaufe 
they  ftop  at  his  approach.  It  is  long  fince  I  heard 
this  old  tale,  added  Thelifmar,  the  gallantry  of 
which  recals  to  memory  the  fountain  Acadine  and 
the  ftory  of  Argyra  ( i ). 

The  guides  now  fpoke  to  Thelifmar  in  Englifh, 
which  language  Alphonfo  did  not  underftand  : 
they  tell  me,  faid  Thelifmar,  we  are  not  an  hun- 
dred yards  from  the  fountain  ;  but  as  the  road  is 
full  of  ftones  and  brambles,  they  and  our  fervants 
will  go  before  and  clear  the  way.  Let  us  fit  down 
under  thefe  trees  a  moment  till  they  call.  So  fay- 
ing, Thelifmar  feated  himfelf  between  his  wife 
and  daughter,  where  they  had  not  fat  long,  be- 
fore the  guides  returned,  and  condu6led  them  to 
the  fountain. 

I  am  going,  faid  Thelifmar,  fmiling,  to  his 
wife,  to  prove  a  fidelity,  of  which  I  hope  you  have 
never  doubted  :  befides,  this  clear  and  abundant 
fpring  invites  me  to  drink  ;  I  therefore  willingly 
confent  to  fubniit  to  this  proof  of  perfedl  con- 
flancy. 

So 
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So  faying,  he  approached  the  fpring  and 
drank  two  or  three  times.  Who,  continued  he, 
will,  after  this,  pretend  that  men  are  inconftant  ! 
You  fee.— But  come,  Alphonfo,  are  not  you 
thirfty? 

No,  replied  Alphonfo,  laughing;  however  I 
will  drink. 

Alphonfo  drew  near,  but  Thelifmar  flopped  him, 
as  he  was  going  to  ftoop,  and  whifpered.  What,- 
have  you  the  audacity  to  expofe  yourfelf  to  this 
proof;  have  you  forgot  Greece,  and  the  black- 
eyed  youthful  Zoe  ? 

Nay,  Thelifmar,  now  you  are  cruel. 

Well,  well,  fmce  you  have  engaged  with  fy 
much  temerity,  you  muft  go  through  with  it  nowj 
you  muft  drink.. 

While  this  dialogue  v/as  palling,  Dalinda  drew 
near,  and.  Alphonfo  fearing  fhe  might  overhear 
Thelifmar's  jokes,  ftooped  towards  the  fountain; 
but  as  his  lips  drew  near  the  ftream,  it  inftantly 
ceafed  to  flow.  Alphonfo,  abafhed  and  aftonifh- 
ed,  felt  his  heart  violently  beat,  and  ftood  like  the 
ftatue  of  furprize.  Dalinda  bluflied  and  fmiled, 
though  with  an  air  of  feme  conftraint,  while 
Thelifmar  filently,  with  mifchievous  pleafure, 
looked  on ;  at  laft.  Away,  profane  mortal,  faid 
he,  in  a  tragic  tone,  depart  from  thefe  facred 
haunts 

Certainly, 


14  THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE. 

Certainly,  faid  Alphonfo,  this  cannot  be  a  real 
iJauntain. 

I  proteftj  faid  Thelifmar,  it  is. 

I  own  it  has  all  the  appearance  of  9ne.  And  can 
you,  who  polTefs  fo  many  other  wonderful  fecrctSy 
forbid  the  fountain  to  flow  ? 

That  would  indeed  be  a  wonderful  fecret. 

Yet  I  have  feen  you  do  things  as  furprizing. 

This,  however,  furpafTes  my  power  j  I  afTurc 
.you  I  have  no  influence  over  this  fountain ;  the 
prodigy  at  which  you  ftem  fo  much  aftonifhed,  is 
entirely  the  work  of  nature.  I  will  endeavour 
this  evening  to  explain  the  phenomenon  ^  in  the 
jnean  time,  Alphonfo,  cede  your  place  to  me,  for 
as  I  have  a  clear  confcience,  T  dare  fupply  it,  uti- 
terrified  by  your  difgrace ;  look,  and  you  ihall  fee 
tiie  ftream  flov/  once  more. 

As  Thelifmar  approached  the  fpring,  it  began 
again  impetuoufly  to  bubble  forth,  it's  waters ;  and 
when  he  had  enjoyed  his  triumph  for  a  moment, 
Thelifmar  took  Alphoiifo  under  the  arm,  and  quit- 
ted this  miraculous  fountain. 

Alphonfo  was  not  ignorant  enough  to  believe  the 
fountain  was  enchanted ;  and  after  feme  reflec- 
tion, he  nearly  divined  the  caufe  of  an  effect  fo  ej^- 
traordinary ;  but  Thelifmar's  pleafantry  had  fodif- 
concerted  him,  that  he  couid  not  recover  himfclf 
during  the  whole  walk, 

Thelifmar 
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Thelifinar  departed  from  Buxton,  and  condu£led 
his  wife  and  daughter  to  the  frontiers  of  Scotland 
(2),  where  they  left  him  to  go  to  Edinburgh, 
The  wife  of  TheHfmar  had  an  ancient  relation 
and  benefador  who  lived  in  that  city,  and  who 
was  very  defirous  to  fee  her  once  again  j  whiJe, 
therefore,  they  went  to  Scotland,  it  was  deter- 
mined that  Alphonfo  and  Thclifmar  fhould  make 
a  tour  to  Iceland. 

Alphonfo  at  parting  from  Dalinda,  acquitted 
himfelf  with  a  fortitude  that  even  furpafled  the 
hopes  of  Thelifmar ;  fearing  he  fhould  betray  him- 
felf, he  determined  fcarcely  to  look  at  her,  and  pro- 
nounced no  other  kind  of  farewell  but  fuch  as 
mere  politenefs  required. 

As  foon  as  he  was  alone  with  his  friend,  he  ut- 
tered his  tender  plaints,  but  the  praifes  of  Thelif- 
mar foon  foftcned  his  chagrin.  They  embarked 
and  arrived  in  Iceland,  at  Skalhot,  whence  they 
went  to  Geizer,  The  firft  thing  they  admired  in 
this  wild  place,  was  a  cafcade  of  prodigious 
height  J  but  another,  and  a  newer  fpeclacle,  foon 
drew  all  their  attention:  look  this  way,  faid 
l^helifmar,  behold  the  fuperb  columns  of  ruby, 
ivory,  and  cryilal,  whicli  cover  that  immenfe 
plain. 

Alphonfo  turned,    and   over  a  vafl:   extent  of 
ground,  among  rocks  and  gulfs,  he  faw  thrown  up 
kito  the  air,  at  equal  heights  and  diftances,  innu- 
merable 
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meiable  fpouts  of  water,  as  from  prodigious  foun- 
tains, and  of  various  colours ;  fome  of  a  bright  red, 
fome  of  a  dazzling  white,  others  of  pure  and 
limpid  water,  but  almoft  reaching  to  the  very 
clouds  (3). 

Alphonfo  and  Thelifmar  could  not  be  tired  with 
fo  beautiful,  fo  brilliant  a  fight.  They  admired 
many  other  phaenomena  in  the  fame  ifland,  equal- 
ly curious ;  and,  after  having  feen  every  thing 
it  contained,  of  interefting  and  uncommon, 
they  re-embarked,  and  again  returned  for  En- 
gland, where  Alphonfo  once  more  faw  Dalinda, 
when  the  pains  of  abfence  were  forgotten,  though 
the  neceflity  of  hiding  it  confiderably  abated  hi^ 

joy- 

Thelifmar  left  England  with  inexpreflible  fatis- 
fa<Slion,  and  at  laft  embarked  for  Sweden.  After 
fo  many  travels-,  fo  many  perilous  voyages,  to  fee 
himfelf  in  his  own  country,  in  the  midft  of  his  fa- 
mily and  friends, ,  was  a  delight  net  eafily  to  be  de- 
fcribed. 

Here  he  had  the  pleafure  to  find  once  more  the 
virtuous  Zulafki,  with  whom  he  had  lodged  at  the 
Azore  Iflands,  and  whofe  houfe  v/as  miraculoufiy 
thrown  into  the  fea.  Thelifmar  learnt  with  joy^ 
that  the  filial  piety  of  this  young  nian  had  made 
him  the  obje<5t  of  public  admiration  j  that  his  So- 
vereign had  heaped  benefits  upon  him  j,  that  he  had 

feuncl 
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found  his  miftrcfs  faithful,  and  that  he  was  mar- 
ried, and  the  happieft  of  men. 

Thelifmar  wifhed  to  contemplate  him  in  the 
bofom  of  his  f^imily ;  he  there  faw  Zulafki,. 
with  his  fathei'  on  one  fide  of  him,  his  wife  on 
the  other,  and  his  child,  a  beautiful  boy,  not  twa 
years  old,  on  his  Icnees.  Oh  Zulaflci !  faid  Thelif- 
mar, where  is  happlnefs  that  may  be  compared  to 
your's  ?  The  wife  you  doat  on,  the  child  you  love^ 
your  wealth,  your  reputation,  your  plcafures,  your 
felicity,  your  glory,  all,  all  the  eftecls  of  your 
virtues.  And  your  happlnefs  is  ftill  the  more  pure,, 
fmce  it  is  too  intcrefling  to  Incite  envy.  Thofs 
qualities  which  are  only  brilliant,  have  ever  more 
enemies  than  admirers ;  but  thofe  which  are  the 
offspring  of  the  heart,  obtain  the  fuffrages  of  all. 
You  cannot  outfliine  other  men,  without  wound- 
ijig  their  pride  j  whilft  you  aftonifli  them,  you 
often  irritate;  and  whenever  you  areperfonal,  you 
are  afTuming.  Your  fon  too,,  that  tender  objedl  of 
your  deareft  hopes,  what  may  you  not  expecl  from 
him  ?  fmce,  to  make  him  worthy  of  yourfelf,  to 
make  him  feel  how  extenfive  are  the  facred  duties 
of  nature,  you  have  only  to  relate  your  own 
flory. 

Alphonfo  more  than  ever  a  prey  to  difquietude 
concerning  the  fate  of  his  father,  and  cherifliing 
ftill  the  fond  hope  of  finding  him  in  Ruflia,  told 
Thelifmar  he  was  determined  to  go  to  Feterfburgh. 

Eafily 
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Eafily  imagining  what  Alphonfo's  afflictions  mu{l 
be,  {hould  he  not  find  Don  Ramirez  there,  The- 
lifmar  determined  not  to  abandon,  but  go  with 
him. 

At  Peterfburg  they  found  Frederic,  the  old 
friend  of  Thelifmar,  whom  they  had  met  in  the 
ifland  of  Policandro  :  I  am  dcftined,  faid  Frederic^, 
to  iliew  you,  and  fee  in  your  company,  extraordi- 
nary things  ;  follow  nne,  and  you  ihall  behold  a 
palace  of  cryftal. 

We  know,  faid  Alphonfo,  that  you  call  a  cavern 
formed  by  nature  a  palace.  For  this  time, 
however,  replied  Frederic,  it  is  no  play  of  words, 
but  a  real  palace,  built  by  men,  according  to  the 
moft  regular  rules  of  archite6lure. 

O 

This  affurance  fcarcely  could  perfuade  Al- 
phonfo i  therefore,  to  cure  him  of  his  incredu- 
lity, Frederic  immediately  took  him  to  the  mar- 
vellous palace.  As  foon  as  they  came  in  fight 
of  it,  Alphonfo  uttered  an  exclamation  of  lur- 
prize  !  He  faw  a  real  tranfparent  palace,  of 
beautiful  architedure,  apparently  built  of  various 
coloured  cryflal. 

Go  on,  faid  Frederic,  and  your  amazemen  t  will 
be  doubled  :  look  at  yonder  battery. 

What  do  I  behold  ?  cried  Alphonfo :  Cannon 
too  of  cryftal. 

The  concert  is  going  to  begin  in  this  Inchanted 
caftle,  continued  Frederic  j  you  may  go  in,  if  you 

dare 
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dare  enter  a  palace  which  muft  at  leaft  be  the  ha- 
bitation of  fairies. 
I  am  too  much  accuftomed  to  them  now,  faid 

Alphonfo,  to  ftand  in  fear  of  enchantments. 

So  faying,  he  pafied  beneath  the  brilliant  porti- 
coes of  the  palace  ;  and,  led  by  celeftial  harmony^ 
came  to  a  magnificent  hall,  the  walls  andco'umns 
of  which,  built  of  the  fame  materials  with  the 
reft,  were,  likewife,  ornamented  with  garlands  and 
fcftoons  of  rofcs  ;  the  girandoles  of  cryftal,  whicb 
were  placed  in  the  angles  of  the  hall^  were  filled 
with  an  infinite  number  of  wax-lights,  which  be- 
ing reflected  on  every  fide,  produced  a  moft  daz- 
zling brightnefs. 

But  what  flruck  Alphonfo  moft,  was  the  beauty 
of  the  women,  which  he  found  aflembled  in  this 
magic  palace.  He  was  in  no  danger  of  taking 
them  for  fairies,  they  were  clothed  nearly  as  Ca- 
lypfo,  or  the  nymyhs  of  Diana  are  painted;  feme- 
thing  like  Arethufa,  or  the  beauteous  Atalanta ; 
their  robes  were  the  fpoils  of  animals,  run  down, 
or  vanquifhed  at  the  chace  j  their  mantles,  made  of 
the  fkins  of  the  ermine  and  the  fox,  hung  from 
their  Ihoulders,  faftened  with  diamond  clafps  ;  and, 
in  thefe  fuperb  habits,  their  charms  effaced  the 
brightnefs  of  the  habitation. 

Quitting  this  palace,  Alphonfo  was  informed 
of  the  nature  of  the  materials  v/ith  which  it  was- 

built  j 
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built;  'it  was  the  ice  taken  from  the  river  Ne-* 
va(4). 

What,  mamma,  cried  Casfar,  a  palace  of  ice  ! 

Nothing  is  more  certain  ! 

Filled  with  burning  candles  too,  and  yet  not 
melt !  How  is  it  poflible  to  find  ice  thick  enough 
for  fuch  a  building?  Befides,  you  faid  the  palace 
was  of  various  colours. 

My  notes  will  anfweFall  thefe  queflricns. 

Oh  dear,  cried  Pulcheria,  how  I  long  to  read 
thefe  notes ! 

You  had  reafon,  mamma,  to  tell  us  that  Fairy 
Tales  are  not  fo  miraculous  as  your's  ;  but  pray, 
dear  mamma,  continue  your  ftory^  we  will  not  in- 
terrupt you  any  more. 

It  is  too  late,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire,  you  fiiall 
hear  the  reft  to-morrow. 

The  following  evening  Madame  de  Clemire 
thus  continued  the  Hiftory  of  Alphonfo. 

All  the  enquiries  of  Alphonfo  relative  to  his 
father,  were  as  fruitlefs  in  Ruffia,  as  they  had  been 
in  England  :  overwhelmed  with  griet^  he  found,  in 
the  afle^lions  of  a  generous  bencfa<5tor,  the  folc 
confolations  he  was  capable  of  receivhig.  Neither 
duty  nor  the  laws,  faid  Thelifmar,  permit  you  to 
marry,  without  the  confent  of  your  father  ;  you 
muft,  therefore,  dear  Alphonfo,  fubmit  to  your 
fete  ;  all  that  depended  upon  you,  have  you  done 
to  find  him  5  now  then  you  muft  wait  with  refig- 

uation. 


THE  TALES  OF  THE  CASTLE.  21 
ration,  till  the  age  that  you  are  allowed  to  difpofe 
of  yourfelf ;  you  muft  henceforth  be  feparatcd 
froin  Daiinda,  and  fee  her  no  more  till  you  receive 
her -hand.  You  ihall  pafs  this  time  in  Sweden, 
in  a  houfo  that  appertains  to  me,  and  in  which 
I  lived  before  my  travels  j  I  will  condudl  you 
there,  and  leave  you  alone,  while  I  go  to  Stock- 
holm and  join  my  family.  We  Ihall  be  fepa- 
rated,  but  we  fiiall  inhabit  the  fame  country,  and 
with  the  certitude  of  being  for  ever  united  in  two 
3^ears. 

Alas  !  faid  Alphonfo,  how  cruel  an  exile,  how 
fevere  a  feparation  will  this  be  to  me ! — If  Daiinda 

only  kiievv  my  love might  I  but  hope  her  pity 

——but  I  fubmit  to  my  fate  ;  and  oh  !  may  the 
pangs  I  fni'.ll  fuiter  expiate  my  guilt  j  may  heaven.s 
moved  by  m.y  repcntanccj  give  me  back  a  father 
who  has  caufed  me  .fo  many  tears  ! 

Thelifmar  left  Petenburg,  and  brought  AU 
phonfo  to  his  deftined  retreat.  It  was  an  an- 
tique manfion,  fituated  in  a  wild  place,  near  Salfe- 
bcrift. 

Here  then,  faid  Alphonfo,  Is  the  folitude  ia 
which  I  muft  pafs  two  long  }'cars  ;  were  it 
not  for  the  cutting  remembrance  of  my  father  and 
my  faults,  I  might  fupport  this  rigorous  exile  with 
fortitude,  but  remorfc  now  will  be  my  only  com- 
fanjon, 

Always 
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Always  preferve,  faid  Thelifmar,  this  juft  re- 
morfe;  but  be  not  vanquifhed  by  it:  induftrioufly 
employ  yourfelf  in  bringing  that  knowledge,  the 
elements  of  which  I  have  given  you,  to  perfedlion. 
I  formerly  promifed  you  a  treafure,  the  value  of 
which  you  are  now  capable  of  knowing  j  behold 
thofe  fhelves,  thofe  books  ;  behold  there,  my  dear 
Alphonfo,  an  immortal  work,  which  will  more  ex- 
tenfively  inftru6l  you  in  the  fecrets  of  nature.  I 
will  ftay  with  you  a  few  days,  and  fhew  you  the 
neighbourhood  ;  in  thefe  favage  environs,  you  will 
find  obje<5ls  worthy  to  excite  your  curiofity. 

The  next  morning  Thelifmar  and  the  melan- 
choly Alphonfo,  wtre  in  their  carriage  by  day- 
break. Thelifmar  promifed  to  Ihew  him  fome- 
thing  curious,  but  Alphonfo  was  too  deeply  pen- 
five  to  hope  that  any  thing  might  diverthls  fadnefs. 
After  they  had  rode  about  three  miles,  they  came 
to  a  wild  defolate  place,  furrounded  on  all  fides  by 
enormous  mountains. 

Here  let  us  flop,  faid  Thelifmar.  If  I  had  not 
known  your  courage,  Alphonfo^  I  would  not  have 
brought  you  to  this  defeat,  for  our  enterprize  will 
be  very  perilous.  Look  here— do  you  perceive 
vario\xs  gulphs  on  the  other  fide  of  thofe  rocks  ? 
——Into  the  -abyfs  they  lead  to  we  muft  de- 
fcend. 

As  Thelifmar  fpoke,  two  men  of  a  fearful  af~ 
pea  approached i  they  were  wrapped  in  long  dif- 

mal 
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mal  garments,  with  naked  arms,  and  lighted  torches 
in  their  hands. 

Thefe  are  our  guides,  faid  Thelifmar ;  here  we 
mufl  feparate  ;  v/e  fhall  foon  meet  again. 

Accordingly  he  went  with  one  of  the  men,  and 
Alphonfo  followed  the  other,  who  walked  filently 
before.  When  they  had  gone  a  little  way,  Al- 
phonfo found  hiirfclf  on  the  brink  of  a  pit;  he 
ftopt,  and  faw  in  tl:e  mouth  of  this  abyfs,  a  kind 
of  Iball  barrel  or  baflcet,  fufpended  in  the  air ; 
into  this  bark  the  guide  leapt,  and  Alphonfo  fol- 
IgmtU  j  after  which  che  guide,  flill  keeping  the 
lighted  torch  in  his  hand,  made  his  deep  hollow 
v^ice  reverberate  down  the  gulph;  and  while  it's 
fides  ftill  fhook  with  the  found,  their  vehicle  be- 
gan to  defcend,  and  an  invifible  hand  feemed  to 
precipitate  them  into  the  deep  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Alphonfo  looked  upwards  at  the  infinite  firmament 
of  heaven,  which  was  an  imperceptible  point ; 
tJMS  point  itfelf  prefently  vanifhed,  and  he  only 
faw  his  ftrange  attendant,  who  feemed  the  very 
counterpart  of  the  ferocious  ferryman  of  hell. 

After  travelling  thus  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
Alphonfo  began  to  be  aftonillied  at  the  length  of 
the  way,  and  the  immenfe  depth  they  had  de- 
fcended  ;  when  fuddenly  he  heard  a  noife,  which 
he  prefently  found  to  be  impetuous  torrents, 
daihing  and  roaring  round  him,  unfeen,  on  all 

fides, 
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fides,  and  recalling  to  his  imagination  the  fearfii! 
and  tumultuous  ftreams  of  Tartarus. 

At  laft  the  vehicle  flopped,  he  jumped  out ; 
Thelifmar  came  running  again  to  join  him,  and 
after  walking  a  little  way,  Alphonfo  was  furprized 
by  the  fudden  appearance  of  light.  He  advanced, 
but  not  far;  he  flood  motionlefs  with  amaze- 
ment :  he  found  himfelf  in  the  midft  of  a  vafl  and 
magnificent  hall  of  filver,  fuflained  by  pillars  of 
the  fame  metal,  round  which  were  four  fpacious 
galleries ;  a  brook  of  limpid  water  crofTed  this  hall 
and  thefe  galleries,  while  the  fumptuous  edifice 
was  lighted  by  an  infinity  of  lamps  and  flambeaux. 
Ail  is  fhining,  all  dazzles  in  thefe  fubterranean 
regions ;  the  lights  are  reflefted  and  multiplied  by 
the  filver  walls  and  vaults,  and  the  cryflal  waters, 
which  wind  along  the  hall. 

Alphonfo  and  Thelifraar  entered  the  galleries, 
where  they  found  crouds  of  people  varioufly  em- 
ployed ;  farther  on  Alphonfo  difcovered  houfes, 
faw  horfes  and  carriages  pafs  and  repafs ;  and, 
moreover,  to  his  inconceivable  aflonifhment,  per- 
ceived a  windmill. 

What !  mamma,  interrupted  Caroline,  a  fub- 
terranean town  of  filver,  and  in  that  town  horfes, 
carriages  and  a  windmill ! 

The  town  exifls  at  this  moment,  exactly  as  I 

have  defcribed :  but  let  me  finifli  my  tale,  my  dear, 

v/ithout  farther  interruption, 

While 
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While  Thelifinar  and  Alphonfo  were  beholJing 
thefe  wonders,  Thelifmar  (huddered,  on" remark- 
ing the  lights  began  to  burn  blue.  He  looked  up, 
and  faw  abov'e  his  head  a  kind  of  whitifli  veil :  he 
inftantly  took  Alphonfo  by  the  arm,  dragged  him 
down,  and  forced  him  to  lie  with  his  face  upon 
the  floor  j  at  the  fame  moment,  a  terrible  and  uni- 
verfal  fhriek  refounded  through  the  vaults  j  the 
lamps  were  all  extinguifhed,  and  to  an  illumination 
the  moft  brilliant,  fucceeded  darknefs  the  moft  hor- 
rid, which  was  yet  augmented  by  a  profound  and 
utter  filence. 

At  laft,  in  a  few  feconds,  a  noife  was  heard  like 
the  difcharge  of  a  cannon,  when  inftantly  every 
body  rofe,  and  cried  the  danger  is  over  ;  the  lamps 
were  re-lighted,  and  Thelifmar  turning  towards 
Alphonfo,  faid,  death  has  paffed  over  our  heads. 
Such  is  the  fearful  peril  to  which  men  are  often  ex- 
pofed,  in  thefe  profound  deeps  which  avarice  has 
dug.  Alas  !  thefe  unhappy  people  deprived  of  the 
chearful  light  cf  day,  enjoy  not  the  riches  they 
wreft  from  the  bofom  of  the  earth  :  mifery  buries 
them  in  thefe  tombs  of  terror,  and,  inftead  of  en- 
joying the  riches  that  pafs  through  their  hands, 
they  have  fcarce  enough  to  buy  them  fopd  ;  their 
days  are  confecrated  to  the  moft  painfiJ  labours  ; 
their  health  is  deftroyed,  and  their  term  of  wretch- 
ed nefs  is  fhortened  (5). 

voL.jii.  C  How 


2b     THE  TALES  OF  THE  CASTLE 

Flow  much,  cried  Alphonfo,  you  intereft  me 
in  favour  of  thefe  unfortunate  vidtims  !  Poor  un- 
happy creatures  !  But  look,  added  Alphonfo,  what 
is  the  matter  yonder,  where  that  crowd  is  af- 
fembled  ! 

Alphonfo  ran  towards  the  other  end  of  the  gal- 
lery, and  Thclifmar  followed  :  they  were  told,  that 
one  of  the  workmen,  not  having  put  out  his  lio-ht 
quick  enough  when  the  mephitic  vapour  difcharged 
itfelf,  was  wounded,  and  that  they  were  endea- 
vouring to  give  him  aiTiflance. 

Let  us  run,  faid  Thelifmar,  I  have  a  bottle  in 
my  pocket,  which  may  be  of  fervice  to  him  per- 
haps. 

They  made  their  way  through  the  crowd  with 
all  the  hafte  they  could  ;  the  unfortunate  man  was 
laying  fenfelefs  extended  upon  the  ground  ;  he  is 
dead,  faid  one  of  his  comrades,  feeing  Thelifmar 
advance.  Alphonfo,  with  a  companionate  heart, 
drew  near ;.  his  eyes,  dim  by  tears,  were  caft  to- 
wards the  mournful  obje6l~He  fhuddered !-— ftart- 
cd  back  ! — fprang  again  towards  him  ! — beheld 
him  with  diftrailion  in  his  countenance  !  his  blood 
froze  in  his  veins  !  his  hair  flood  an  end ;  and,  as 
if  a  thunderbolt  had  ftruck  him,  he  fell  fpeechlefs 
and  lifelefs  to  the  earth. 

Thelifmar  flew  tc>  the  fuccour  of  Alphonfo  ;  he 
gave  orders  to  the  people  who  furroundcd  the  fup- 
pofed  dead  man,  and  then  had  Alphonfo  carried 

inta 
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into  another  gallery  j  in  about  half  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  Alphonfo  gave  fome  figns  of  life,  and  fome 
time  after  came  more  to  himfelf. 

Then  it  was,  that  the  moft  horrible  dcfpair  was 

feen  in  his  looks,  and  disfigured  his  features 

It  is  my  father,  cried  he  !   'tis   he  himfelf!  it  is 

my  father  ! Barbarians,  give   me  my  father  ! 

conduct  me  to  him  !  let  me  fee  him  !  let  me  die 

by  his  fide! in  what  place!    Oh  God!    in 

what  dreadful  ftate  have  I  found  him  ! But  he 

is  dead  !  and  do  I  exift  !  ■  have  I  enjoyed  the 
light  of  heaven,  while  my  father  has  uttered  groans 

in  this  place  of  death  and  terrors  ! Leave  me, 

continued  he,  pufhing  Thelifmar  from  him,  with 
wild  ferocity  in  his  eyes  ;  fly  a  monfter  unworthy 
to  revifit  the  day.  I  renounce  happinefs,  the 
world,  and  the  blefled  fun.  This  cave  fhall  be 
my  tomb,  as  it  is,  alas  !  that  of  my  moft  wretched 
father  J  in  death  atleaft  we  fhall  be  united. 

During  this  fcene  of  diftrailion,  Alphonfo  in 
vain  endeavoured  to  efcape  from  the  arms  of  his 
friend :  hold,  cried  Thelifmar,  hold  Alphonfo ; 
knoweft  thou  me  not  ?  feeft  thou  me  not?  heareft 
thou  not  my  voice  ? 

I  fee  nobody  but  my  father  :  I  hear  no  voice  but 
the  voice  of  nature,  whofe  cries  rend  my  very 
heart. 

Yet  be  calm  j  yet  hear  me  :  if  you  are  certain 
C  2  )ou 
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vou  are  not  deceived,  if  it  be  your  father,  you  yet 
may  hope. 

Almighty  Providence  !  is  he — is  he  alive  ? 

Hishurt  is  not  mortal. 
^  Eternal  Father  of  mercies,  cried  Alphonfo, 
falling  on  his  knees,  and  raifmg  his  clafped  hands 
to  heaven,  Oh  God  of  boundlefs  pity,  hear  me  ! 
have  compaflion  on  my  pangs,  my  remorfe,  my  de- 
fpair,  and  give  me  back  my  father. 

Compofe  your  fpirits,  Alphonfo^  "^■ 

Oh  let  us  run^  deign  Thelifmar,  to  guide  my 
fieps  J  let  us  fly. 

No  -,  at  prefent  it  is  improper;  fuch  an  inter- 
view might  be  fatal. 

But  is  he  alive  ? — Do  you  aflure  me  he  lives  ? 

I  do— —I  am  certain,  that  though  apparently, 
he  is  not  really  dead.  I  gave  orders  they  fhould 
carry  him  out  of  the  pits  into  the  air,  and  he  is 
gone. 

Has  he  revived !  Has  he  fpoken  !  Oh  Thelifmar, 
do  not  deceive  me. 

Alphono  !  Is  not  my  word  facred  ! — I  have  fent 
him  to  my  houfe,  and  muft  follow  to  affift. 

To  your  houfe !  My  father  at  the  hotife  of  The- 
lifmar, and  alive  ! 

I  have  ordered  them  to  carry  him  in  our  carri- 
age. 

Oh!  let  us  Hy^. 

Thelifmar 
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Thelifmar  and  Alphonfo  immediately  left  the 
gallery,  called  their  guides,  and  were  drawn  out  of 
the  pit :  they  were  obliged  to  return  on  foot,  but 
they  were  met  half  way  by  the  horfes  and 
fcrv'ants  of  Thelifmar.  Alphonfo  eagerly  quef- 
tioned  the  domeftics  concerning  his  fatlier,  but 
received  only  vague  and  unfatisfactory  anhvers ; 
his  doubts  and  fufpicions  again  revived,  till  his 
fears  became  infupportable. 

At  laft  they  got  home,  and  Alphonfo  in  vain  en- 
deavoured to  follow  Thelifmar  into  the  fck  man's 
,  chamber.  You  are  not  fuiRciently  rnafter  ofy-our- 
felf,  faid  Thelifmar ;  if  the  ffranger  is  your  father, 
youfhall  fee  him  to-morrow;  but  give  me  leave 
to  inform  him  properly  firfl,  and  prevent  the  con- 
fequences  which  elfe  might  fucceed. 

Alphonfo,  obliged  to  fubmit,  pafTed  the  day  in 
anxiety  and  trouble  too  violent  to  be  defcribed. 
Unable,  however,  any  longer  to  fupporthis  incerti- 
tude, he  refolved  tohidehis  intentions  fromThelif- 
mar,  and  vifzt  his  father  when  every  body  was  gone 
to  reft.  Accordingly,  about  midnight,  he  went 
to  the  chamber-door  of  tlie  fick  perfon,  and  know- 
ing the  bed  was  placed  fo  that  he  might  enter  the 
chamber  without  being  fcen,  he  f^^ftJy  opened 
the  door.  With  trembling  fteps  he  entered  the 
room,  and  as  he  entered,  heard  the  voice  of  Don 
Ramirez ;  his  fenfations  were  fo  ftrong  he  could 
fcarcely  fupport  himfclf :  but,  alas  !  what  were  his 
^  3  feelings 
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leeliiigs  at  hearing  his  father's  difcourfe,  who  was 
raving  m  a  fit  of  delirium, 

Alvarez  !   Alvarez  !  cried  aloud  the  Vv'retchcd 

Don  Ramirez,  come  ! come  Alvarez,  and  drag 

me  from  this  abyfs  of  terrors  into  which  thou  haft 
plunged  me  ;  pity  my  pangs  ;  look,  behold  my 
niifery.  But  how  may  thy  eyes  penetrate  from  the 
heights  of  heaven  to  the  bowels  ©f  the  earth  ? 
How  dreary  is  this  gulph,  it  contains  the  tomb  of 

thy  wife  and  fon There  ! Ay,  there  they 

are  !  I  fee  their  pale  fhades  !  behold  how  they  me- 
nace.    See,  fee,  how   they    purfue   me  ! aiid 

muft  it  be  for  ever  thus  ? But  lookj  mercy, 

what  do  I  fee  I  thy  fon,  Alvarez,  arms  Alphonfo 
with  a  poniard  j  behold !  he  is  going  to  revenge 
thee ;  now  he  ftrikes,  now  he  pierces  my  heart 
— Stop,  my  fon,  is  it  for  thee  to  punifh  a  father  ? 
Wilt  thou  kill  me  firil,  and  then  abamlon  me  ? 
Ah,  come  at  leaft  and  receive  my  laft  figh,  take 
my  bleiling  ere  I  go. 

Alphonfo,  unable  longer  to  contain,  was  going 
to  call  himfclf  in  his  father's  arms  j  but  the 
watchful  Thelifmar  appeared,  caught  hold  of  him, 
and  in  fpite  of  his  cries  and  refiftance,  tore  him 
from  the  chamber. 

A  phyfician  whom  Thelifmar  had  fent  for 
came  j  at  firfl  he  was  doubtful ;  but  in  a  few  hours 
Don  Ramirez  became  more  calm,  his  delirium 
was  gone,  and  the  phyfician  pronounced  him  out 

of' 
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of  danger  :  the  tranlports  of  Alphonfo's  joy  could 
now  be  only  equalled  by  his  late  exccfs  of  grief  j 
s-nd  as  foon  as  his  hopes  for  his  father  were  con- 
firmed, his  tendernefs  and  obedience  to  Thelifmar 
returned.  During  the  laft  few  hours,  Thclihnar 
for  the  firft  time  had  found  him  unjull,  obftinatc, 
and  hcadftrong  j  but  no  fooner  was  he  afiured  of 
his  father's  fafcty,  than  he  became  more  I'ubmiluve, 
reafonable,  and  tender  than  ever,  towards  his  be- 
nefactor. 

As  foon  as  Don  Ramirez  heard  he  was  at  the 
houfe  of  Thelifmar,  he  inllantly  afked,  with  an 
exclamation  of  furprize,  for  Alphonfo ;  and  it  was 
now  impoffible  any  longer  to  defer  the  interview  : 
Thelifmar  therefore  fought  for,  and  brought  him 
into  the  chamber  of  Don  Ramirez.  Alphonfo  agi- 
fatedj  hoping,  fearing,  bathed  in  tears,  ran  and  tell 
on  his  knees  by  his  father's  bed-fide,  whofe  arms 
were  extended  to  receive  him. 

Oh  my  father  !  cried  Alphonfo,  dear  author  ct 
my  being  !  Are  you  given  back  to  me  at  laft  ? 
and  will  you  receive  your  guilty  fon  again  ?  Ah  ! 
iurely  you  read  my  heart,  or  you  could  not :  you 
there  behold  my  repentance,  my  remorfe,  my  love ' 
——Yes,  my  father,  my  life  hereafter  jfhall  be 
confecrated  to  you.  I  wi(h  exigence  only,  to  re- 
pair my  faults,  to  obey,   to  make  you  happy. 

Oh  fpeak  to  me,  my  father,  let  me  hear  the  found 

ot  a  voice  fo  revered  j  confirm  my  pardon  with 

C  4  your 
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your  lips  ;  and  oh  !  may  it  give  me  back  the  re-- 
pofe  I  had  lolV,  and  which  I  never  could  have  en-- 
joyed  without  yoi5. 

Is  it  not  an  iJkifion  ?  at  laft,  fafd  Don  P^amirez. 
Is  it  Alphonfo?  is  it  myfon  that  Iprefs  to  mybo- 
(om  r — I  accufe  thee  not  of  thy  errors  and  wretch-, 
cdnefs,  both  were  equally  mine :  but  heaven  is  ap- 
ppal'ed,  and  we  are  again  united  ;  again  I  fee  thee, 
and  all  my  fufFerings  are  repaid. 

The  weaknefs  of  Don  Ramirez  would  not  fuft'er 
him  to  fpeak  any  more  :  he  became  pale^  and  his 
head,  heavy  and  helplefs,  dropped  on  the  cheek 
(rf'his  fon.  Alphonfo,  terrified^  inflantly  ran  for 
the  phyfician,  who  brought  Don  Ramirez  to  feim- 
felf  again  ;  but  forbad  any  more  fuch  converfationa 
for  the  prefent. 

This  meeting  did  not  forward  the  recovery  of 
Don  Ramirez.  However,  in  a  few  days  he  was 
capable  of  fitting  up,  and  Alphonfo  then  related' 
to  him  all  his  adventures.  Don  Ramirez  gave  a 
thoufand  teftimonials  of  his  gratitude  to  Thelif- 
mar,  and  as  foon  as  he  v/as  quite  well,  he  alfo 
would  relate  his  hiftory.  He  confefied  all  his 
faults  wirhout  refeivation,  and  tlie  whole  circum- 
ftance  of  the  hiftory  of  Alvarez,  the  virtuous 
Portuguefe  hermit,  whom  he  had  m.et  with  on 
j\^ont-Serrat. 

When  he  came  to  the  epocha  of  the  flight  of 
Alphonfo,  he  thus  continued  his  tale  : 

«  The 
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"  The  departure  of  my  Ton  grieved  me  fo  much 
**  the  more,  inalmuch  as  it  was  impoflible  not  to 
"  look  upon  it  as  a  juft  punifliment  inflifted  by 
"  heaven,  and  the  efFedl  of  the  imprecations  be- 
^  fore  pronounced  againft  me  by  a  wretched 
"  father.  Alas  !  faid  I,  how  equitable  are  the 
"  decrees  of  Providence  !  I  made  an  ill  ufe  of 
"  power  and  fortune,  and  heaven  has  deprived 
"  me  of  both.  My  detefted  ambition  robbed  the 
"  unhappy  Alvarez  of  a  wife  and  fon;  and  the 
"  wrath  divine  has,  at  lafl:,  ftripped  me  of  the  only 
"  comfort  v/hich  could  fupply  the  want  of  the 
"  reft ;  my  (on,  m.y  fole  hope,  Alphonib,  abau- 
"  dons  me  J  and  though  thus  arrived  at  the  height 
"  of  my  mifery,  I  have  not  a  right  even  to  com-  , 
"  plain ;  Fate  has  done  me  no  wrong  ;  it  is  all  my 
"  own  work. 

*'  Thus  did  I  weep  over  my  deftiny,  and  thus 
*'  was  I  obliged  to  admire  Omnipotent  Juftice  by 
"  which  I  was  purfued. 

"  1  learnt,  after  diligent  enquiiies,  my  Ion  had 
"  taken  the  route  to  Cadiz.  I  could  not,  hov/- 
"  ever,  follow  him  immediately,  as  was  my  inten- 
*'  tion  and  defire  ;  detained  at  Grenada  by  a  vic» 
"  lent  fever,  I  was  obliged  there  to  remain  for  fix 
"  weeks. 

"  Though  I  could  not  hope  to  find  my  fon  at 

"  Cadiz,  I  ftill  perfifted  in  itiy  defign  of  going 

"  there,  from  a  fuppofition  that  I  might  get  far- 
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"  ther  intelligence.  When  I  came  to  Loxe  I  put 
"  up  at  an  inn,  where,  after  the  defcription  I 
"  gave  of  my  fon,  and  the  anfwers  of  the  inn- 
"  keeper,  I  could  not  doubt  of  his  having  pafled 
"  fome  hours  in  the  fame  place. 

"  Fatherly  fondnefs  made  rne  defirous  of  fleep- 
"  ing  in  his  chamber  ;  every  part  of  which  I  ex- 
"  amincd  with  great  care  and  anxiety.  I  perceived 
"  fome  Portuguefe  characters  cut  on  the  glafs ; 
"  I  could  not  miftake  the  hand  of  Alphonfo, 
"  and  in  a  fmgle  couplet,  I  faw  the  name  of  Da- 
"  linda  three  times  repeated.  The  fame  name 
*'  was  v/ritten  too  upon  the  walls  j  the  circum- 
"  ftance  ftruck  me,  and  I  entered  it  in  my  tablets. 

"  When  I  came  to  Cadiz,  I  enquired  both 
"  for  Alphonfo  and  Dalindu  j  but  they  were 
"  names  totally  unknown  to  every  body  tliat  heard 
*'  them.  At  laft,  however  1  heard  a  young 
"  Portuguefe,  who  had  carefully  concealed  his 
•■"•  name  and  birth,  had  pafTed  ten  days  at  Cadiz 
"  with  a  young  lady,  whom  it  was  fufpe(3:ed  he 
^'  had  run  off  with,  and  that  the  two  fugitives 
"  were  gone  to  France,  there,  as  ft  wasiii^x)fcd, 
"  to  refide. 

"  I  did  not  doubt  but  my  fon  was  the  Portuguefe 

"  inqueftion,  and  that  the  young  lady  was  Dalin- 

"  da,  v/iih  whom  I  had  difcovered  Alphonfo  was 

"  in  love  ;  1  refolved,  therefore,  to  go  to  France  ; 

**'  but  it  was  firft  neceflary  I  Ihould  vifit  Li(bon, 

''  to 
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"  to  receive  the  money  due  upon  my  pcnfion,  and 
"  I  then  departed  for  Paris. 

"  After  much  time  and  many  pains  fpent  in 
*'  fearching,  I  traced  at  laft  the  fugitives,  con- 
"  ccrning  v/hom  I  had  heard  at  Cadiz  ;  and  the 
"  refult  of  all  my  cares  and  difcoveries  was,  I 
"  found  tvvo  perfons  to  whom  I  was  abfolutely 
*'  unknown.  I  had  hitherto  been  fupported  by  the 
**  hope  of  fuading  niyfoa  ;  and  when  I  loft  a  hope 
**  fo  dear  to  my  heart,  I  drooped  and  fell  into  the 
*'  moli  melancholy  ftate  of  dtfpair.  Totally  dc- 
"  tached  from  the  world,  I  formed  the  project  of 
"  quitting  it  never  to  return,  and  burying  myfelf 
"  in  the  fame  folitude  which  the  virtuous  Alvarez 
"  had  choftn. 

•*  Arrived  at  Mont-Scrrat,  I  went  immediately 
"  to  the  grotto  of  Alvarez,  but  alas  !  the  ve- 
**  nerable  old  man  approached  the  term  of  his 
*'  exiflence ;  I  found  him  on  the  brink  of  the 
"  grave. 

"  He  received  me,  however,  with  that  unakcr- 
**  able  bounty  by  which  his  actions  were  charac- 
**  tcrized  ;  I  told  him  my  misfortunes,  and  he 
*'  liftened  v/ith  tciidernefs  to  the  recital.  Alayeft 
**  thou  find,  faid  he,  in  this  peaceable  afylum, 
"  comforts  that  lliall  afluage  thy  griefs  ;  if  thou 
"  wilt  remain  in  this  grotto,  thou  wilt  foon  enjoy 
•■'  it  withovU  a  rival  3  and  oh  !  in  abandoiiing  it  to 
C  6  "  ihee 


36     THE  TALES  OF  THE  CASTLE, 

*'  thee,  v/ould  to  lieaven  I  could  leave  thee  alfo 
^'  the  trunquillity  I  enjoy. 

"  Such  was  my  reception  with  Alvarez.  With 
*'  new  aftoniihment  I  viev.'cd  a  virtue  fo  perfe<ft  ;, 
"  far  from  finding  that  his  prcfence  augmented 
'•''■  my  uneaiinefe  and  remorfe,  1  found  myfelf  lefa 
**■  agitated  in  his  company,  received  an  in- 
*'  expreffible  delight  in  liftening  to,  looking 
"  at,  and  ailifting  him  j  my  affection  for  him. 
"  was  every  infiant  redoubled,  and  I  would  wil- 
"  Singly  h:;ve  prolonged  his  life  at  the  expence  of 
*'  my  own. 

"  I  had  not  at  fir  ft  related  to  him  the  particu- 
*■'■  lars  of  my  misfortunes  j  I  had  only  told  him, 
"  that  my  fon  had  run  from  me  j  that  I  knev/ 
*'  not  what  was  become  of  him,  and  that,  from 
"  fome  miftaken  informations,  I  had  vainly  fought 
"  for  him  in  France.  Alvarez  after v/ards  begged 
"  me  to  be  more  precife  ;  and  I  then  mentioned, 
*'  among  other  things,  the  two  Portuguefe  verfes 
*■'■  I  had  found  on  the  window  of  the  inn^  at 
"  Loxe. 

"  Scarcely  had  I  pronounced  the  name  of  Da- 
*'  linda,  before  I  wa^  interrupted  by  Alvarez. 
"  Go,  faid  he,  and  look  in  that  cheft  of  drawers 
"  for  the  book,  in  which,  during  thefe  laft  ten 
"  years,  I  have  written  the  names  of  fuch 
"  ftrangers  as  have  come  to  vifit  the  hermitage. 

«  I  flew 
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^'  I  flew  as  directed,  brought  the  book,  and  AI- 
*'  varez  found  the  following  memorandum  : 

*  This  twentieth  of  June,  I  have  received  a 
"  vifit  from  a  Swediih  family ;  the  father  fpeaks 
"  tolerable  Portuguefe,  has  charmed  me  by  his 
"  knov/ledge  and  limplicity  of  manners  j  he  is 
"  going  to  Spain,  embarks  at  Cadiz  for  Africa, 
"  and  his  name  is  Thelifmar  :  his  daughter  is  re- 
**  markable  for  her  beauty  and  modefty.  Her 
"  father  defircd  her  to  fhew  me  fome  landfcapes 
"  of  her  own  drawing,  and  {he  took  a  book  from 
*'  her  pocket,  in  w^hich  were  feveral,  all  defigned 
*'  after  nature,  except  one,  which  (he  had  done 
*'  from  memory,  and  which  was  certainly  the  beft 
"  and  prettieft  among  them  :  it  was  a  reprefenta- 
"  tion  of  the  Fountain  of  Love,  in  the  province  of 
*'  Beira.  The  name  of  this  young  lady  Is 
"  Dalinda. 

"  This  note  cleared  up  all  my  doubts,  and  gave 
*'  me  the  firft  joyous  fenfation  I  had  felt  iince  I 
"  returned  from  France ;  for  though  I  had  ftill 
*'  caufe  enough  to  be  very  uneafy,  I  now  had  dif- 
"  covered  fome  certain  intelligence,  by  the  help 
*'  of  which  I  might  hope  to  find  my  fon. 

"  Alvarez  farther  informed  me,  Thelifmar  had 
"  faid  he  intended  to  travel  four  years,  before  he 
"  returned  to  Sweden  ^  for  which  reafon,  faid 
"  Alvarez,  if  your  fon  is  with  him,  it  will  be  two 

*'  ye  ar  s 
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"  years  longer  'ere  you  fee  him  again ;  nor  can 
"  you  hope  to  hear  any  thing  of  Alphonfo,  except 
"  by  going  to  Sweden. 

"  No,  Alvarez,  faid  I,  I  will  not  now  abandon 
"  you  ia  helplefs  age  ;  you  oiFered  an  afylum  to 
"  your  profecutor,  advifed  him,  confoled,  and 
"  deigned  to  accept  his  little  fervices  :  fuch  mag- 
"  nanimity,  while  it  doubles  my  repentance,  di- 
"  minifhes  the  dreadful  terrors  of  my  guilt : 
"  when  Alvarez  is  no  longer  angry  with  me,  I 
"  hope  the  avenging  God,  who  purfues  me,  will 

"  be  appeafed And  yet,  alas  !    I  am  indebted 

"  to  religion  only  for  this  forgivenefs  :  could 
*"•  your  heart  be  reconciled,  and  become  a  part 
"  of  mine,  I  fhould  then  hope  for  heaven's  pro- 
*'  tection. 

"  My  eyes  were  filled  with  tears  as  I  fpoke  ; 
"  and  Alvarez,  with  a  look  of  mod  affectionate 
"  tendernefs,  anfwered,  And  is  it  pofTible  that  my 
*'  friendfhip  fhould  foften  thy  chagrin,    and  calm 

"  the  cruel  agitation  of  thy  foul ! Well 

"  be  fatisfied 1  accept  thy  hand,  thy  friendly 

"  fuccours  ;  yes,  the  hand  of  Don  Ramirez  (hall 
"  clofe  the  eyes  of  Alvarez. 

"  The  virtuous  old  man  could  no  longer  rctxin 
"  his  tears,  while  I  but  too  forcibly  felt  what 
"  the  cutting  remembrance  muft  be,  which  then 
"  offered  itfelf  to  his  imagination  ;    at  the  very 

**  moment 
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«  moment  he  aflured  me  of  his  friendfhip,  the  un- 
"  fortunate  old  man  wept  for  his  fon. 

"  The  night  after  this  converfation,  Alvarez 
"  feeling  himfelf  more  oppreiTed  than  ufual,  wiflied 
"  to  rife  j  he  leaned  on  my  arm,  and  went  into 
"  his  o-arden  :  he  fat  down,  the  moon's  rays 
"  fhone  upon  his  countenance  ;  and  while  their 
"  filver  light  increased  his  palenefs,  they  gave 
"  him  a  mild,  an  afFeiting,  an  auguft  ferenity  ; 
"  he  raifed  his  eyes  and  hands  to  heaven,  and  for 
"  a  few  moments,  fecmed  abforbed  in  a  kind 
"  of  trance  ;  then  afterwards  turning  towards 
"  me 

"  Oh  thou,  faid  he,  who  for  three  months  paft 
*'  haft  paid  me  every  attention,  performed  every 
"  office  of  filial  piety,  receive  in  thefe  my  laft 
*'  moments  the  little  I  have  to  leave,  receive  the 
"  paternal  benediction  of  a  father. 

"  Oh  my  father  J  cried  I,  bowing  at  his  feetf 
"  my  revered,  my  venerable  father,  what  is  it  you 
*'  announce  ? 

"  Yes,  replied  Alvarez,  with  a  feeble  voice, 
"  thou  foon  fhalt  lofc  a  father  whom  religion 
"  hath  given  thee  ;  in  an  inftant,  my  fon,  I  fhall 
"  appear  in  the  prefence  of  that  eternal  Being,  ii^ 
**  whom  clemency  and  benevolence  are  the  fub- 

"  limeft  attributes Oh   God  !  continued  AI- 

"  varez,  dropping  on  his  feeble  knees  befide  me 

<' God,   my  Creator    and  my  Judge  !    the 

"  awfu.1 
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♦'  awful  moment  approaches  in  which  the  mofl 

*'  virtuous  of  men  ought  to  dread  thyjuftice — — 

*'  yet  I   dare  rely  upon  thy  mercy 1  have  a 

"  heart  to  pardon behold  in  u'hofc  arms  I  ex- 

*'  pire behold  for  vv4iom  my  tears  now  flow, 

"  for  whom  I  implore  thy  pity  ;  hear,  Oh  God  ! 
"  the  groans  of  Don  Ramirez ;  his  foul  is  not 
"  hardened  in  fin,  it  feels,  it  repents,  it  is   able 

"  to  elevate  itfelf  even  to  thee hnifh  the  puri- 

"  fication  of  his  heart,  remove  the  film  from  his 
'*  eyes,  give  back  his  fon,  reftore  him  to  happi- 

*'  nefs  and  peace Oh  deign  to  hear  the  lalt 

"  prayer  of  Alvarez  ! 

"  As  he  ended,  his  head  gently  reclined  upon 
"  my  bofom,  while  my  tears   bathed   his   placid- 

"  face Alas  !   his  parting  breath  was  fpent  in 

**  prayer Alvarez,  was  no  more. 

^*  All  the  grief  which  the  lofs  of  a  beloved 
**  and  refpe£lable  parent  could  give,  I  experienced 
*'  in  lofing  Alvarez.  I  tailed,  however,  already 
"  the  fruits  of  the  folemn  and  affeding  benedidion- 
*'  he  had  beftowed ;  for  when  I  remembered  his 
"  laft  words,  I  no  longer  fuppofed  myfelf  a  devoted 
"  viaim  to  the  wrath  divine,  and  the  fweeteft 
'i  hopes  fucceeded  to  the  black  forebodings  of 
"  remorfe. 

"  Within  the  fmall  circumference  of  the  hum- 
"  ble  retreat  of  Alzarez,  by  the  fide  of  a  fountain, 
"  and  beneath  a  fhad«  of  Olives,  I  raifed,  with 
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"  my  own  hands,  the  ruflic  tomb,  in  which  are 
"  depofited  the  precious  remains  of  the  moft  vir- 
"  tuous  of   men. 

"  This   duty  fulfilled,  my    firft    wifh  was   tO' 
"  depart  for  Sweden  j  but  money  was  neceflary 
"  to  undertake  fo  long  a  voyage  j  and  I  wrote  to 
"  Portugal  to  inform  them  I  was  ftill  in  exiilence, 
'^  and  was  obliged  to  travel  to  the  north  ;  begging 
"  they  would  fo  far  favour  me,  as  to  pay  my  pen- 
"  fion    two    years    in   advance ;      my    petition 
"  was  accordingly  granted.     I  went  for  the  laft 
"  time  to  the   /hade   of  Olives,  were  ilept  the 
"  peaceful  bories  of  Alvarez ;  watered  the  grafs 
"  with  my  tears,  and  wept  over  the  flowers  that 
"  grew  around  his  tomb.     After  which  I  quittedi 
"  Mont-£errat  and  Spain,  and  took  the  route  to 
"  Sweden. 

"  As  foon  as  I  came  to  Stockholm,  my  firft 
"  enquiry  was  to  know  if  Thelifmar  had  returned  i 
"  I  leariit  he  was  not  expected  in  lefs  than  a  year^. 
"  that  his  wife  and  daughter  were  not  with  him, 
"  and  that  they  rcfided  at  a  country-houfe  near 
"  Salfeberift.  I  was  preparing  to  gp  thither^ 
^'  when  I  was  informed  a  perfon  named  Frederic,. 
^'  an  intimate  friend  of  Thelifmar's,  who  had 
**  travelled  with  him,  was  every  day  expeded  at 
*'  Stockholm. 

"  Determined,  as  foon  as  I  heard  this,  to  fee 
"  the  perfon  tlius  defcribed,    I  continued  fome 

«  few 
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**  few  months  longer  at  Stockholm  :  at  laft  he 
"  arrived,  I  faw  him,  fpoke  to  him  without  mak- 
"  ing  myfelf  known,  queftioned  him  concerning 
"  Thelifmar,  and  learnt,  beyond  a  doubt,  Al- 
"  phonfo  ftij]  exifted,  and  that  Providence  had 
"  gracioufly  placed  him  under  the  fafeguard  of 
"  Religion  and  Virtue. 

"  Convinced  my  fon  was  ftill  alive,  I  felt  more 
"  forcibly  than  ever  the  unhappinefs  of  having 
"  been  thus  abandoned  :  alas  !  I  knew  not  his 
"  repentance,  his  grief;  I  was  ignorant  of  his 
"  having  written  to  me.  Having  been  only  a  mo- 
"  ment  as  it  were  at  Lifbon,  fmce  his  departure, 
*'  and  not  having  once  returned  to  the  province 
"  of  Beira,  I  had  received  none  of  his  letters, 
*'  which  are  now  moft  probably  loft. 

*'  Frederic  not  being  able  to  tell  me  where 
"  Thelifmar  then  was,  I  determined  to  go  to 
"  Salfeberift  ;  but  I  found  neither  the  charming 
"  Dalinda,  whom  I  defired  fo  much  to  fee,  nor 
"  her  mother  there  :  I  was  informed  they  were 
*'  gone  abroad,  and  were  to  return  to  Salfeberift, 
"  with  Thelifmar.  I  went  to  the  houfe,  and  en- 
"  quired  of  the  fervants,  who  alTured  me  Thelif- 
"  mar  had  always  inhabited  that  folitary  manfion  ; 
"  that  they  were  in  expe6lation  of  his  arrival, 
"  which  they  fuppofed  would  be  fome  time  with- 
"  in  three  months.  I  therefore  determined  to  re- 
"  main  at  Salfeberift. 

«  I  lived 
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"  I  lived  here  entirely  unknown,  my  proje£l 
"  being  to  wait  my  fon's  arrival,  throw  myfelf 
"  unexpectedly  in  his  way,  and  fee  what  eftedt 
"  this  iirft  interview  would  produce.  If  his  heart 
''  Was  not  in  fympathy  with  mine,  it  was  my  refo- 
"  lution  entirely  to  leave  him,  and  end  my  forrow- 
"  ful  days  at  the  tomb  of  Alvarez. 

"  Thelifmar,  however,  did  not  arrive  ;  above 
"  a  year  had  glided  away  in  expectations  which 
"  every  day  became  more  and  more  infupport- 
"  able.  I  intended  to  write  to  Portugal,  and  make 
"  known  the  place  to  which  I  was  retired,  as  well 
"  as  toafk  payment  of  my  pcnfion,  when  I  fell  ill  j 
"  a  burning  fever  deprived  me  for  feveral  days  of 
"  the  ufe  of  reafon,  during  which  time  a  diOioneft 
"  fervant  robbed  me,  and  carried  off  all  the  money 
*'  ana  clothes  I  pofieffed. 

"  The  man  where  I  lodged,  had  the  humanity 
"  to  conceal  this  affair  from  me,  till  fuch  time  as 
"  my  health  was  entirely  re-eftabliflied,  he  then 
*'  informed  me  of  my  misfortune.  I  fubmitted 
"  without  a  murmur  to  my  deftiny,andconfidered 
"  this  as  a  means  which  heaven  offered  to  complete 
"  the  expiation  of  my  crimes. 

"  This    idea  called  up  all  my  fortitude,  and  I 
*'  learnt  that   a  peaceable   and  quiet  refignation 
"  could  better  fuftain  misfortune  than  even  hope 
"  itH'jf.     1  wrote  to  Lifbon,  and  whilft  I  waited 
*'  for  an  anfwer,  which  I  have  not  yet  received,  I 

"  determinel 
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"  determined  to  fupportmyfelf,by  afking  employ- 
"  ment  in  the  filver  mines,  which  was  granted, 
"  and  in  which  abyfs  I  have  been  buried  three 
*'  months.'* 

Don  Ramirez  ended,  and  Alphonfo,  whofe 
tears  had  more  than  once  interrupted  the  forrowful 
tale,  threw  himfelf  at  his  father's  feet  with  every 
expreflion,  every  mark  of  repentance,  gratitude, 
and  afFe6lion,  which  the  beft  and  nobleft  mind" 
could  feel.  Don  Ramirez,  at  the  height  of  hap- 
pinefs,  clafped  his  fon  mhis  arms,  and  bathed  him 
with  his  tears,  while  Thelifniar,  in  a  raptare  of 
iilence,  beheld  the  moving  feene. 

At  laft  Alphonfo,  Don  Ramirez,  and  Thelif^ 
mar,  departed  for  Stockholm.  Alphonfo  now 
faw  the  lovely  Dalinda,  and  made  himfelf  large 
amends,  for  the  painful  filence  to  which  he  had 
been  fo  long  condemned  ;  and  Dalinda,  in  learn- 
ing that  fne  had  been  five  years  beloved,  learnt 
alfo  the  power  which  honour  and  gratitude  had 
over  her  lover.  Then  it  was,  that  Alphonfo 
applauded  himfelf  for  having  fo  faithfully  kept 
his  v/ord  ;  by  this  virtuous  efFort  he  had  en- 
tirely gaiiied  the  friendlhip  and  heart  of  Da- 
linda. 

The  happy  Alphonfo  received  the  hand  of  Da- 
linda, and  by  his  virtues  and  conduit  juftified 
the  choice  and  afFedlion  of  the  generous  Thelif- 
snar  j  the  wrongs  he  had  done  his  father  he  expi- 
ated 
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ate  J  by  an  unbounded  attachment  and  fubmiluon, 
and  the  moft  tender  attentions.  They  lived  al- 
ways in  the  fame  houfe,  and  it  became  his  glory 
and  felicity  to  fulfil  the  extenfivc  duties  of  nature, 
gratitude,  and  friendftiip.  Thus  did  he  conftitute 
the  happinefs  of  his  father,  his  benefaftor,  and  his 
dear  Dalinda. 

What  mamma,  faid  Caroline,  is  the  flory  of  Al- 
phonfo  finifhed  ? 

And  the  converfation  of  this  evening,  as  well  as 
the  flory,  anfwered  Madame  de  Clemire,  as  fhs 
xofe  from  her  feat. 

Oh,  what  a  pity  ! — but  the  notes  ? 

We  will  begin  to  -read  them  to-morrow. 

How  I  do  long  to  fee  thefe  notes  ! 

Well  you  may,  they  are  much  more  interefting 
than  my  tale  j  but  at  prefent  bed  is  the  propereft 
place. 

The  next  day  Madame  de  Clemire  afked  her 
children,  whether  they  thought  flie  had  fulfilled 
her  promife,  to  write  a  ftory  as  miraculous  as  a 
Fairy  Tale,  the  marvellous  of  which  fhould  yet  be 
true. 

Oh  yes,  mamma,  replied  Caroline  ;  and  fince 
there  are  fo  many  extraordinary  and  curious  things 
in  nature,  you  may  be  certain  we  (hall  not  feek 
the  miracles  we  delight  to  hear  of  in  Fairy  Talcs 
any  more. 

By 
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By  reading  books  which  fhall  inftrudt  you,  faid 
Madame  de  Clemire,  you  will  learn  many  other 
things  as  furprizing  as  thofe  I  have  felcdled.  Had 
I  ufed  all  the  extra(Els  I  have  made,  the  hif- 
tory  of  Alphonlb  would  have  been  in  two  volumes, 
and  a  better  work  i  for,  in  order  to  abridge  it,  I 
was  obliged  to  omit  incidents  which  would  have 
better  connected  the  different  parts,  as  well  as  an 
infinity  of  curious  phaenomena.  Yet  my  extracts 
contain  nothing  but  well  avouched  fa<£ls.  I  have 
rejedied  not  only  fuch  as  appeared  fabulous,  but 
even  doubtful.  Had  I  been  lefs  fcrupulous,  I 
fhould  have  told  you  of  a  village  where  all  the 
inhabitants  became  idiots  at  eighteen  ;  of  a  Vir- 
ginian apple,  which  may  not  be  eaten  without 
the  lofs  of  reafon  for  a  certain  fpace  of  time  ;  of 
a  tree,  the  boughs  of  which,  though  green, 
give  as  much  light  as  a  flambeaux  (^)  ;  of  an 
animal  half  a  league  long  (6),  &c.  I  might 
have  defcribed  a  thing  much  better  attefted,  and 
much  lefs  fabulous  ;  dich  as  Thelifmar  on  the 
troubled  ocean,  commanding  the  elements,  and 
calming  the  tempeft  (7).  But  I  had  no  need  to 
adopt  any  thing  doubtful,  fmce  I  have  been  obliged 
to  leave  out  a  multitude  pf  the  miracles  of  nature, 
all  inconteftible :    add  to   which,  there  is  yet  a 

{a)  Sec  Geographic  Phyfique,  by  M.  I'Abbe  Sauii, 
Tail).  I, 

multitude 
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multitude  of  which  I  am  ignorant.  Judge,  there- 
fore, what  pleafure  a  tale  of  this  kind  would  have 
given,  had  it  been  written  by  a  very  learned  per- 
fon. 

It  feems,  for  example,  faid  the  Abbe  to 
Madame  de  Clemire,  you  might  have  made 
fomething  more  of  the  phaenomena  ele6lricity  af- 
fords, either  in  the  courfe  of  the  ftory,  or  in  the 
notes. 

I  could  do  nothing  better  in  that  refpedl,  I  af- 
fure  you,  anfwered  Madame  de  Clemire  j  and  that 
for  a  very  good  reafon  :  I  am  ignorant  of  ex- 
perimental philofophy,  a  courfe  of  which  I  have 
gone  through,  like  many  others,  and,  like  many 
others,  am  not  much  the  wifer. 

But,  replied  the  Abbe,  had  you  judged  me  ca- 
pable, I  fhould  have  undertaken  this  part  of  the 
notes  with  pleafure. 

My  dear  Abbe,  anfwered  Madame  de  Clemire, 
a  woman  ought  never  to  fuffer  a  man  to  add  a 
fingle  word  to  her  writings  ;  if  fhe  does,  the  man 
(he  confults,  let  him  be  who  he  may,  will  always 
pafs  for  the  original  inventor,  and  fhe  will  be 
accufed  of  putting  her  name  to  the  works  of 
others.  One  may  be  a  very  good  woman,  yet  a 
very  bad  writer,  but  not  were  one  to  take  the 
credit  of  other  people's  labours  ;  one  ought,  there- 
fore, carcfuly  to  avoid  whatever  might  give  room 
t»  fa  injurious  an  accufation.     Scarcely  has  there 

been 
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been  one  woman  fuccefsful  in  her  writino-s    and 

not  accufed  of  this  kind  of  bafenefs.     Madcmoi- 

felle  de  Luflan  had  three  aflifling  friends.     Laf- 

ferre  (a)   the  Abbe  de  Boh-Morand^  and  Baudot  de 

Jidly.     It  has  been  faid,  been  written,  and  is  ftill 

believed,    that  Laflerre   wrote     rHiJioire   de    la 

ComteJJe  de   Gondez  j  the  Abbe  de  Bois-Morand 

Les  Anecdotes  de  la  Coiir^  de  Philippe  Augujle^  and 

Baudot  de  Jully,  Les  HiJIoires  de  Charles  VI.   de 

Louis  XI.  and  La  Revolution  de  Naples  (b).     The 

works  of  Madame  de  la  Fayette  are   given    to  jS^- 

grais ;    thofe   of  Madame  de   Tencin   (c)   to   M. 

de  Pont'de-Veyle,   her   nephew.      The    tragedies 

•of  Mademoifelle  Bernard,  which  were  played  with 

fuccefs,    are  attributed  to  M.  de  Fontenellc,  her 

friend ;    and   thofe  of   Made^noifelle  Barbier,    are 

fuppofed  to  be  the  produdions  of  the  Abbe  PelU' 

:grin  (d). 

(a)  He  has  written  feveral  operas. 

(b)  Mademoifelle  Luffan  has  written  many  other  works. 
This  celebrated  lady  is  generally  thought  to  be  the  natural 
daughter  of  Prince  Thomas  of  Savoy,  Count  de  Soiflbns, 
and  brother  to  the  famous  Prince  Eugene.  She  died  in 
2  75*>  ^S^^  75  years  and  fix  months. 

(c)  Madame  de  Tencin,  Canonefs  of  Neuville,  and  fifler 
to  Cardinal  Tencin,  was  ftv«  years  a  nun,  in  the  convent  of 
Montfleuri,  in  Dauphinyj  but  fhe  recanted  her  vows,  and 
left  the  convent.     She  died  at  Paris  in  1749,  aged  68. 

(^)  What  is  moft  remarkable,  men  ot  letters  have,  by 
their  writings,  given  weight  to  thefe  accufations.    I  find 

Thefe, 
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Thefe,  and  many  other  fimilar  examples, 
ought,  in  my  opinion,  to  prevent  women  from 
confulting  men  concerning  their  works,  and  from 

celebrated  women,  of  all  ages,  falfly  acciifed,  and  no  one 
ready  to  defend  them.  It  is,  nevertlielefs,  very  true,  that 
many  authors  owe  their  fuccefs  to  ideas  and  fubjc(fls  taken 
from  the  works  of  women.  Not  to  mention  Louife  VAbbe^ 
to  whom  La  Fontaine  is  indebted  for  one  of  his  moil  beau- 
tiful fables  (La  Falie  ^  V Amour )  and  which  this  good  man 
ftole,  without  fcruple,  or  without  faying  a  word  of  thethefr, 
the  works  of  Maaemoifelle  Scuderi,  Mademoifelle  de  Luf- 
fan,  Madame  de  Gomez,  Mademoifelle  de  la  Force,  and 
many  others,  have  given  biith  to  a  multitude  of  operas,  co- 
medies, and  even  tragedies.  Nay  more,  it  is  from  the  work 
of  a  female,  that  M.  de  Voltaire  has  taken  the  fiibjeiSt  of 
his  tragedy  of  7Vr«rr/i/^ 5  a  romance,  entitled  La.  Comtejje 
de  Savoie,  written  by  Madame  la  Comttlfe  de  Fontaine, 
At  the  time  that  this  work  appeared,  M.  de  Voltaire  ad- 
drtffed  fome  vei'fes  to  Madame  de  Fontaine,  among  which 
are  the  following : 

Q^c\  Dieu  vous  a  donne  ce  langage  enchanteur  ? 
La  force,  &  la  delicatefle 
La  fiiiiplicite,  la  nobleffe,    '  _ 

Que  Fc.'.elon  feul  avoit  joint,  &c.  \ 
He  would  have  been  more  juft  not  to  have  equalled  Madame 
de  Fontaine  to  Fentlon,  but  have  acknowledged  in  the  pre- 
face to  his  tragedy,  he  had  taken  the  plot  from  La  ComteJJie 
de  Sa'voie,  Madame  de  Fontaine  died  in  1748. 

■|-  What  God  has  given  fuch  enchantment  to  your  words'? 
The  delicate,  the  ftrorvg, 
Th?  fimple,  and  fublime, 
Which  Fcn>:lon  alone  could  un'tc,  &c. 

VOL.  III.  D  formin:! 
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forming  any  intimate  connections  with  men  of 
letters. 

This  conclufion  hurt  the  felf-love  of  the  Abbe. 
And  fo,  madam,  faid  he,  witla  a  forced  fmile, 
if  ever  you  fhould  become  an  author,  and  print 
your  works,  you  would  not  confult  any  per- 
i'on. 

Pardon  me,  replied  Madame  de  Clemire,  I 
ihould  feek  to  knov/  the  truth,  and  not  vain 
compliments  or  flattery.  J  fliould  read  them,  not 
to  a  company  of  wits  or  ftrangers,  but  to  my  own 
family;  and  were  they  to  give  figns  of  flecpinefs, 
or  being  weary,  I  fhould  wifely  profit  by  this  cri- 
ticifm,  which,  in  my  appreheialion,  is  more  cer- 
tain than  any  other. 

The  Abbe  was  piqued,  and  made  no  reply ; 
Madame  de  Clemire,  therefore,  changed  the  con- 
verfation,  and  the  children  returned  to  the  tale  they 
had  jull  heard. 

How  happy  was  Alphonfo,  mamma,  faid  Caefar, 
to  have  an  opportunity  of  feeing  fo  many  extraor- 
.dinary  things  ;  when  I  am  old  enough,  I  ihall  tra- 
vel too  with  my  father,  and  fee  flrange  trees  and 
Jingular  animals. 

A-propos  of  fmguiar  animals,  interrupted  Ma- 
dame de  Clemire,  I  have  a  nu  Tiber  of  them  ia  my 
..entrails,  which  are  not  mentioned  in  my  tale  ;  one 
of  them  I  juft  now  recoJle<5t,  do  you  wilh  to  hearit 

4efcribed. 

O  dear 
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O  dear,  yes  mamma,  if  you  pleafe. 
Imagine  then  a  hairy  monfter,  of  a  yellow 
caft,  with  eight  legs,  each  of  which  is  armed  with 
two  large  claws,  and  each  containing  a  moiil 
fponge  ;  befides  thefe  eight  legs,  this  monfter  has 
fomething  like  two  hands,  with  wh'ch  it  feizes 
it's  prey.  Argus-like,  it's  head  is  covered  with 
eyes,  for  It  has  eight,  which  are  circularly  ranged 
in  front,  while  two  pair  of  horrible  pincers,  arm- 
ed with  fharp  claws,  feem  to  ifTue  from  it's 
mouth. 

Oh,  what  a  hideous  and  extraordinary  monfler 
that  is ! 

There  are  many  others,  ftill  more  fingular : 
would  you  believe  nature  produces  creatures,  which 
are  increafed  by  cutting  them;  that  the  fame  crea- 
ture cut  into  eight,  ten,  twenty,  thirty,  or  forty 
part",  is  fo  many  times  multiplied  ? 
]\  lamma !  Is  that  poffible  ? 
The  name  of  that  creature  is  not  difficult  to  di- 
vine, faid  the  Abbe. 

But  what  is  the  other,  added  Pulchcria,  can  you 
tell  that  ? 

I  confefs,  faid  the  Atbe,  that  the  defcriptionyour 
mamma  has  given  of  it,  is  abfoiutely  enigmatical  to 
mc. 

It  is  not  the  lefs  exa6l,  anfwered  Madame  de 

Clemire  ;  I  may  have  fupprefled  fome  of  it's  cha- 

racteriflics,  equally  neceflary  to  be   known,  but 

D  2  thole 
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thofe  I  have  given  are  fufficientlyftriking,  to  make 
fuch  as  have  read  it's  natural  hiflory  recollect  what 
1  mean. 

In  what  country  is  this  monfler  found,  mam- 
ma ? 

It  is  very  common  in  France  ;  ay,  and  Burgun- 
dy. You  have  feen  it  here  a  thoufand  times  at 
Champcery. 

Nay,    mamma,    I    allure   you   I   have    never 

feen  any  fuch   thing Pray  tell   us  what  it  is 

called. 

A  fpider  (a)  (8). 

A  fpidcr  !  I  iliouid  never  have  thought  of  a  fpi- 
der.  Hov/  can  a  fpider  have  eight  eyes,  a  moid 
fponge  between  It's  claws,  and  pincers  at  the  fide 
of  it's  mouth  ? 

Had  you  ever  examined  a  fpider  with  the  mlcro- 
fcope,  you  would  have  perfeftly  diilinguifhed  all 
thefe  particulars,  and  you  may  fee  them  even  with 
the  naked  eye  on  a  large  fpider. 

I  will  afk  Auguflin  to  bring  me  large  fpiders, 
for  I  muft  fee  their  fponges,  pincers,  and  eight 
eyes. 

And  I  will  read  you  the  natural  hiftory  of  fpiders, 
which  I  am  fure  will  very  much  amufe  you,  and  in 
which  you  will  find  many  extraordifiary  circum- 
ftaccs, 

{a)  Thedomellicrpider, 

And 
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And  what  Is'  the  name  of  the  other  creature, 
mamma,  v/hich  multiplies  by  being  divided  ? 

Thefrefli  water  polypus  (9). 

Oh  !  I  do  not  know  that ;  it  is  not  to  be  found 
in  this  country;  and  I  think  it  is  much  more  cu- 
rious than  the  fpider. 

Since  you  are  fo  defirous  to  fee  this  prodigy,  I 
will  procure  you  that  plenfare. 

What,  mamma,  will  you  fend  for  them  from 
abroad  ?     I  am  fure  you  are  very  good. 

You  ihall  have  them  to-morrow — the  ponds  of 
Champcery  arc  full  of  them. 

Why  is  it  pofnble  ?  And  we  not  know  the  name 
offo  extraordinary  a  creature! 

Nature  every  where  abounds  with  moft  furpri- 
zlng  phenomena ;  ignorance  is  ^deprived  of  the 
pleafure  of  knowing,  of  admiring  them,  while  the 
philofopher  finds,  at  every  ftep,  objedls  worthy  to 
excite  and  to  fatisfy  his  curiollty. 

Oh  dear  mamma  !  we  will  a(k,  we  will  read,  we 
will  buy  microfcopes,  and  examine  all  the  infects  of 
Champcery,  and  at  leaft  become  acquainted  with 
the  curious  things  around  us. 

The  Abbe,  who  had  been  a  little  vexed  with 
himfelf  for  not  knowing  the  fpider,  at  laft  broke 
filence.  As  your  mamma  has  judicioufly  obferved, 
fald  he,  the  tale  of  Alphonfo  contains  but  a  fmall 
part  of  the  phenomena  of  nature  :  thus,  for  ex- 
D  3  ample. 
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ample,  fhe  has  neither  nientioned  beavers  nor  ele- 
phants. 

perhaps  that  is,  becaufe  mamma  knew  we  were 
acquainted  with  the  biflory  of  thofe  animals,  faid 
Caefar. 

But,  continued  Madame  de  Clemire,  I  have  faid 
nothing  of  numerous  other  animals,  as  fingular  and 
much  lets  known,  fuch  as  the  toucan  (lo)  the  ka- 
toichi  (ii)  bats  (12),  kc. 

The  Abbe,  who  v/as  ranfacking  his  memory  to 
imd  fomething  miraculous,  which  Madame  de 
Clemire  had  forgot  in  her  tale,  proceeded  thus, 
rt  IS  certain,  faid  he,  that  belides  animals,  the  ve- 
getable aiid  mineral  regions  prefent  a  crowd  of 
phjenomena,  concerning  v/hich  your  mamma  could 
not  fpeak  in  fo  fhort  a  v/ork.  I  think,  however, 
{he  might  have  found  an  advantageous  opportunity 
of  mentioning  the  wax-tree  (13),  the  fenfitive- 
plant  (14),  fraxinella  (15),  and  the  amianthus 
(16}. 

After  having  run  over  this  catalogue  with 
great  gravity,  the  Abbe  rofe  and  left  the  room, 
exceedingly  well  fatisfied  with  his  memory.  Pul- 
cheria  began  to  laugh.  It  is  my  opinion,  fa-id 
flic,  mamma,  M.  Fremont  is  a  little  vexed  with 
you. 

And  if  he  be,  replied  Madame  de  Clemire, 
why  ihould  )-ou  remind  me  of  it  ?  Though  he 
may  be  too  fufceptibk,  too  liable  to  be  out  of 

humour. 
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humour,  he  is  the  more  excufable,  becaufe  he  has 
never  lived  among  the  great ;  where,  while  people 
acquire  a  fupple  temper,  and  a  refinement  which 
teaches  them  to  hide  their  own  pretenfions,  and 
the  little  ridiculous  excefles  of  felf-lovc,  they  often 
lofe  fincerity,  the  firft  of  virtues.  I  have  more 
than  once  reminded  you  of  what  you  owe  to  the 
preceptor  of  your  brother.  I  have  often  repeated 
too,  that  we  are  not  only  forbidden  to  make  (even 
confidentially)  malignant  obfervaiions  on  thofe 
with  whom  we  live  in  intimacy,  but  that  we 
ought  alfo  to  banifh  the  remembrance  of  their 
defefls,  and  reje£l  fuch  thoughts  as  would  make 
us  recollect  their  errors. 

Pulcheria  was  greatly  afFc6led  by  this  lefTon)  but 
as  fhe  had  only  faid  a  rafh  word  for  want  of  reflec- 
tion, as  flie  wept  without  fullennefs,  and  as  flie 
truely  repented  of  her  fault,  fhe  foon  obtained  her 
pardon,  and  refumed  her  gaietj/. 

Eight  or  ten  evenings  were  fpent  in  reading  the 
notes  to  the  hiftory  of  Alphonfo.  When  they 
were  ended,  Csfar  obferved  there  was  ojie  of  the 
prodigies  yet  unexplained.  In  the  Canary  iflands, 
continued  he,  after  the  adventure  of  the  cavern 
and  the  Guanches,  Alphonfo  wandered  to  the 
borders  of  a  lake,  where  he  faw  the  miraculous 
pillar,  and  the  fl-range  hail-ftorm  :  but  what  was 
more  ftraiige,  when  he  returned  home,  he  found 
Thelifmar  knew  every  thing  that  had  happened 
D4  to 
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to  him  at  the  lake ;  nay,  that  he  faw  him  there, 
though  he  was  on  his  own  terrace  at  two  leagues 
diftance. 

True,  replied  Madame  de  Clemire,  I  have  not 
explained  this  latter  miracle  in  my  notes;  but 
come  andbreakfaft  to-morrow  morning  in  the  lit- 
tle belvidere  at  the  high  end  of  the  meadow,  and  I 
will  lliew  youThelifmar's  fecret. 

This  propofition  was  joyfully  accepted  by  the 
young  family,  and  tile  next  morning  every 
body  all'embled  at  the  place  appoijitcd  before 
eight  o'clock^  Here  the  children  found  a  large 
machine,  which  greatly  excited  their  curiofity: 
they  alked  it's  name,  and  were  told  it  was  a  tele- 
jTccpe. 

Sit  down  on  that  chair,  Caroline,  faid  Madame 
de  Clemire,  and  look  into  this  end  of  the  inflru- 
mcnt  through  that  glafs. 

Dear  !  dear  !  what  do  I  fee  !  cried  Caroline  j  a 
large  houfe  not  tvi^o  fteps  off ! 

And  yet  it  is  a  league  diftant,  faid  Ma- 
dame de  Clemire  3  it  is  the  chateau  of  M.  de 
Lufanne. 

Well,  that  feems  incredible  !  I  can  perfectly 
diftinguifti  all  the  people  who  pafs  and  repafs  in 
the  court-yard.  There  \  now  I  fee  a  fervant  feed- 
ing the  fowls and  now  a  cow  leading  to  grafs 

— — and   now  a   poor  woman  begging and 

now 

Nay, 
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Nay,  niiy,  interrupted  Pulcheria,  impatiently, 
you  muft  let  me  fee  a  little  too,  my  dear  lifter. 

Scarcely  had  Pulcheria  taken  her  feat,  before  a 
joyous  exclamation  broke  forth.  O  mamma, 
faid  file,  I   feeSidoniaj  I  am  fur e  it  is  her,  (lie 

fpeaks  to  the  fervants 1  will  warrant  fhe  has 

the  charge  of  the  court-yard,  for  fhe  feems  to  give 
orders.     Oh  !  that  is  charming  at  her  age  j  I  wilh 

I  was  as  old  that  I  might  do  the  fame  !^ -There  ! 

now  fhe  -ftoops now  fhe   rifes now  fhe. 

flcops  again. Oh  !  flie  is  furely  coUecling  the 

eggs ay  it  is  fo,  for  fomcbody  gives  her   a 

bafket and   now  file  turns  towards  the   poor. 

beggar-woman. Pray    Csefar,  continued  Pul- 
cheria, permit  me  to  look  a  little  longer Si- 

donia  goes  to  the  old  woman fpeaks   to  her 

— — makes  her  come  into  the  court-yard,   and  fit 

down  on  a  bench Sidonia  leaves  her  baiket 

with  her,   and  runs 

Everyone  in  their  turn  fifter,  faid  Cxfar. 

Nay,  one   rno.nent  brother Sidonia  comes 

back,  but  very  gently^ fhe  holds  a  large  bowl  in 

her  hands 1  fancy  it  is  milk There  !    ilQ 

gives  it  the  old  v/oman!i Oh  hov/  I  love  th.  t 

good  Sidonia  ! 

So  faying,  Pulcheria  rofr,^  and  Cjcfar  took  her 

place.       Sidonia  had   left  the    court-yard,    and. 

nothing  interefting  was  going  forward;  but  he 

coingreheiukd  which  way  ThvUUnar  might  dif- 

D  5  tiiidly. 
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tlniSlly  fee  Alphonfo  from  his  terrace,  notvvith- 
ilanding  the  diftance  by  which  they  were  fcpa- 
rated. 

They  fpoke  of  nothing  all  day,  but  the  tc- 
lefcope  and  Sidonla.  Pulcheria  admired  the 
fino-ular  manner  in  which  fhe  had  diicovered 
the  benevolent  character  of  that  young  lady. 
She  did  not  fuppofe,  continued  Pulcheria,  that 
we  could  fee  all  that  was  paffing  ij;  the  court- 
yard. 

Chance,  ad'ded  Madame  de  Clemire,  and  an 
infinity  of  unforefeen  circumftances,  every  day 
difcover  actions  m.uch  more  fecretly  performed. 
The  befl:  way,  therefore,  is  to  aft  as  if  all  the  world 
looked  on  ;  for  not  only  does  the  Almighty  fee  and 
judge  every  incident  of  cur  lives,  but  accident, 
curiofity,  the  indifcretion  of  fervants,and  the  trea- 
chery of  falfe  friends,  unceafingly  expofe  to  open 
day  our.  moft  hiddeafecrets. 

After  dinner,  Madame  de  Clemire  afked  her  fon 
what  he  thought  of  the  firft  volum.e  of  La  Vie  du 
Dauphin.  Pere  de  Louis  XV.  (a)^  which  flie  had  lent 
him. 

I  am  delighted  with  the  work,  replied  Csfar ; 
and.  the  more  fo,  becaufe  there  is  an  account  of  the 
infancy  of  that  prince :.  whereas  other  hiftorians 
(peak  of  men  only,  not  of  children. 

(a)^  By  the  Abbe  Proyart. 
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But  as  you  have  read  very  few  hiftorians, 
this  judgment  can  only  be  founded  on  fuppofi- 
tion. 

I  fuppofe  a  child  muft  be  a  prodigy  to  merit  the 
attention  of  hiftory  ;  and  as  there  are  few  pro- 
dio-ies,  I  imagine  hiiiory  does  not  often  mention 
children. 

What  do  you  underftand  by  a  prodigy  ? 

The  Duke  of  Burgundy,  for  inftance,  in  his  in- 
fancy :  beloved  poetry,  mathematics,  and  wrote  fa- 
bles and  differtations — 

There  is  nothing  miraculous  in  all  that  j  he  was 
a  remarkable,,  but  not  a  marvellous  child- 

If  he  was  not  a  miracle,  what  am  I  ? 

You  are  nothing  uncommon,  but  that  is  your 
own  fault  j  you  only  want  a  little  more  induftry, 
patience  and  emulation. 

I  could  never  write  differtations,  mamma. 

Why  not  ? 

I  am  afraid  they  would  be  very  bad  ones. 

You  v/ere  fatisfied  with  the  head  you  drew  yef- 
terday. 

Yes,mamma,  becaufe  everybody  faid  it  was  well- 
done. 

Do  you  think  it  equals  the  original  ?: 

Oh  no,  mamma. 

Yet  at  your  age  it  is  a  maflcr-piecej  fo  might 
your  differtations  be, 

D  6  You 
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You  have  given  me  a  great  defire  to  write  dif- 
fertations,  mamma :  it  is  a  great  pity  I  have  no 
time. 

When  you  take  a  walk,  or  when  you  are  at  work 
in  your  garden,  do  you  think  of  nothing  But  trees 
and  flowers  ? 

Oh,  I  think  of  a  tlioufand  things. 

Well  then,  during  this  time,  let  your  mind  be 
occupied  on  fome  inteiefting  fubjedi}  think  with 
ardour,  and  nx  your  ideas  in.  a  train.  It  is  thus 
people  compofe. 

Will  you  give  me  a  fubjecV  every  morning, 
mamma  ? 

Yes,  on  condition  that  eveiy  evening,  before 
fupper,  you.  render  me  an  account  of  your  medita- 
tions» 

You  v/ill  be  kind  enough  to  give  me  feme- 
times- the  fubjedl  of  a  fable,  mamma,  and  fome- 
times  of  a  difi'ertation  ?  I  will  arrange  tl-em  in 
Hiy  mind,  and  by  that  means  rid  myfeif  of  that 
tirefome  vacajicy  of  thought  which  I  often  feci 
when  alone.. 

And  which  is  certainly  the  moft  inlupportable 
kind  of  wearlnefs.  When  our  thoughts  are  vague 
and  unconnected,  our  ideas  become  as  tr©ublefome 
to  ourfelves  as  they  would  be  to  others,  were  we 
to  vent  tliefe  vague  thoughts  in  converfation  : 
wliile,  on  the  contrary,  we  am-ufe  ourfelves  when 
6he  imagination  is  not  idle  j  but  inflead  cf  com- 

mou. 
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mon  and  frivolous  things,  is  employed  on  intereft^ 
ing  fubje'^s. — But  to  return  to  the  book  I  lent  you, 
what  particular  remarks  have  you  made  on  this 
firft  volume. 

The  thing  which  gave  me  the  moft  pleafure,  is 
a  fable,  written  By  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  him- 
felf,  while  yet  a  boy  :  it  is  entitled  the  traveller  and 
his  dogs. 

What  is  the  fubjedt  of  it  ? 
Licas  is  the  traveller  :  he  has  three  dogs  for  his 
companions,  and  four  loaves  for  his  provifions. 
He  comes  to  a  very  gloomy  foreft,  v/here  he  is 
aflaulted  by  a  wild  beafl  :  the  dogs  combat  and 
vanquifh  the  wild  beaft.'  Hereupon  Licas  gives  a 
loaf  to  Vorax,  the  name  of  one  of  his  dogs,  and 
Vorax  diui'ppears ;  Cerberus  receives  another  loaf, 
and  flies  iikcv/ife ;  Gffergos,  the  remainnig  dog, 
comes  in  his  turn,  hoping  to  receive  the  like  re- 
ward i  but  Licas,  become  prudent,  and  findir.g 
that  each  loaf  had  coft  him  a  dog,  gave  Gargos 
only  a  little  bit,  and  Gargos  rem-ined  to  eat  the 
relt — that  is  all,  mamma. 

And  pray  what  is  the  moral  of  this  fable  ? 
The  moral  mamma,  is — ^hold,  I  have  the  book 
in  my  pocket ;  I  will  read  you  the  moral,  as  it  is 
placed  at  the  end  of  the  fable. 

"  Princes,  ye  who  have  found  guides  cu- 
*'  pable  of  directing  your  fteps,  and  defending 
*'  your  pcrfbnSj  through  the  foreft  of  this  world, 

"  be 
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*'  be  careful  not  to  make  them  independent,  till 
"  you  have  no  longer  any  occafion  for  their 
*'  fervices." 

I  am  well  pcrfuaded,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire, 
you  do  not  underftand  the  tendency  of  this  rea- 
Ibning :  I  will  make  it  clearer.  This  is  it's  fignili- 
cati  on: 

"  Princes,  ye  who  have  found  able  minifters-, 
**  vi6l0rious  generals,  and  faithful  friends,  beware 
"  of  giving  them  their  due  ;  beware  of  rewarding 
"  them  according  to  their  merits  and  zeal  in  your 
"  fervice,  left,  after  they  have  obtained  what  is 
"  their  right  they  fhould  abandon  you.  Be 
"  unjuft  princes,  be  ungrateful,  that  you  may 
*'  make  men  love  you." 

Can  this  be  the  fenfe  of  the  fable  ? 

Yes  i  literally.  Think  a  little,  and  you  will  find 
it  is. 

I  do ;  how  could  it  efcape  me  at  firft  ?  How 
could  I  poiUbly  like  this  fable  ? 

In  a  work  every  way  worthy  and  well  written, 
you  have  fele6led  the  only  reprehenfible  paffage. 
When  you  read  with  lefs  rapidity  and  more  at- 
tention, you  will  not  be  liable  to  commit  fuch 
grofs  miftakes. 

In  the  evening,  the  Baronnefs  faid,  you  were 
complaining  this  morning,  Caviar,  of  the  little  at- 
tention hiftorians  paid  to  childhood,  and  I  mean  to 
ihew  youhow  unjuft  was  your  accufation.    This 

evening. 
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evenino-  we  will  relate  traits  of  hiftory,  and  all  our 
heroes  fliall  be  children. 

That  will  be  delightful  ! 

You  fhall  be  convinced,  that  extraordinary  chil- 
dren are  not  fo  uncommon  as  you  fuppofe.  Your 
mamma,  M.  Fremont  and  I,  will  relate,  by  turns, 
fuch  anecdotes  as  our  memory  can  fupply,  which 
will  certainly  be  enough  to  furnifli  convcrfation  for 
a  long  evening.       I  will  begin. 

Chan-chi,  Emperor  of  China,  had  three  {ons. 
The  two  eldeft  difcovered  no  marks  of  extraordi- 
nary abilities  ;  but  Kang-hi,  the  youngcft,  was 
the  darling  of  his  father  and  his  governors.  He 
was  gentle,  fincere,  induftrious,  lively,  and  full 
of  fenfibility.  He  had  a  command  over  his  paf- 
fions,  his  promifes  might  be  depended  on,  and  his 
word  was  inviolable.  Whenever  he  made  a  ra- 
tional and  ufeful  refolution,  nothiiig  could  divert 
his  perfeverance.  Ardently  defirous  of  inflru^tion, 
of  being  diflinguiflied,  of  meriting  the  affedlion  of 
his  father,  and  obtaining  univerfal  approbation,  he 
made  every  perfon  who  had  any  charge  or  intercit 
in  his  education  happy ;  his  praifes  were  re- 
peated at  every  leflbn ;  he  was  beloved,  and  every 
one  was  pleafed  to  contribute  to  his  latisfadlion  or 
amufement :  all  the  indulgence  to  which  fo  many 
virtues  and  good  coiidu6l  have  an  undoubted 
claim,  was  his  3  and  if,  by  chance,  hefellintoaii 

error^ 


64  TI^E    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE. 

error,  every  body  v/as  lorry  to  fee  his  affliction, 
but  nobody  fcolded. 

'I'he  Emperor,  however,  fell  Tick  ;  his  eldef!:  fon 
was  then  twelve  years  old,  and  Kang-hi  not  yet 
nine-  The  Einperoi-,  finding  his  diieafe  mortal,, 
fent  for  his  fons  ;  and  aft(?r  informing  them  of  his 
approaching  end,  afked  which  of  them  thought 
himfelf  capable  offupporting  the  weightof  aci-ovv'u 
newly  acquired  (a). 

The  eldcft  excufed  himfelf  on  account  of  his 
youth,  and  begged  the  Emperor  would  difpofe»of. 
the  fucceffion  as  he  pleafed.  Kang-hi  then 
kneeled  by  his  father's  bed-iide,  bathed  the  dy- 
ing Emperor's  hand  with  his  tears,  and  after  a 
moment's  filence,  faid.  As  for  me,  my  father,  I 
hope,  I  think,  I  am  capable  of  imitating  your 
virtues  ;  I  love  glory  more  than  eafe  and  pleafure  j 
arnd  fhould  heaven  fnatch  you  from  your  chil- 
dren, and  your  choice  fnould  fall  upon  me,  I. 
would  make  my  people  happy  by  taking  you  for 
my  model. 

This  anfwer  made  fuch  an  impreiHon  upon. 
Chan  -chl,  that  he  immediately  named  the  young 
prince   his   fucceffor,.  under  a  regency   of  four 

(a)  Chan-chi  was  the  fon  of  Tfun  te,  the  founder  cf 
the  new  Tanarian-Chincfe-Dynafty,  which  took  place 
in  tlie  empire  of  Cathay,  about  the  middle  of  ihs  iaft  ccb- 
tury, 

grandees 
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♦landees  f^).  Kang-hi  juftifie'd  the  aftediionand 
choice  of  his  father,  by  his  future  thirft  of  know- 
ledge, and  the  extent  of  his  capacity  j  he  banifhcd 
from  his  court,  the  flatterer  and  the  factious  j  re- 
warded merit,  genius,  and  virtue  ;  was  jufl,  good, 
and  peaceable,  and  became  the  benefactor  and  idol 
of  his  people  (h)  (17). 

The  Baronnefs  having  ended,  I  cannot,  my 
children,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire,  cite  you  any 
thing  more  ungular  than  the  anecdote  your  grand- 
mamma has  juft  related ;  'for  it  is  difficult  to  find 
any  thing  more  extraordinary,  than  a  child  not  nine 
years  old,  who  knew  the  means  to  obtain  the 
throne  of  the  largeil  empire  in  the  univerfe,  by  his 
fentiments,  condu£l,  and  fuperior  qualities  ;  but  I 
am  going  to  fpeak  of  a  young  prince,  ot  the  fame 
age,  who  became  afterwards  one  of  the  greateit 
monarchs  of  his  time. 

Duke  Uladillaus,  who  reigned  in  Poland  (c), 
had  a  fon  named  Boleilaus  (d)j  whofe  acStivit)', 
love  of  learning,  gentlenefs,  patience,  and  good- 
nefs  of  heart,  were  unequalled.  Bohemia  had 
lately  declared  war  againit  Poland.     One  day,  as 

(a)  Kang-hi  mounted  the  throne  in  1661. 

(b)  See  Abiegtde  rHiftoiie  dts  Veyages,  Tom.  VII, 
page  158. 

(<:)  In  1094. 

{ii)  He  was^fterwards  Boleflaus  III, 

Uk-,diflaus, 
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Uladiflnus,  in  prcfence  of  his  fon,  was  giving 
orders  to  the  general  of  his  army,  young  Bo- 
leflaus,  who  had  hftened  with  the  moft  profound  - 
attention  to  their  converfation,  call  hlmfelf  at  his 
father's  feet,  and  earneilly  btfought  permiflion  to 
make  the  campaign  under  the  care  of  the  gene- 
ral :  his  entreaties  were  fo  ftrong,  fo  energetic, 
ai'id  accompanied  with  obfervations  fo  juft  and  fo 
fmgular  at  his  age,  that  the  Duke,  equally  affecl- 
ed  and  aftonifhed,  could  not  refufe  his  requeft, 
but  confided  him,  as  he  defired,  to  the  care  of  the 
general. 

The  arrival  of  the  young  prince  at  the  army, 
occafioned  univerfal  admiration;  he  was  attentive 
to  every  thing  that  pafled,  yet  difcovered  an  under- 
flanJing  fo  extraordinary,  that  nothing  could  be 
called  new  to  him  ;  he  might  rather  be  faid  to 
recolledl  than  learn  all  that  he  beheld.  Liberal  to 
the  foldiers,  and  affable  to  the  officers,  he  gained 
all  men's  hearts  ;  his  magnificence  was  only  feen 
in  his  gifts,  known  by  his  generofity  ;  his  food  was 
frugal,  his  bed  the  cold  ground,  and  he  chearfully 
fubmitted  to  every  intemperance  of  the  feafons. 
Ever  moft  forward  at  what  was  moft  painful,  and 
always  difcovering  a  fortitude  which  feemed  as  na- 
tural as  it  was  aftonifhing,  he  rather  appeared 
formed  to  command  fortune's  favours,  than  live  ia 
hopes  of  them. 

Every 
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Every  thing  in  faft  predided,  that  his  virtues 
and  exploits  ftiould  one  day  make  him  a  perfetl 
model  for  princes.  The  Polanders,  having  luch 
an  example  before  their  eyes,  redoubled  their  ar- 
dour; the  Bohemians  were  everywhere  defeated, 
Uladiflaus  enjoyed  the  inexpreilible  happinefs  of 
owing  to  a  fon,  only  nine  years  old,  a  great  part  cf 
the  fuccefs  of  the  campaign. 

The  remainder  of  the  life  of  Bolcflaus  was 
anfwerable  to  the  beginning  ;  he  became  a  hero ; 
yet,  though  a  warrior  and  a  conqueror,  he  was 
feeling  and  humane,  and  employed  his  conquef{:s 
for  the  good  of  his  people  ;  he  knev/  how  to  merit 
their  love  by  making  them  happy. 

This  prince  pofTelTed  too  many  virtues,  not  to 
be  diftinguiflied  by  his  filial  piet)' :  all  hiftorians 
dwell  with  pleafure  on  the  intcrefting  details  of 
his  afFedlion  for  his  father,  v/hofe  death  more 
fully  demonflrated  the  goodnefs  of  his  heart,  and 
rendered  him  more  dear  to  hi$  people.  Boleflaus 
wore  mourning  five  years  for  a  father  v/hom  he 
regretted  all  his  life,  and  would  have  an  image, 
which  could  never  be  erafed  from  his  heart, 
ever  prefent  to  his  eyes ;  he  wore  a  medal  round 
his  neck,  on  which  was  engraved  the  portrait  of 
Uladiflaus ;  he  looked  at  it  continually,  in  order, 
as  he  faid,  to  remind  him  of  the  virtues  of  a  father 
fo  worthy  to  be  regretted  ;  and  ftill  the  oftener  to 
retrace   his   beloved    memory,  he  called  a  fon, 

whOiU 
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whom  he  moft  paflionatcly  loved,  by  the  name  of 
UJadiflaus  (a). 

It  is  now  your  turnjM.  Fremont,  added  Madame 
de  CJemire. 

I  cannot  at  this  inftant,  replied  the  Abbe,  relate 
fuch  remarkable  anecdotes,  for  I  do  not  recollect 
any,  except  two  fails  abfoiutely  void  of  orna- 
ment. 

Mafler  Csefar  is  now  ten  years  old,  and  when 
his  drawing-mafter  told  him,  that,  had  he  for 
thefe  tv/o  years  pafl  been  more  induHrious,  he 
would  now  have  been  able  to  draw  likenefTes,  he 
thought  he  had  done  much  in  being  capable  of  co- 
pying well.  It  will  not,  therefore,  be  ufelefs  to 
inform  him  that  Peter  Mignard  (b)  was  deftined 
by  his  pa«rents  to  the  profeffion  of  phyllc  j  that 
while  at  his  itudies,  during  the  hour  of  recre- 
ation, he  amuied  himfelf-with  learning  to  draw ;  he 

(a)  See  Hifloire  Genenle  de  Pologne,  by  M.  le  Cheva- 
lier de  Solignacj  Tom.  I.  Page  31  3,  and  11.  page  9. 

(i)  Born  at  Troye,  in  Champagne,  in  1610;  died  at 
Paris  in  1695,  rich,  snd  loaded  with  honours.  There  is  a 
marble  moaimtnt  in  the  church  dej  Si.  Jacobins,  Rue  St. 
Honore,  erected  to  liis  niemory  by  his  d<ughter.  La 
ComteflTe  de  Feuquieres,  who  is  feen  kneeling  to  her  fa- 
ther's bull,  done  by  Desiardins.  The  monument  is  by 
Le  Moine  the  fon.  See  Extrais  des  difterens  Ouvrages 
fur  la  Vie  des  Peintres,  by  M.  P.  D.  L.  F.  Tom.  11. 

had 
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had  no  mafter,  but  he  had  good  tafte  and  induftry ; 
and  thus,  at  eleven  years  of  age,  had  learnt  to 
draw  portraits,  equally  ftriking  for  being  perfeil 
likenefies  and  correct  defigns  ;  his  parents  then 
put  him  to  a  painter,  he  dedicated  himfclf  to  the 
art,  and  became  one  of  the  beft  painters  of  the 
French  fchool. 

Another  painter,  named  John  Baptide  Vanloo, 
began  to  paint  agreeably  at  eight  years  of  age  [a), 
I  do  not  require  all  this  of  Mafter  Caefar  ;  I  wifn 
to  fee  him  emulative  ;  I  v/ifti  him  to  acquire  the 
noble  ambition,  of  not  remaining  confounded  in 
the  numerous  clafs  of  common  boys. 

7^he  Abbe's  citations  were  not  very  fuccefsfiil 
"with  the  children  ;  Caefar,  perfonally  attacked, 
duift  not  fpeak  his  opinion ;  but  Pulcheria,  with 
more  candour  than  politenefs,  bluntly  declared,(he 
did  not  find  them  fo  amuung  as  the  anecdotes  of 
Kang-hi  and  Boleflaus. 

I  perceive,  mademoiielle,  replied  the  Abbe,  you 
are  not  fond  of  plain  direil  leilbns ;  in  which 
refpedt  you  are  like  thofe  tyrants  who  cannot  en- 
dure to  hear  the  truth,  except  when  difguifed  under 
fome  ingenious  apologue. 

No  indeed,  M.  Fremont,  interrupted  Pul- 
cheria, I  am  not  in  this  rcfpe£l  like  tyrants,  tor 

{a)  Many  funilar  examples  will  be  found  among  the 
notes, 

I  afTurc 


^0        THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE. 

i  aflure  you,  I  alwaj's  like  the  plain  truth but 

I  feel  I  have  been  wrong ;  pray  pardon  me,  and 
tlo  not  entertain  a  bad  opinion  of  me,  M.  Fre- 
mont. 

My  opinion,  mademoifelle,  is  a  thing  of  fo  little 
importance—— 

But  to  prove  you  are  not  vexed  with  me,  pray 
be  fo  good  as  to  give  iiie  a  plain  direct  leflbn. 

When  truth  is  afked  with  fo  good  a  grace,  it 
ought  not  to  be  denied  :  give  me  leave  to  obferve 
to  you  then,  mademoifelle,  that  for  thefe  three 
Weeks  paft,  everfmce  the  exceffiveheat  has  obliged 
us  to  leave  your  brother's  chamber,  and  take  our 
leffons  in  the  hall,  where  you  fit  at  work  with  your 
governante,  I  have  more  thaji  once  thought  you 
might  profit  better  by  the  things  which  you  hear 
repeated  by  and  to  your  brother.  The  following 
is  a  remark  which  I  (hould  never  have  dared  openly 
to  make,  had  I  not  received  your  pofitive  requeft 
io  to  do. 

Mademoifelle  Le  Febvre,  who  was  afterwards 
the  celebrated  Madame  Dacier,  only  learnt,  during 
her  infancy,  to  read,  write,  and  work  ;  fuch  was 
her  education  till  the  age  of  eleven.  Her  fa- 
ther, M.  Le  Febvre,  had  a  ion.^  on  whofe  educa- 
tion he  beftowed  the  greateft  pains  ;  his  fifter  ufed 
to  be  prefent  at  her  work,  while  he  received  his 
lellbns. 

One 
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One  day,  when  the  young  fcholar  could  not  re- 
ply to  the  queftions  put  to  him,  his  fifter  fuggefted 
in  a  whifper  every  anfwer  nectllary  to  make  j  the 
father  liftenedwith  furprize  and  joy,  and  from  that 
moment,  undertook  with  ardour  the  education  of 
a  child  fo  worthy  his  attention  (a). 

You  v/ill  allow,  mademoifelle,  continued  the 
Abbe,  that  had  this  young  lady,  inftead  of  liften- 
ing  to  her  brother's  leffons,  amufed  herfelf  by  mak- 
ing mouths  at  him  and  playing  him  tricks,  fhe 
would  never  certainly  have  fo  agreeably  furprized 
her  father. 

I  do  not  remember,  faid  Pulcheria,  bluihing,  to 
have^^layed  my  brother  many  tricks. 

I,  replied  the  Abbe,  very  well  remember,  that 
laft  Monday  you  (lily  ftitched  his  coat  to  the  chair ; 
that  I'uefday  you  twice  pricked  him  with  your 
needle,  to  awaken  his  attention^  as  you  faid ;  and 
that  yefterday  you  made  him  commit  a  thoufand 
blunders,  by  your  various  grimaces,  and  by  making 
what  you  call  a  rabbit  mouth ;  at  which  your 
fiftcr  laughed  fo  much,  fhe  was  obliged  to  leave 
the  room. 

Pulcheria  now,  with  the  tears  in  her  eyes,  and 
a  confufed  and  fuppliant  air,  looked  at  her  mamma. 

Fear  nothing,  Pulcheria,  faid  Madame  d^  Clt- 
mire,  I  fliall  not  jrun'fJijoui  becaufe  I  fhouldnot 

{a)  Hifloirelitteraire  des  Femmes  Fran^oifes,  by  a  Socitty 
•f  Men  of  Letters,  Ton.  II. 

hive 
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have  known  this,  had  not  you  defired  a  plain  dire£l 
leflbn  i  and  you  ought  not  furely  to  be  fcoldcd  for 
dehring  people  to  tell  you  the  truth  without  dif- 
guife  :  I  fliall  only  obferve  to  you,  that  there  is 
nothing  amiable  in  fuch  pranks  ;  that  our  reafon 
for  laughing  at  them  is,  becaufe  thej  are  exceflively 
ridiculous  :  that  a  character  of  this  kind  is  very 
unbecoming  in  a  female,  becaufe  it  deftroys  all  that 
gentlenefs  and  modefty,  which  are  the  chief  orna- 
ments of  her  fex ;  and  that  laftly,  a  child  like  this, 
jnay  make  a  ftranger  laugh  for  a  moment,  but  muft 
neceffarily  become  infupportable  to  parents,  friends, 
and  fervants. 

I  have  another  little  complaint  againft  you ; 
which  is,  you  have  promifed  me  your  friendfhip, 
your  confidence,  and  that  you  would  everyday  make 
a  fmcere  avowal  of  your  errors :  yet  you  have 
never  mentioned  a  word  of  the  diilurbance  you 
gave  your  brother  during  his  ieflbns. 

Indeed  my  dear  mamma,  replied  Pulcheria,  it 
was  not  want  of  confidence  that  made  me  not  tell 
you,  but  becaufe  I  did  not  till  now  feel  how 
wrong  fuch  things  are  ;  and  to  fhew  you  I  would 
not  hide  any  thing  from  you,  m.amma,  I  confefs 
that  M.  Fremont  has  not  told  you  all.  He  has 
forgot  that  about  eight  days  ago,  I  pretended  to 
faeez.e  every  now  and  then,  ail  the  while  my  bro- 
ther was  at  his  leffon,  and  dropt  a  low  courtefy 
every  time. 

And 
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And  I,  fald  Caroline,  with  a  forrowful  counte- 
nance, fneezed  and  courtcfied  a  little  too,  mam- 
ma. 

And  I  made  at  leaft  a  dozen  bows,  faid  the  Ab- 
be, for  I  very  fmcercly  fuppoled  thelb  young  ladies 
had  caught  colds  in  their  heads  ;  for  which  reafoji, 
as  I  was  com pleatly  their  dupe,  I  did  not  mention 
this  ingenious  prank. 

Pray  mamma  pardon  me,  faid  Pulcheria. 

Willingly,  replied  Madame  de  Clemire,  kiffing 
her  ;  but  fmce  you  now  fee  the  confsquences  and 
the  abfurdity  of  luch  little  malicious  trick?,  you  will 
be  henceforth  inexcufable,  fhould  you  be  guilty  of 
them  again. 

And  now  faid  the  Baronnefs,  let  us  return  to  our 
anecdotes  of  infancy  ;  it  is  your  turn  to  fpeak  my 
daughter. 

I  fhall  relate  an  anecdote  of  a  child  of  only  five 
years  old ;  you  muft  not,  therefore,  expe6l  that 
i  {hould  be  minute  or  copious  :  this  child,  however, 
was  Guftavus  Adolphus,  afterwards  one  of  the 
greatcft  kings  that  ever  reigned  in  Sweden. 

He  was  one  day  walking  in  a  meadow  with  >t3 
nurfery  maid,  near  Nicoping :  the  child  got 
away,  and  ran  among  the  brambles  ;  and  the  wo- 
man, in  order  to  frighten  him  back,  told  him  there 
were  a  great  many  ferpents  in  that  place  that  would 
fting  him.  Ay  !  faid  Guftavus  ;  give  me  a  ftick> 
and   I   will  kill  them.       In  vain  did   they  en- 

voL.  m.  E  deavour 
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tleavour  to  divert  him  from  that  refolution  j 
like  Hercules  with  his  club,  felling  the  mon- 
gers of  the  Nemeaji  foreft,  the  little  prince,  arm;- 
cil  with  a  fwitch,  entered  the  copfe  to  extermi- 
nate every  fcrpent  he  could  find ;  [but  his  rc- 
fciu'ches  were  fruitlefs,  no  monftcr  appeared,  and 
his  labours  were  that  day  ended  by  a  long  fatigue- 
ing  wAlk  (a). 

This  is  a  charming  anecdote,  faid  the  Baron- 
jiefs,  and  proves  that  courage  is  a  quality  of  the 
foul  ;  not  a  conviction  of  fupcrior  llrength,  or 
the  confcqucnce  of  reflection.  We  expert  nothing 
from  children,  of  thofe  properties  which  are  com- 
monly the  fruits  of  experience.  Thus  for  exam- 
.ple,  v/e  think  it  natural  enough  that  they  fhould 
fometimes  be  inconfiftent,  wild,  or  idle ;  but  we 
expert  they  fliould  occafionally  give  indications  of 
all  the  virtues  that  originate  in  the  heart,  are  na- 
tural to  it,  born  with  it,  and  only  require  cultiva- 
tio^i.  A  child,  therefore,  who  fhould  give  proofs 
of  Cowardice,  cruelty,  or  ingratitude,  might  be 
thought  a  monfter,  if  it's  vices  were  not  the  con- 
fequences  of  a  bad  education. 

But  then,  grandmamma,  there  are  many  chil- 
dren born  monfters  ;  for  there  are  many  ungrateful 
and  cruel  people. 

That  is  to  fay,  there  arc  many  depraved  people. 

(a)  HiftoiredeGiiflave  Adolphe,  Tom.  T.  p.  50. 

Nature 
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Nature  rarely  produces  monftcrs,  education  makes 
many. 

Is  it  then  the  fault  of  their  parents,  when  people 
are  wicked,  mamma  ? 

Yes,  generally  fpeaking.    A  child,  however,  not 
born  v/ith  a  bad  heart,  may  become  depraved,  and 
yet  receive  an  excellent  education. 
Which  way,  mamma  ? 

If  he  is  not  gentle,  if  he  is  not  fmcere,  the  moft 
enlightened  and  vigilant  parents  cannot  preferve 
him  from  a  crowd  of  errors  to  which  he  will  infen- 
fibly  become  habituated.  Do  you  remember  poor 
Erunet,  the  valet  of  your  father  ? 

Yes,  mamma,  he  died  two  years  ago. 
The  wound  in  his  leg  was  not  mortal ;  it  v/as 
drefled  by  the  bell:  furgeon  in  Paris ;  he  had  a 
nurfc  who  never  left  him  night  or  day ;  and  when 
it  was  perceived  he  pulled  the  dreflings  off  from 
his  leg,  I  gave  him  an  additional  nurfe,  and  even 
had  his  hands  tied  during  the  night :  but  all  thcfe 
precautions  were  fruitlefs ;  he  rubbed  his  legs 
againft  each  other,  and  tore  away  with  his  fOgt 
what  fhould  have  cured  the  wound.  At  lall  a  mor- 
tification came  on,  and  neither  the  fkill  of  the  fur- 
geon, the  vigilance  of  his  nurfes,  nor  even  the  good- 

nefs  of  his  conftitution,  could  five  his   Vifz. 

This   poor  creature  is  a  perfect  image  of  an  un- 

traftable  and  difobcdient  child.     What  can  the 

afliduities  of  a  parent  do, with  one  who  doe?  not  un- 

E  2  dcrftand 
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IbnJ  their  value  ;  who  does  not  feci  that  nothing 
is  forbidden  him  which  would  not  render  him  vi- 
cious, conlequently  odious  and  unhappy  ;  nor  any 
thing  required  of  him,  that  would  not  contribute 
■to  his  felicity  ? 

But  furely,  mamma,  a  child  muft  be  an  idiot,  not 
to  underftand,  that  whenever  we  are  difobedient, 
it  is  only  through  wildnefs,  forgetfulnefs,  or  want 
of  thought ;  and  as  foon  as  we  know  it,  we  are  very 
.angry  with  ourfclves. 

That  is  not  fufficient ;  you  fhould  own  your 
faults,  and  tell  me  of  them,  like  as  you  would  con- 
iult  apliyfician,  when  you  have  been  guilty  of  fome 
imprudence  that  may  endanger  your  health,  I  am 
well  convinced,  that  an  antipathy  to  phyfic  often 
makes  people  negle£t  to  take  advice  3  but  this  is 
precifely  the  imbecility,  theidiotifm,  of  which  Cae- 
I'ar  has  juft  fpoken.  Stupidity  alone  would  rather 
be  ill  than  be  cured  :  nay  even  when  the  cure 
would  be  as  gentle  as  falutary. 

Are  you  not  certain,  my  children,  that  when 
you  confcfs  a  fault  of  which  I  was  ignorant, 
your  candour  muft  naturally  excite  my  indulgence, 
and  at  the  fame  time  redouble  my  affection  ?  For 
which  reafon  you  know,  if  it  be  not  a  verylerious 
crime,  you  are  always  forgiven  as  a  reward  for 
having  confeiled  it ;  and  if  it  be,  the  penance  you 
undergo  is  much  more  gentle  than  it  would  have 
been,  had  I  myfelf  made  the  difcovery ;  it  is  there- 
fore 
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fore  every  way  your  intereft  to  be  entirely  open- 
and  fincere. 

Befidcs,  you  fhould  recollefl,  that  though  yoU' 
may  hide  your  faults  for  a  while,  it  is  impoiribk? 
you  fhould  do  fo  always  ;  for  as  v/e  ycllerday  faid- 
of  the  telefcope,  time  difcovcrs  all  thing"-.  And 
win  it  not  be  much  more  advantageous  to  you, 
that  I  fnould  learn  thofe  things  from  your  friend- 
iliip,  which  accident  and  my  own  vigilance  mufi: 
at  lafl  brina;  to  lijiht  ?  A^iain  :  when  I  am  told 
your  errors,  it  immediately  gives  me  an  opportuni- 
ty of  inflruifling  you,  of  enlightening  and  en-  , 
larging  your  minds,  and  of  (licy/ing  you  the  con- 
fequences  of  them ;  and  as  you  are  natural- 
ly good,  you  then  become  more  fearful  of  falling 
Into  them  again:  whereas  if  I  do  not  hear  of 
them  till  they  have  been  fome  time  committed,  I 
find  habits  already  formed  and  rooted  in  you, 
which  can  only  be  erafed  by  penance  and  punif^* 
ment. 

Thus,  for  example,  I  have  always  reeommend- 
cd  order  and  uecoaomy  j  and  yet,  Caroline  and. 
Pulcheria,  during  the  long  illnefs  of  your  Cover-, 
nante,  you  had  got  a  habit  of  never  putting  any 
thing  In  it's  place  j  aiid  your  handkerchief,  gloves 
and  garters  were  continually  loft.  I  came  to  the 
knowledge  of  it  at  laft,  but  too  late,  for  this  habit 
was  Ijecome  a  defeil  very  diilicult  to  eradicate  : 
had  you  told  me  at  the  beginning  of  your  care- 
K  3  Icflhefs, 
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lefTnefs,  the  hiilory  of  Eglantine  alone  would 
have  been  fafficient  to  render  you  aftive  and  pro- 
vident. 

The  truth  of  thefe  reflexions  was  unanhnouHv 
aUowed,  and  the  three  children  promifed  never  in 
tuture  to  be  guilty  cftheleuft  fault,  without  im- 
mediately and  fincerely  confeiling  it  to  their  mam- 
ma, 

I  muft  remind  you,  mr.dam,  fiid  the  Abbe,  if 
you  have  any  other  anecdote  to  relate,  it  is  time 
you  fliould  begin,  for  it  is  almoft  half  part  nine 
o'clock. 

What  I  have  to  fay,  replied  the  Baronnefs, 
will  not  take  us  long.  I  have  juft  recollected, 
that  the  battle  of  Leucofoe  was  remarkable,  by  a 
circumftance  perhaps  unique  in  it's  kind  ;  there 
were  three  kings  at  it,  all  in  perfon,  commanding 
their  arm.ies,  the  eldeft  of  whom  was  twelve,  the 
iecond  .ten,  and  the  youngeft  only  nine  years  of 
age  (a). 

I   will  alfo  cite  you,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire, 
a  trait  taken  from  the  Hiftory  of  France.     The" 
unfortunate  Charles  VI.  whom  a  cruel  diieafe  had 
deprived  of  reafon,  v/ould,  had  it  not  been  for  that 
misfoitune,  have  proved  a  gcod  king.     His  father, 

{a)  Clotliaire,  Theodehert,  an  1  Thcjdoric  :  the  two 
latter  were  brothers.  Hilioire  de  ClniJemsgne,  h^j  M. 
Grullard. 

Charles 
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Charles  V.  took  a  particular  pleafure  in  form- 
in')^  his  heart,  and  clifcovering  his  youthful  fenla- 
tions. 

One  (lay  having  defired  him  to  come  into  his  ca- 
binet,   he  gave  liim  permiiTion  to  take  whatever 
]<iwc\  he  plcafed  out  of  his  treafury.     The  young ' 
prince  neglccEling  every  thing  rich  and  precious, 
ftopt  like  Achilles  at  a  fword  that  v/as  hanging  ixi: 
a  corner  of  a  room.     Another  time  the  king  pre- 
fented  him  a  golden  crown  with  one  hand,  and  a. 
helmet  with  the  other.     The  prince  chofe  the  hel- 
met, and  faid  to  his  father,  may  you  preferve  your 
crown   for  ever.     Thefe  trifling  incidents  v/ere 
indications  of  a  good  heart,  and  gave  great  plea- 
fure to  this  wife  monarch,  who  was  a  tender  fa- : 
ther,  and  a  virtuous  politician  (a). 

Hitherto,  .'aid  the  Abbe,  we  have  fpoken  only 
of  re7narkakk  children.     I  will  now  mention  fome 
who    may   be    called    miraculous.        Chrifdiel  le. . 
Bereclh  of  Exter,  died   in    his    tenth    year,    in 
1706:  he  was  the    fon  of  a   phyfician,  and  his. 
poilhumous  works  were  publifhed  in  the  German > 
language,  among  which  are  found  paflages  re- 
markable for  their    piety,    fimplicity,    and  good 
fenfe. 

(a)  HiftoJre  de  la  querclle  de  PhlUipe  de  Valois  & 
d'EiIouard  III.  by  M.  Gaillard.Tom.  II.  Charles  VI.  was 
only  twelve  years  old  when  he  came  to  the  throne. 

E  4  Jaques 
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Jaques  Pvlarini,  a  Venetian,  feven  years  old,  fuf- 
tained  a  thtfcs  in  public  in  the  year  1 647,  on  the- 
ology, juriiprudence,  phyfic,  and  leveral  other  fci- 
ences. 

The  fon  of  M.  Baratier,  named  John  Philip, 
ipoke  Latin  perfe6tly  at  four  years  old  ;  under- 
Jlook.  Greek  at  five,  then  learnt  Hebrev/,  and  at 
fix  knew  four  languages,  hiftory  and  geography. 

We  may  place  Baron  de  Helmfeld,  a  Swede, 
who  died  in  1764  in  the  fame  rank.  At  feventeen 
he  was  received  a  member  of  the  Royal  Society  of 
London,  and  at  twenty  fpoke  ten  languages,  was 
an  excellent  mathematician,  and  a  great  lawyer. 

Chriftian  Henry  Heineikin  was  born  at  Luback, 
and  began  to  fpeak  at  ten  months  old  ;  had  a  fuper- 
hcial  though  general  knowledge  of  geography, 
and  ancient  and  modern  hiftory,  when  he  was  two 
years  of  age  ;  and  in  his  fifth  year  fpoke  three 
languages  fluently. 

And  laftly,  Adrian  Baillet,  to  whom  we  are  in- 
debted for  a  very  interefling  treatife  on  celebrated 
children,  a  multitude  of  whofe  names  he  hath  cited, 
might  juflly  have  placed  himfelf  among  thefe 
young  fages.  He  was  born  in  1 649  at  the  vil- 
lage of  Neuville,  near  Beauvais  ;  his  father  v/as 
a  peaiant,  and  young  BcuUet  learnt  to  read  and 
write  in  a  cojwent  of  Cordeliers,  where  he  regu- 
larly went  to  be  taught  his  leiTons ;  and  though  his 
father  did  not  require  him  fo  %>  do,  walked  every 

day 
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day  feveral  leagues  to  gain  inftruilion.  Shortly 
ai'ter  an  intelligent  and  benevolent  ecclefiaftic  took 
this  child  under  his  proteiSlion,  and  inftrudled  oiie 
fo  worthy  to  learn.  Baillet  became  a  learned  man, 
and  died  in  1705.  He  is  not  the  only  oiie  who 
has  colle£led  anecdotes  of  children  celebrated  for 
their  literary  acquirements ;  many  others,  among  . 
the  learned,  have  occupied  themfclves  on  the  fame 

It  is  certainly  through  complaifance  to  your  an- ; 
ditors,  M.   Fremont,  faid   Madame   de  Clemire, , 
that  you  have  been  plcafed  to  call  *he  children  oi 
whom  you  have   fpoken  miraculous.     It  is  true, 

(a)  Among  others,   Goezius,  KlefFtker,  Wolf,  Seelen, 
5rc.     See  Diflionnaire  des  Merveilles   de  la  Nature,  under 
the  head  Enfans  Precoces.     We  may  likevvtfe  place  Edward: 
VI.  of  England  in  the  rank  of  celebsated   children:    ha 
mounted  the  throne  at  nine  years  oJ  age,  and  at  that  time  ■ 
knew  the  Latin,  Greek,,  French,  and  Italian.     Mary  Queen 
of  Scotland  alio,  when  Ihe  was  thirteen,   publiJy  recited  at- 
the  Louvre,  in  prefence  of  Henry  II.  C.ttharinede  Medicif, 
and  the  whole  court,   a  Latin  difcouift  cf  her  own  conipoh- 
tion,  in  which  Hie  fuftained,  in  contradiilion  to  the  pnjudice 
of  thofe  times,  f-^ys  M,  Gaillard,  that  women  ought  to  be. 
learned.     She  alfo  wrote  poetry  in   French,    excellent  for 
that  age  j  and  danced,  fung,   and   played  on. feveral  inftiu->- 
raeuts. 

The  hiftory  of  the  famous  Picde  la  f/Iirandole  is  generally. 
known  j  and  all  the  world  has  heard,  that  Pufcal  wasa  fa- 
racus  maihematkian  at  twelve  years  oKI. 

E5  tkatv 
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that  thefe  children  arc  fuperior  to  ours  j  however,  I 
only  fee  one  fingle  prodigy  among  them,  and  that 
is  he  who  could  talk  at  ten  months  old;  the 
others  appear  to  me  only  children  of  extreme  in- 
duftry. 

It  is  true,  replied  the  Abbe,  that  their  chief  me- 
rit "was  that  of  inceflant  application,  added  to  great 
docility.  1  have  attentively  read  the  various  cir- 
cumll:ances  of  many  of  their  iives,  and  I  find  that 
they  all  had  an  unbounded  relpeft,  and  an  unal- 
terable affection  towards  their  teachers,  confe- 
cjuently  a  fweetnefs  of  temper,  and  an  entire  obe- 
dience. 

But,  faid  Coefar,  their  prodigious  memories — 
Were  the  effe<5ls  neither  of  wit  or  genius,  but  of 
qualities  I  have  jufl  defcribed.  A  child  always 
remembers  thofe  things  which  he  liftens  to  with 
attention  ;  a  proof  of  which  is,  there  never  was 
an  induftrious  child  known,  whcfe  nicmcry  was 
not  renirarkablc.  Make  therefore  a  calculation,  if 
you  can,  hov/  much  time  is  lofi.  by  impatience, 
ill-humour,  pcttifhnefs,  and  ill-timed  arguing 
to  a  mutinous  and  uifobedient  child.  If  he  be 
maiie  to  begin  again,  inilead  of  doubling  his  at- 
tention, and  liftening  with  fubmifilon,  he  is  em- 
ployed in  making  idle  and  vexatious  excufes  ;  he 
fs  bid  to  be  filent,  perhaps,  and  if  he  obeys,  he  pouts 
anJ  murmurs  xiiwardly,  is  abfent,  and  hears  nothing 

that 


THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.         83 

that  is  faid  to  him,  becaufe  he  is  in  his  airs :  thus 
is  there  a  leffon  entirely  loft. 

But  I  hope,  M.  Fremont,  you  have  not  found 
me  a  mutinous  and  difobedientboy? 

No,  certainly,  for  you  fee  I  am  ftill  your  in- 
ftrudtor.'  Generally  fpeaking,. you  are  good  tem- 
pered, fubmi/Tive,  and  induftrious  j  but  you  do  not 
pollefs  thefe  qualities  to  an  eminent  degree  j  that 
is  to  fay,  you  might  be  much  fuperior  to  what  you 
are. 

I  afllire  you,  M.  Fremont,  I  never  felt  fo  ftrong " 
a  degree  of  emulation  as  at  prefent,  from  having 
heard  how  many  celebrated  children  have  beeii 
found  in  all  ages  :  and  fmce  nothing  more  is  ne-' 
ccifary  to  become  one  than  docility,  application, 
and  a  good  heart,  I  am  determined  to  be  induftri- 
ous, and  am  convinced  you  v>^ill  hereafter  be  fatis- 
fied  with  the  progrefs  I  ftiall  make. 

Caroline  and  Pulcheria  niade  the  like  promifes 
to  their  mamma,  and  they  went  to  bed  exceedingly 
well  fatisfied  with  an  evening  produdlive  of  fucb 
good  rcfolutlon?. 

The  arrival  of  company,  who  eame  to  pafs  fomer- 
days  at  Ghampccry,  interrupted,  for  a  while,  t':eir 
evening  recreation  ;  but  the  very  day  they  v/ent, 
the  Baroniicfs  related  tlie  following  ftory : 


THE 
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BENEFIT      REPAID. 

SN  E  L  L  G  R  AV  E  was  the  captain  of  an  Eng- 
]i(h  vefTel  in  the  African  flave  trade,  com- 
mendable for  his  humanity,  Cuftom  alone  can 
authorize  this  commerce,  ofFenfive  to  nature,  and 
jiot  to  be  carried  on  but  at  the  utmoft  peril,  fince 
jnjuftice  and  tyranny  generally  produce  rebellion 
and  defpair.  For  this  reafon  the  Europeans  are 
obliged  to  put  the  unhappy  Negroes  they  buy  in 
chains  during  the  night,  and  mod  part  of  the  day  ; 
notwithflanding  which  precaution,  they  often  find- 
means  to  unite,  and  confpire  the  dcftruftion  of 
their  mafters. 

SnelJgrave  bought  many  Negroes  on  the  banks 
of  the  river  Kallabar,  among  whom  he  obferved 
a   young   woman  feemingly  overwhelmed  with 

g.riefi 
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t^rief ;  touched  with  her  tears,  he  defired  his  in- 
terpreter  to  queftion  her,  and  learnt  fhe  wept  for 
an  only  child  flie  had  loft  the  evejiing  before. 

She  was  taken  on  board  the  vcfl'el,  and  the  very 
fame  day  Snellgrave  received  an  invitation  to 
vifit  the  king  of  the  diftricl.  Snellgrave  accepted 
the  invitation,  but  knowing  the  ferocity  of  that 
people,  he  ordered  ten  of  his  failors  and  the  gun- 
ner to  accompany  him,  well  armed.  He  was  con- 
ducted to  fome  diftance  from  the  (hore,  and  found 
the  king  placed  on  an  elevated  feat  under  the  fhade 
of  fome  trees. 

The  aflembly  was  numerous  ;  a  crowd  of  ne- 
gro lords  furrounded  their  king,  and  his  guard, 
compofed  of  about  fifty  men,  armed  with  bows 
and  arrows,  the  fabre  at  their  fide,  and  the  za- 
gaye  in  their-band,  fi:ood  at  fome  diftance  ;  the 
Englifii,  with  muflcets  on  their  fhoulders,  re- 
mained oppofite  his  black  majefty. 

Snellgrave  prefcnted  to  the  king  fome  European 
trifles.  As  he  was  ending  his  harangue,  he  heard 
groans  at  fome  little  diftance  that  made  him  fhud- 
der,  and  turning  round,  perceived  a  little  negro 
tied  by  the  leg  to  a  ftake  ftuck  in  the  ground. 
Two  other  negroes,  of  a  hideous  atpedl,  that 
flood  by  the  fide  of  a  hole  dug  in  the  earth,  armed 
with  hatches,  and  clothed  in  an  uncouth  mamicr, 
feemed  to  guard  the  child ;  who  loolced  at  them 

weeping. 
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weeping,  with  his  Httle  hands  raifed  in  a  fupplicat- 
ihg  poilure. 

The  king  obferving  the  emotion  which  this 
Arrange  fpe6lacle  evidently  caufed  in  Snellgrave, 
thought  to  encourage  him,  byafTuring  him,  he  had 
nothing  to  fear  from  the  two  negroes  whom  he 
looked  at  with  fo  much  furprizc.  It  is  only,  faid" 
he,  with  great  gravity,  a  child,  whom  we  are 
going  to  facrifice  to  the  god  Egho  for  the  prof- 
perity  of  the  kingdom. 

This  intelligence  made  Snellgrave  tremble  with 
horror ;  the  Englifh  were  only  twelve  men  in  all  j 
the  court  and  guard  of  the  African  Prince  were 
altogether  above  an  hundred  ;  but  compaflion  and 
humanity  would  not  fufter  Snellgrave  to  confider 
all  he  had  to  fear  from  the  number  and  ferocity  of 
the  Barbarians  ;  let  us  fave  this  wretched  child, 
my  lads,  faid  he,  turning  towards  his  crev/ ;  come 
follow  me. 

So  faying,  he  ran  to  the  little  negro,  and  the 
Englifh,  all  animated  by  the  fame  feelings,  as 
haflily  followed.  The  negroes,  at  feeing  this, 
yelkd  difmally,  and  fell  tumultuoufly  upon  the 
Englifh  ;  Snellgrave  prefented  his  piftol,  and  feeing 
the  king  draw  back,  demanded  to  be  heard. 

The  king,  with  a  fmgle  word,  calmed  the  fury 
of  the  negroes,  who  ftopt  and  remained  motion- 
lefs,  while  Snellgrave  by  means  of  his  Interpreter,' 
explained:  the  motives  cf  his  condudl,  and  ended, 

b-y 
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by  entreating  the  king  to  fell  him  the  viclim. 
The  propofition  was  accepted,  and  Snellgrave  v/as 
determined  not  to  difpute  about  price.  Happily, 
however,  for  him,  the  Negro  king  wanted  neither 
gold  nor  fdver,  was  ignorant  of  pearls  and  dia- 
monds, and,  thinking  he  would  be  fare  to  afk 
enough,  demanded  a  necklace  of  blue  glafs  beads, 
which  was  inftantly  given. 

Snellgrave  then  immediately  flew  to  the  inno- 
cent little  creature  he  had  fnatchcd  from  death, 
and  drew  his  cutlafs  to  divide  the  chord  by  which 
its  legs  were  tied.  t.The  frightened  child  thought 
Snellgrave  was  going  to  kill  him,  and  gave  a 
-Ihriek  ;  hut  Snellgrave  took  him  in  his  arms  with 
tranfport,  and  prefl'ed  him  to  his  bofom.  As 
foon  as  the  child's  fears  were  removed,  he 
finiled  and  carcfled  his  deliverer  ;  who  full  of  de- 
licious fenfations,  and  penetrated  with  tender- 
ncfs,  took  leave  of  the  king,  and  returned  to  his 
fliip. 

When  he  came  on  board,  he  faw  the  young 
ncgroefs  whom  he  had  bought  in  the  morning  ;  fhc 
was  ill,  and  fat  weeping  befid'e  the  furgeon,  who, 
not  able  to  perfuade  her  to  eat,  obliged  her  to- 
remain  in  the  open  air,  for  fear  fhe  fliould  faint 
again.  The  moment  Snellgrave  and  his  people 
pailed  by  her,  fhe  turned  her  head,  and  perceiving 
the  little  negro  in  the  arms  of  a  failor,  fhrieked, 

rofcj 
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rofe,  and  ran  to  the  child,  who  knew  its  mother, 
called  to  her,  and  held  out  its  arms. 

She  clafped  her  infant  to  her  bofom every 

fatal  refolution  fhe  had  formed,  her  lofs  of  liberty, 
the  dreadful  ills  file  had  fulFered,  her  proje6ts  of 

defpair,  all  were  forgotten fhe  was  a  mother,. 

and  had  found  her  loft  child. 

She  learnt,  however  from  the  interpreter,  every 
circumftance  of  Snellgrave's  behaviour  ;  then,  flill 
holding  her  infant  in  her  arms,  {he  ran  and  threw 

herfelf  at  her  benefiiilor's  feet. Now  it  is,  faid 

fhe,  that  I  am  truly  your  flave  ;  this  night  was 
to  have  delivered  me  from  bondage  ;  I  held  you  a 
tyrant,  but  you  have  given  me  m.ore  than  life,^ 
you  have  given  me  back  my  fon  5  you  are  be- 
come my  father  ;  henceforth  be  afiured  of  my 
obedience  j  this  infant  is  a  dear  and  certain., 
pledge. 

While  the  woman  fpoke  with  all  the  warmth- 
and  energy  of  the  moft  impaffioned  gratitude,  the 
interpreter  explained  her  difcourfe  to  Snellgrave, 
who  could  not  receive  a  fvveeter  reward  for  his 
humanity ;  which,  neverthelefs,  was  produilive  of- 
Other  good  efFecls. 

He  had  no  more  than  three  hundred  flaves  on 
board,  to  whom  the  young  negroefs  related  her. 
adventure,  which,  when  they  had  heard,  after  ex- 
preffing  their  admiration  by  redoubled  plaudits,, 
promifed  unbouaded  fubmilTiOii  j  and,  in  ef- 
fect, 
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feci,  Siicllgrave,  during  the  reft  of  the  voyage, 
found  in  them  all  the  refpe(£l  and  obedience  a  fa- 
ther could  receive  from  his  children  (a) 

Such  is  the  power  of  gratitude  and  virtue  over 
the  moft  ferocious  favages  ;  v.'hat  then,  amongft: 
us,  ftiould  be  the  irrefiftible  force  of  this  means, 
fo  fweet  and  fo  fure  to  fubjugate  all  hearts  ? 

This  fhort   ftoryj  my  children,  may  likewife 
fcrve  to  confirm,  a  truth,  which  cannot  too  often 
j^  vfepeated  :  and  that  is,  that  virtuous  aiSlions  are 
always  conducive  to  perfonal  intereft. 

Of  what  fpecies,  Czefar,  faid  Madame  de  Cle- 
mire,  is  the  action  of  Snellgravc  ?  Is  it  heroic  ? 

Heroic  ? 1  think  not.      But  I  will  examine 

it  according  to  the  ru^es  you  gave. 

Well,  let  us  fee  if  you  remember  thofe  rules  ; 
repeat  them. 

An  heroic  a£lion  muft  be  ufeful,  expofmg  the 
performer  of  it  to  great  danger  j  or  it  muft  be  a 
iacrifice  of  fame  and  intereft,  and  liable  to- 
incur  contempt. 

Exaftly  fo  ;  let  us  return  to  Sncllgrave,  he  was 
expofed  to  great  danger. 

Lefs  great  than  may  be  thought ;  it  is  true  the 
Engllfti  were  but  twelve,  and  the  negroes  were 
a  hundred,  but  the    moft  ferocious   favages  are 

CaJ  Abiegc  de  I'Hiftoir*  Generale  des  Voyages,  Tom* 
III.  Pag-^  35' 

always 
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always  the  moft  cowardly.  The  Englifli,  too,  all 
had  mufkets ;  and  there  is  no  douht,  had  the  com- 
bat once  begun,  the  barbarians  would  foon  have 
tfikcn  to  flight. 

The  danger  therefore  v/as  not  very  great  you 

think:. 

It  Teems  to  me  that  Snellgrave  would  have  been 
contemptible,  had  he  fuffereJ  them  to  murder  the 
child,  having  the  power  to  hinder  them  ;  confe- 
quently,  though  it  was  a  good,  it  was  not  a  he- 
roic aiSlion, 

^  Very  well  reafoned  ;  but  do  you  not  bring  his 
iirft  generous  emotions  into  the  account,  which, 
independent  of  all  refledion,  made  him  fly  to 
fuccour  the  child  ?  They  were  fo  impetuous,  that 
I.  am  well  perfuaded,  they  would  have  made  Snell- 
grave brave  the  moft  dreadful  dangers.  In  hc\, 
however,  the  aclwas  not  heroic,  it  was  prefcribcd 
by  humanity,  but  the  firft  emotions  that  infpired 
it  were  fublime. 

The  flory  you  have  told  us,  grandmamma, 
faid  Caroline,  is  charming,  but  it  is  toofhort. 

Well,  my  children,  replied  the  Baronnefs,  I  will, 
tell  you  another  then.  Caefar  has  proved  the  action 
of  Snellgrave  was  not  heroic,  let  us  hear  what  he 
will  think  of  the  following. 

The  virtuous  Duke  of  Bourbon  ferved  as  an 
hoftage  to  king  John,  and  languiftied  eight  years 

in- 
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in  captivity.  His  abfence  gave  rife  to  many  dif- 
orders ;  his  barons  pillaged  his  domains,  and 
Chauveau,  his  Frocurator-General,  was  forced, 
by  the  duties  of  his  office,  to  inform  againfl  them. 
The  Duke  having  regained  his  libertj-,  winked  at 
paft  offences,  and  fludied  only  how  to  gain  the 
hearts  of  his  vafTals  j  he  inftituted  the  order  of 
Efperance,  (Hope)  aiid  in  the  midfl  of  this  folemn 
ceremony,  the  fevere  Chauveau  appeared,  holding 
in  his  hand  a  file  of  informations. 

Chauveau  kneeled,  and  prefentcd  his  papers. 
Your  liighncfs,  faid  he,  is  furrounded  bythe  guilty; 
many  here  deferve  death,  others  confifcation  j  be- 
hold a  regifter  of  their  crimes. 

The  offenders,  who  were  moll  of  them  prefent, 
trembled. 

Chauveau,  faid  the  prince,  have  you  kept  a  re-' 
gifter  alfo  of  their  fervices  ? 

So  faying,  he  took  the  papers  and  threw  them 
into  the  tire,  without  reading  a  fyllable.  Thefe 
divine  words,  this  generous  action  brought  tears 
of  joy  and  afFe£lion  into  all  eyes  j  there  v/as  not  a 
man  there,  guilty  or  innocent,  who  did  not  vow 
to  facriiice  life  and  fortune  in  the  fervice  of  fo  mag- 
nanimous a  prince.  (,;/) 

Ah  !  cried  Caefar,  that  was  certainly  a  heroic 
a»5tion. 

faj  Ilinoire  de  la  Qm>iel!e,  kc  by  M.Gailhrd.  Tom. 11. 

You 
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You  fee  my  children,  replied  the  BaronnefSy 
what  grandeur  of  foul  bounty  alone  may  difplay  j 
if  men  knew  hov/  fweet,  how  engaging,  how  ufe- 
ful  it  is  to  pardon,  fuch  examples  would  not  be  fo 
rare. 

As  the  Baronnefs  was  fpeaking,  a  noile  was 
heard  in  the  houfe  j  the  children  ran  towards  the 
door,  and  Madawie  de  Clen;iire  hafbiJy  followed  j 
jufl  at  that  inftant  redoubled  fhouts  began,  and 

feveral  voices  cried  aloud Peace  I         Peace  ! 

Peace  is  concluded  ! 

Madame  de  Clemire  flew  down  flairs,  and  met 
the  Courier,  v/ho  had  juft  come  from  Paris,  and 
confirmed  the  happy  news  of  peace  I  And  have 
we  peace  once  more,  cried  Madame  de  Clemire  I 
blefled  be  Pleaven  and  the  King  to  whom  we 
owe  it. 

She  cculd  fay  no  more,  the  delicious  tears  of 
joy  impeded  fpeech  ;  fhe  read  the  letter  which  the 
courier  had  given  her  twenty  times  over,  ftill  re- 
peating every  moment,  yes,  peace  is  made,  and  a 
glorious  peace  ;  you  will  fee  your  father,  my 
children,  in  lefs  than  two  months  at  the  lateft. 

Dear  mamma,  faid  Pulchcria,  do  not  fend  us 
to  bed  ;  permit  us  to  fit  up  and  talk  of  our  hap- 
pinefs. 

This  requeft  v/as  granted,  and  Madame  de  Cle- 
mire, having  learnt  from  the  courier,  that  he,  in 

pafling 
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paffiiig  through  the  village,  had  proclaimed  aloud 
that  peace  was  made,  was  defirous  of  ki;owing 
if  the  peafants  had  any  of  them  rifen  ;  {he  fent, 
therefore,  into  the  village,  but  as  the  mefl'enger 
was  going,  he  found  already  a  crowd  aiTembled 
round  the  caftle  gates ;  Madame  dc  Clemire 
immediately  appeared,  they  eagerly  came  round 
her,  and  (he  read  them  the  letter  fhe  had  juft 
received. 

When  file  had  ended,  Vive  le  Roy,  (long  live 
the  King)  was  echoed  from  every  mouth,  and 
with  all  that  effufion  of  heart  which  belongs  only 
to  the  French.  Thefe  tranfports,  faid  Madame 
de  Clemire,  are  juft  tributes  of  gratitude  ;  but 
what  nation  ever  more  than  our's  defer\ed  a  jrood 
King  ? 

Madame  de  Clemire  then  fent  for  the  village 
minftrcls.  Wine  was  given  to  the  peafants  ; 
illuminations  were  haftily  made,  as  well  as  time 
would  permit  in  the  court  and  gardens  ;  the  cook 
prepared  a  midnight  banquet,  and  in  the  mean 
time  they  fung,  they  danced  and  played  ;  and  Casfpr 
and  his  fifters,  for  the  firft  time  in  their  lives,  did 
Jiot  go  to  bed  till  day-break. 

The  neighbours  of  Madame  de  Clemire  all 
came,  in  turns,  to  felicitate  her  on  an  event  fo 
generally  interefting,  and  fo  particularly  fo  to 
herfelf.     It  was  necefTary  to  return  thefe  vifits, 

and 
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and  fhe  began  with  Madame  de   Luzanne,  who 
kept  her  a  whole  day. 

Caroline  and  Pulcheria,  who  had  taken  a  great 
liking  to  Sidonia,  efpecially  ever  fince  the  adven- 
ture of  the  telefcope,  went  a  walking  with  her, 
and  eat  in  her  chamber.  Here  they  found  a  great 
number  of  blue-bottles,  the  ufe  of  which  they 
alked  Sidonia,  and  were  anfwered  they  were  to 
make  blue-bottle  water. 

What,  faid  Pulcheria,  can  j'ou  make  it  ? 

Nothing  is  eafier,  replied  Sidonia. 

And  Mademoifelle,  added  her  Governante, 
makes  rofe- water,  and  from  the  petals  of  the  fame 
flowers  extrails  charming  colours,  with  which 
fhe  paints  thofe  nofegays  that  you  fee  fo  prettily 
arranged. 

But  to  paint  the  foliage 

She  makes  a  green  colour  with  the  leaves. 

Oh  dear,  that  is  delightful  ! 

Mademoifelle  knows  many  other  things  ;  the 
fyrup  of  orgeat,  that  you  thought  fo  good,  is  of 
her  making,  and  fo  was  the  currant  jelly. 

Dear  !  I  wifh  I  could  do  fo  too  ! 

I  will  teach  you  willingly,  replied  Sidonia  ;  I 
will  give  you  all  my  receipts  ;  you  will  want  nei- 
ther alembic  nor  any  thing  elfe  that  will  incom- 
mode you. 

And  fliall  we  make  rofe-water  and  colours  ? 

Yes, 


THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.  95 

Yes,  to-morrow,  if  you  pleafe. 
The  obliging  Sidonia  here  was  kifled  fevcral 
times  by  each  of  the  fiflersj  and  the  Govornante, 
who,  however,  did  not  approve  very  much  that 
Sidonia  fliould  give  away  her  receipts,  opened  a 
bureau,  and  dellred  Caroline  and  Pulcheria  to  draw 
near.  Look  here  young  ladies,  faid  fhe,  and  you 
will  find  things  which  are  not  fo  very  eafily  learnt : 
look  at  thefe  netted  pin-cufliions,  thefe  filk-purfes, 
thcfe  cane -firings,  thefe  embroidered  work-bags  : 
all  that  you  fee  here,  is  the  work  of  Mademoifelle 
Sidonia. 

Dear,  faid  Sidonia,  any  body  may  do  as  much.  I 
have  no  extraordinary  talents,  and  I  only  endeavour 
to  vary  my  occupations.  My  mamma  has  given 
me  the  habit  and  the  example  of  never  being  a 
moment  idle. 

Pulcheria,  who  had  examined  every  thing  in  the 
chamber  attentively,  perceived  a  large  box  under 
the  bed,  and  afkcd  what  was  in  it.  Sidonia 
blufhed,  and  replied,  nothing  of  any  fignification. 
The  Governante  began  to  laugh  :  I  fhould  be 
unpolitc  to  contradidl  Mademoifelle,  faid  flie,  and 

yet 

Nay,  pray  now,  cried  Sidonia. 
Certainly,  continued  the  Governante,    young 
ladies,  blufhes  are  very  deceitful,  and  hard  to  be 
interpreted.    Who  would  not  believe,  that  Made- 
moifelle 
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moifelle  Sidonia  had  very  good  reafon  to  be  thus 
embarrafled.     Neverthelefs—- 

Nay,  my  dear  Govcrnefs. 

Well,  well,  I  can  be  filent ;  I  fhall  only  juft 
obferve,  the  box  likewife  contains  the  work  of  this 
young  lady ;  and  that  her  mamma  has  fcolded  her 
for  rifmg  at  five  o'clock  this  morning  to  finifh  it; 
but  which,  however,  the  arrival  of  the  Marchio- 
nefs  de  Clemire  has  not  permitted  her  entirely  to 
accomplifh. 

This  dialogue  ftrongly  incited  the  curiofity  of 
Caroline  and  Pulcheria  •  the  latter  efpecially  could 
not  contain  herfelf,  but  hanging  round  Sidohia's 
neck,  tenderly  reproached  her  want  of  confidence, 
and  entreated  her  to  fhew  the  contents  of  the  box. 
Sidonia  kifled  Pulcheria,  blufhed,  fmiled,  and 
made  no  reply.  The  Governante,  who  was  dying 
to  have  the  box  opened,  thus  v/ent  on  : 

It  is  true,  Mademoifelle  ought  to  be  filent, 
ought  not  to  difclofe  fuch  things,  for  which  rea- 
fon fhe  v/orked  in  private,  and  without  the  aflift- 
ance  of  any  one.  *  This  I  own  was  the  more 
praife-worthy,  but  at  laft  the  thing  was  difcovered ; 
as  for  my  part,  it  is  not  above  four  or  five  days 
that  I  have  been  in  the  fecret,  and  then  not  with 

her  good- will But  come   my  dear  child,  faid 

fae,  addreffing  herfelf  to  Sidonia,  fatisfy  the  cu- 
riofity o  thefe  two  amiable  young  ladies ;  1  am 
fure  they  will  be  difcreet. 

Oh' 
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Oh  !  that  we  will,  faid  Pulcheria. 

I  can  refafe  them  nothing,  replied  Sidonia,  with 
down-caft  eyes  ;  but  I  afTure  them  it  is  not  worth 
their  trouble. 

Let  us  profit  by  this  permifiion,  faid  the  Gover- 
nante,  drawing  'the  box  into  the  middle  of  the 
room. 

Catherine  and  Pulcheria  inftantly  kneeled  down 
that  they  might  fee  the  better;   and  at  laft  the 

myfterious  trunk  was  opened. But  what  v/as 

the  furprize  of  Caroline  and  her  fifter,  when  they 
beheld  nothing  but  coarfe  cloathing  for  a  country- 
woman. 

Here,  faid  the  Governante,  are  fix  fhifts  ;  the 
cloath  is  not  fine,  but  look  at  the  work,  are  they 
not  well  made  ?— — Here  are  two  flannel  petti- 
coats, two  pair  of  quilted  jumps,  night-cap? 
day-caps,  aprons,  handkerchiefs,  and  knit-flock- 

ings a  complete  change  of  every  thing  ;  be- 

fides  all  which,  look,  here  is  another  pretty  little 
box,  open  it. 

Dear  I 1  declare  here  is  a  firing  of  bead3, 

a  fmall  knife,  a  pair  of  fciflars,  a  thimble,  and 
fome  needles. 

Well,  young  ladies,  continued  the  Governante, 
you  feem  aflonifhed.  What  do  you  think  of  all 
this  ? 

The  fiflers  eafily  g'.'.efTcd  this  work  of  Si-J<xnia 

was  deflincd  for  the  ufc  of  fome  poor  woman  ;  and, 

VOL.    III.  F  thoiioh 
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though  children,  as  they  knew  how  to  eftimate  the 
reliftance  which  Sidoniahad  fliewn  to  gratify  their 
curiofity,  equally  afFc6lcd  by  the  a<^ion  and  vir- 
tuous modefty  which  were  ftill  apparent  in  this 
charming  young  lady's  behaviour,  they  flung 
themfelves  in  her  arm's,  while  the  tender  Sidonia 
a  thoufand  times  kiiTed  them,  with  every  exprcflion 
of  the  tendereft  friendfhip.  The  Governante  be- 
held this  tender  and  interefting  picture  in  filencc  : 
but  at  laft  related,  that  the  trunk  was  deftined  to  a 
poor  old  woman,  of  whom  Sidonia  had  tuken 
charge  for  a  month  paft ;  and  Pulcheria,  by  put- 
ting a  few  queftions,  foon  learnt  it  was  the  fame 
poor  woman  flie  had  ken  through  the  tele- 
I'cope. 

Company  at  lafl:  came  to  interrupt  this  agree- 
able converfation.  Madame  de  Clemire  having 
returned  from  her  walk  fent  to  feek  her  daughters, 
and  taking  them  by  the  arm  conducted  them  into 
the  hall. 

In  the  evening,  as  they  returned  to  Champcery, 
Caroline  and  her  fifter  related  every  thing  that  had 
happened  to  their  mamma.  Oh  my  children  ! 
fiid  Madame  de  Clemire,  negletl  not  to  profit  by 
fo  affecting  an  ervample.  Remember  that  the 
coldeft  hearts,  nay  the  hnrdeft,  cannot  forbear 
admiring  fuch  virtue  ;  but  that  while  they  flop  at 
this  involuntary  and  barren  homage,  the  feeling 
mind  burns  with  emulation. 
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We  will  certainly  imitate  Sidonia,  mamma,  do 
not  doubt  it  ;  and  like  her  alfo,  we  v/ill  never  be 
a  moment  idle  ;  in  play-time  we  will  make  fuch 
things  as  ourfelves  or  others  may  want,  and  wc 
certainly  will  not  forget  the  poor. 

Sidonia  has  not  told  you  that  fhe  ftudies  botany, 
and  that  fhe  is  perfe(Slly  acquainted  with  every 
plant  in  the  field,  and  their  uies. 

No,  mamma,  fhe  is  (o  bafhful but  how  did 

flie  learn  all  that  ? 

By  often  walking  with  M.  de  la  Paliniere,  who 
you  know  is  a  great  botanift.  Sidonia  lofes  no 
occafion  of  gaining  inftruilion  ;  and  when  M.  dc 
la  Paliniere  vifits  her  mother,  flie  walks  with 
him,  and  gathers  every  plant  fhe  can  find. 

If  we  had  but  had  that  thought,  we,  too,  might 
have  learnt  a  good  deal  by  this  time,  for  we  have 
often  walked  out  Avith  M.  de  la  Paliniere.  If  we 
were  not  fo  eager  to  talk,  and  if  we  knew  better 
how  to  profit  by  the  knowledge  of  thofe  with  whom 
we  are  acquainted,  men  would  inftrucl  us  infi- 
nitely better  than  books,  and  nobody  would  ap- 
pear tirefome. 

M.  d'Ormont,  for  example,  is  not  a  very  amuf- 
ing  perfon. 

Oh  dear,  mamma,  quite  the  contrary,  v/ith  his 
arti6iial  ?)U'adoivs,  I  remember  that  phrafe,  be- 
caufe  he  conftantly  repeats  ii  everv  rime  he  comes 
to  vifit  you. 

F  ?  The 
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The  rcafon  of  which  is,  T  always  turn  the  con- 
verfation  on  Agriculture,  that  being  tbe  only  thing 
he  perfedly  knows  j  and  thus  while  I  liften  I  oblige 
him,  and  inflruil  myfelf. 

I  obferved  mamma,  whenM.  Milet  pafl  a  week 
with  us,  you   generally  fpoke  on  anatomy. 

Becaufe  M.  Milet  is  a  furgeon ;  and  thus  there 
is  fcarcely  any  perfon  from  whom  you  may  not 
gain  knowledge. 

After  thefe  refledlions,  they  fpoke  once  more 
concerning  Sidonia.  Madame  de  Clemire  did  not 
forget  to  tell  her  daughters,  that  their  youth  alone 
could  excufe  their  indifcretion  for  having  thus 
abufed  the  gentlenefs  of  Sidonia,  in  prefling  her 
to  difcover  what  flie  dcfired  to  hide  ;  and  majie 
them  feel  how  dangerous  is  curiofity,  fmce  it  may 
lead  them  into  like  errors.  But,  added  (he,  have 
you  demanded  her  permiffion  to  confide  tliis  fecret 
to  me  ? 

Yes,  mamma;  and  (he  confented  without  he>» 
fitation. 

Becaufe  flie  knew  the  duty  of  a  daughter  to- 
wards her  mother  ;  but  fuppofe  fhe  had  been  lefs 
polite  and  lefs  intelligent ;  fuppofe  flie  had  infifted 
on  your  filence. 

Muft  not  we  have  told  you  then,  mamma  ? 

Did  you  not  give  your  promife  before  fne  open- 
ed the  trunk,  that  you  would  not  mention  it  to 
any  perfon? 
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Yes,  mamma. 

And  on  that  condition  you  obtained  yourwifli. 

We  did  not  think  it  necefTary  to  add,  exce^i 
mamma  ;  that  being  always  underftood. 

In  all  agreements  whatever,  we  are  bound  by 
our  actions  and  our  words  ;  our  meaning  ftands 
for  nothing  ;  for  it  is  evident,  if  it  did,  there  could 
be  no  certain  agreement,  no  folid  dependence  : 
therefore,  whan  you  faid  you  would  not  mention 
it  to  any  perfon,  you  did  not  except  me,  nor 
confequently  had  jou  any  right  to  tell  me  with- 
out Sidonia's  confent.  Suppofc  iLe  would  not 
have  granted  it,  what  would  you  have  done  ? 

Dear,  what  a  fuppofitionj — But  in  that  cafe, 
mamma,  v/e  mufl  have  kept  our  word,  and  not 
have  told  you. 

Well  then,  fuppofe  too  I  had  queftioned  you, 
as  I  always  do,  and  commanded  you  to  relate 
every  thing  that  had  pafTed  between  you  and  Si- 
don  i  a  ? 

Dear  mamma,  in  v/hat  a  fituation  does  this  fup- 
pofition  place  us. 

You  would  have  had  no  means  of  keeping 
the  fecret  but  by  deceit,  and  telling  many  falfe- 
hoods. 

Oh,  no  mamma,  we  would  never  have  deceiv- 
ed you. 

You  would  have  then  betrayed  your  fecret. 

F  3  Wc 
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We  would  have  confcfied  our  fault,  and  have 
owned  that  Sidonia  had  confided  fomething  to  us 
that  wc  were  not  permitted  to  tell. 

I  fliould  then  have  fuppofed,  the  fecret  was  not 
at  all  to  the  advantage  of  Sidonia. 

But  we  would  have  told  you,  her  modefty  made 
her  defire  it  fliould  be  concealed. 

In  which  cafe  I  fhould  have  guefled  fomething 
like  the  truth. 

Yes,  I  now  perceive  we  muft  either  have  been 
guilty  of  equivocation,  or  have  forfeited  our  word. 
This  is  frightful ;  we  will  never  bring  ourfelves 
into  fuch  a  fituation  ^ain  ;  never  will  we  hear  a 
fecret,  till  we  have  firft  obtained  permifhon  to 
tell  it  you. 

Which  refolution  you  fhould  the  better  keep.^  by 
recoUedling,  tliat  any  perfon  who  ftiould  rcfufe  to 
grant  you  that  perrniffion,  would  certainly  want 
both  principles  and  poiitencfs,  and  would  confe- 
quently  be  an  improper  perfon  for  you  to  hear  fe- 
crets  from. 

'  The  evening  ftories  v/ere  for  a  while  fufpended, 
on  account  of  the  many  letters  Madame  de  Cle- 
mire  had  to  write.  Caefar,  therefore,  afked  per- 
niifiion  of  hh  mamma  to  read  the  Iliad. 

You  are  not  yet  of  an  age,  replied  Madame  de 

Clemirc,  to  tafte  the  beauties  of  that  work  ;  but  as 

a  knowledge  of  the  incidents  contained  in  it  is  ab- 

F  4  folutely 
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abfolutely  neceflary,  in  order  to  underftand  a  mul- 
titude of  paintings,  I  am  willing  you  fhould  read 
it,  but  not  by  way  of  recreation.  I  perhaps  caji 
make  you  comprehend  it's  beauties,  and  likewife 
it's  defects. 

Madame  Dacier  has  written  remarks  on  it  ; 
and  I  allure  you,  mamma,  I  will  nut  fkip 
them. 

Yes ;  and  it  is  thofe  very  remarks  I  fhoul J  be 
fbrry  you  were  to  read  without  me. 

Are  they  not  juft,  mamma  ? 

The  Iliad  is  on  that  table,  bring  it  me,  I  will 
read  you  a  few  pafTages  :  here,  for  example,  is  one 
'        I   muft  firfl    tell  you  the  preceding  cirqum- 

ftances. In  one  of  the  battles,    Adjeftes,    a 

young  Trojan,  is  feated  in  his  chariot,  his  horfes 
becoming  reftive,  his  chariot  is  dafhcd  to  pieces, 
and  himfclf  thrown  to  the  ground.  Menelaus  flies 
to  him,  intending  to  deftroy'a  fallen  and  defence- 
lefs  enemy.  Adreftes  begs  his  life,  and  promifes 
a  ranfom  5  the  requeft  is  granted,  and  Menelaus  is 
going  to  fend  him  prifoner  on  board  his  fliip,  when 
Agamemnon  arrives,  and  in  wratliful  mood  thus 
reproaches  his  pity. 


-®h,  impotent  of  mind, 


Shall  Ihefe,  fliall  thefe  Atride's  mercy  find  ? 

Well  haft  thou  known  proud  Troy's  perfidious  land. 

And  well  her  natives  merit  it  ihy  hand  ! 

I'+  Not 
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Not  one  of  all  the  race,  nor  fex,  nor  age. 
Shall  fave  a  Ticjan  from  oiu  boundlefs  rage  j 
Ilion  lliall  perifh  whole,  and  bury  all ; 
^Her  babes,  her  infants  at  the  br^aft,  /hall  fall. 
/)  dreadful  Icflon  of  exampled  fate, 
To  warn  the  nation?,  and  to  curb  the  great  ! 

The  monzrch  f'poke,  the  words,'wah  warmth  addrcft  | 
To  rigid  j  alike  fteePd  his  brother's  breaft. 
Fierce  from  his  knees  the  haplefs  chief  he  thruft  j 
The  monarch's  jav'iin  ftretch'd  him  in  the-duft. 
Then  pre/lTng  v.'ith  his  foot  his  panting  heart, 
Forth  from  the  ilain  he  tugged  the  reeking  dait. 

Pope's  Homer. 

Well,  my  fon,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire,  what 
lIo  you  think  of  this  ailion  ? 

I  think  it  horrible,  i;eplied  Csefar  ;  it  is  abfolute 
aflaflination,  to  kill  a  defencelefs  enemy. 

And  yet  fuch  are  the  heroes  of  this  poem.  But 
let  us  fee  what  are  the  remarks  of  Madame  Dacier 
on  this  pafTage. 

"  Homer  praifes  the  cruelty  of  Agamemnon  ; 
"  for  as  there  is  fuch  a  thing  as  pernicious  pity, 
*'  fo  is  there  a  laudable  cruelty ;  enemies  fo  unjufl-, 
"  fo  -perfidious  as  were  the  Trojans,  dcferve  no 
"  mercy  {<^)," 

(a)  \V\nt  language  I  and  from  the  mouth  of  a  woman 
too.  What  logic  likewile  !  In  what  where  the  Trojans  peifi- 
dious-andunjuftf  Paris  had  carried  off  Helen  j  this  was  the 

How! 
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How !  mamma,  does  Madam  Dacier  approve 
this  adlion  ? 

I  never  imagined  Casfar,  that  cruelty,  vi^ould  to 
you  appear  laudable  ;  but  as  the  remarks  of  Ma- 
dame Dacier  are  moft  of  them  of  the  fame  kind,  I 
dreaded  left  the  authority  of  a  perfon  fo  celebrated, 
misht  not  at  leafl;  enfeeble  that  horror  which  hu- 
manity  ought  to  infpirc. 

What,  mamma,  does  Madame  Dacier  never  dif- 
approve  of  barbarous  actions  ? 

Never ;  nor  even  of  cowardly  ones.  Dolon, 
a  fpy,  is  taken  by  Ulyfies  and  Diomede  ;  Dolon 
begs  his  life,  which  Ulyffes  promifes  to  grant,  on 
condition  that  he  fhali  tell  all  he  knows.  Thus- 
afTured,  the  cowardly  Dolon  relates  every  circum- 
ftance  to  the  two  warriors,  who,  even  more  cov/- 
ardly  and  perfidious  than  himfelf,  forfeit  their  word, 
and  take  his  life  as  foon  as  he  has  ended  (a). 
Look,  here  is  the  pafTage,  and  here  the  remark,  in 

crime  of  a  Trojan  prince,  but  net  of  the  nation  ;  but  could 
even  the  ir.juftice  of  an  enemy  avuhorize  murder  ?  Had  the 
Trojans  b«en  generally  delpicable,  is  that  any  reafon  why 
they  (hould  be  mafliicied  without  exception,  and  without 
pity  ?  So  as  not  even  to  fpare  the  infant  at  its  mother's 
bread  ? 

{a)  What  is  more  ftrange,  Madame  Dacier  has  made  no 
remark  upon  this  allien,  except  by  obferving  it  is  limply 
related  by  Homer,  and  ihat  he  does  not  in  the  lead  Teem  to 
difapprove  it. 

F  5  which 
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which  you  may  fee  Madame  Dacier  approves  this 
bale  cruelty.  Shall  I  give  you  another  example  ? 
Ulyffes,  after  having  given  Socus  his  deatii  v/ound, 
infults  him,  by  telling  him  he  fhall  be  deprived 
the  right  of  fepulturcjand  fhall  be  devoured  by  birds 
of  prey,  which  fliall  fight  for  bis  carcafe.  Oil 
which  Madame  Dacier  has  made  no  remark.  Nay, 
on  another  like  occafion,  fhe  has  thought  proper 
to  take  advantage  of  the  barbarous  irony  of 
Idomeneus  to  write  a  note.  Idomcneus  pierces 
Othrioneus  through  and  through  with  a  jave- 
lin, who,  dying  falls,  while  Idomeneus  thus 
fpeaks : 

The  great  Idomeneus  beftrides  the  ckad  ; 
And  thus  (heciies)  behold  thypromife  fped ! 
Such  is  the  help  thy  arms  to  llion  biing, 
And  Aich  the  contrail  of  the  Phrygian  king  (a)  \ 
Our  offers  now,  illuftrious  prince  !  receivej 
For  fuch  an  aid  what  will  not  Argos  give  ? 
To  conquer  Troy,  with  oui-s  thy  forces  join. 
And  count  Atride's  faireft  daughter  thine. 
Mean  time,  on  farther  methods  to  advife. 
Come  follow  to  the  fleet  thy  new  allies  ; 
There  hear  what  Greece  has  on  her  part  to  fay. 
He  fpoke,  and  dragg'd  the  goary  corfe  away. 

Pope's  Homer* 

{a)  He  had  prcmifed  Vvhm  to  rrpel   the  Greeks,  and 
CaSkudr.-;  was  to  be  the  reward  of  his  fervicej. 
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How  horrible,  faid  Coefar,  thus  to  infult  a  vaii- 
quifhed  and  dying  enemy ;  is  it  poiTibleto  imagine 
any  thing  more  cruel  or  cowardly  j  which  way  has 
Madame  Dacier  excufed  this  barbarity  ? 

Homer  muft  have  owned  fuch  jefts  were  bitter  ; 
Madame  Dacier,  however,  has  found  them  heroic 
and  diverting.     Hear  her  remark. 

"  Homer  has  here  mingled,  with  much  art, 
•*  railleries  which  are  the  natural  offspring  of  a 
"  heroic  courage,  and  fuch  as  are  very  capable 
*'  of  inciting  the  ardour  of  combatants,  fup- 
"  pofed  to  hear  or  divert  the  perfon,  who,  in 
*'  tranquillity  fhould  read  them.  Homer,  like- 
**  wife,  by  this  means,  heightens  the  charai^cr  of 
**  Idomeneusj  by  Ihev/ing  tliat  in  the  mid  ft  of 
**  the  greateft  danger  he  ftill  preferved  his  ufual 
*'  gaiety,  which  is  a  certain  fign  of  fuperior  cou- 
«  rage." 

Is  it  pofTible  that  Madame  Dacier  could  judge  in 
this  manner  I 

Your  aftonifhment,  Caefar,  is  exceedingly  na- 
tural ;  not  even  a  knowledge  of  Greek  can  author 
rize  or  excufe  fuch  reafoning.  Let  us  finifh  our 
criticifm  by  a  pafTage  here  before  me.  Menclaus 
overthrows  Pifander,  thert  fetting  his  foot  upon, 
his  breaft,  addrefifes  a  difcourfe  tO'  him  equally 
long  and  infulting,  IForJs  of  gall^  fays  Homer  ; 
butMadaaieDacier,in  fpcaking  of  this  paflage,  fays^ 
F  6  Jihat 
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that  It  is  full  offeree,  propriety,  juftice,  and  bre- 
vity (a). 

But  Madame  Dacier  mufl  certainly  have  had  a 
very  bad  heart,  mamma. 

The  very  reverfe. 

Then  fhe  was  abfolutely  devoid  of  underiland- 
ing. 

Far  from  it  j  fhe  certainly  had  very  fuperior  abi- 
lities. 

Which  way  then,  could  fhe  write  things  fo  in- 
confiftent,  fo  difgufting  ? 

She  was  led  aftray  by  her  enthufiafnii  her  pq//iof!. 
She  underftood  Greek  perfectly,  and  of  confe- 
quence  tailed  "the  beauties  of  the  Iliad  better  thaii 
other  people  ;  and  her  admiration  of  Komer,  had 
deprived  her  of  that  moft  eflimablequalit}',  impar- 
tiality, without  which  a  writer  can  neither  perfuade 
nor  inftrudl. 

This  tends  to  prove,  raamrria,  what  you  have 
beforetime  told  us,  that  we  ought  not  to  be  paffion- 
ately  fond  of  any  thing.but  virtue,  fmce  other  paf- 
frons  only  lead  us  into  error.  But  which  is  thtf 
beft  way,  mamma,  to  preferve  this  perfect  impar- 
tiality. 

By  carefully  cherifhing  it  on  all  occafions  in. 
our  hearts  j  nor  is  it  poflible  we  Ihould  totally  de- 

(fl)  Many  fimilar  pafTages  might  be  cited  from  the  fame 
work :  the  twenty-firft  book  is,  on  this  account,  one  of  the 
laoft  revoltLig* 

Xlroj 
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ftroy  It,  fince  it  is  the  very  efTence  of  juftice  and 
truth.  We  fhall  then  think  nobly,  reafon  juft- 
ly,  fee  clearly,  and  judge  wifely.  We  fhall  do 
juftice  to  our  enemies,  without  an  effort;  fliall 
be  ready  to  acknoM-ledge  their  merits,  and  even 
find  pleafure  in  praifing  fuch  good  qualities  as  they 
poflefs. 

This,  mamma,  Is  whati  think  the  moft  difficult ; 
I  confefs,  I  ftiould  find  no  great  pleafure  in  praifing 
a  perfon  that  hates  me. 

Would  you  then  be  infenfible  to  the  pleafure  of 
exciting  univerfal  admiration,  founded  upon  the 
opinion  which  you  yourfelf  fiiall  give  others  of 
your  heart  and  underftanding  ? 

How  could  I  be  thus  infenfible  ? 

Let  us  then  fappofe,  you  are  no  longer  at  that 
happy  time  of  life  in  which  you  have  no  enemies  j 
but  that  you  have  a  foe  whofe  enmity  is  well 
known.  Imagine  yourfelf  in  company  with  eight 
or  ten  perfons,  where  the  converfation  fhall  turn 
on  this  your  enemy,  and  where  they  indulge 
themfelves  in  faying  many  ill-natured  and  ma- 
lignant things  of  him.  You,  of  courfe,  remain 
filent.  Calumny  and  conje6lure  next  fucceed, 
abfurd  fuppofitions  are  conftrued  into  fa(Sls,  and 
the  circumftances  of  fafts  themfelves  are  changed 
to  blacken  his  character ;  your  enemy  is  a  man 
of  underftanding,  yet  they  will  not  allow  him 
Common  fenfe  j  you  are  then  no  longer  filent,  but, 

animated 
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animated  by  the  love  of  truth  and  juftlce,  fpeak 
warmly  in  defence  of  your  enemy.  This  will 
aftonifn  your  auditors,  who  at  firft  may  entertain 
doubts  of  your  fincerity.  Be  careful,  give  fuffici- 
ent  reafons,  or  you  will  pafs  for  a  hypocrite  j  but 
your  generofity  will  be  evident,  if  your  arguments 
are  juft.  Then  will  you  fee  admiration  and 
furprize  in  every  face  j  will  hear  the  gentle  mur- 
mur of  applaufe  whifpered  round,  and  will  attract 
all  hearts  by  an  irrefiftible  charm.  All  this  will 
be  told  your  enemy  on  the  morrow  j  and  if  he 
any  longer  hate  you  he  is  a  monfter.  But  with 
what  front  fhall  he  dare  any  longer  declaim  againft 
you  ?  He  cannot  teftify  an  averfion  for  you, 
without  rendering  himf«lf  odious  and  contempti- 
ble. 

Oh  that  I  were  old  enough  to  have  an  enemy, 
that  I  might  fpeak  of  his  merits,  and  undertake 
his  defence  ! 

Be  not  weary,  therefore,  of  admiring  the  utility 
of  virtue  j  behold  it's  fruits,  and  the  flattering  fuc- 
cefs  it  gives.  Oh !  how  many  embarralfments, 
how  many  pangs  would  men  be  fpared,  were  it 
conftantly,  inviolably  conlulted  I 

Have  you  no  enemies,  mamma  ? 

I  flatter  myfclf  yow  are  very  certain  I  hate  no 
cne. 

YeF,  that  I  am, 

Keligioa 
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Religion  and  humanity  equally  abhor  fuch  a 
fcnfation  ;  whence  you  may  well  believe  it  has  ne- 
ver fullied  my  heart ;  and  yet  I  have  been  told  I 
have  enemies.  I  do  not  however  think  them 
very  vehement ;  and  I  am  well  affured,  that  a  few 
years  hence,  I  fhall  not  have  any  ;  for  hatred  na- 
turally decreafes,  when  not  partook. 

Since,  then,  mamma,  you  have  enemies,  it  muil 
be  becaufe  they  do  not  know  your  heart. 

I  believe  if  they  did,  they  would  ceafe  to  hate 
me, 

But  they  cannot  polTibly  fpeakill  of  you. 
They  cannot  at  leaft  accufe  me  of  being  a  bad 
mother,  an  idle  v/ife,  or  of  pretending  to  a  dignity 
of  fentiment  which  my  a6lions  have  belied.  I  am 
therefore  eafy  on  that  head.  Buta-propos  ofper- 
fons  v/ho  have  an  averfion  for  me  ;  I  cannot  for- 
bear telling  you,  I  have  cited  one  of  thefe,  fbme 
time  fince,  in  a  ftory  I  told  you. 

Certainly  fhe  was  not  the  heroine  of  the  tale. 
The  moft  affecting  incident,  the  moft  intcreft- 
.    ing  trait,  in  my  opinion,  I  have  ever  related  to  you, 
is  precifely  the  one  her  conduct  fupplied. 
And  we  no  doubt  have  wept,  mamma  ? 
Yes,  and  fo  have  I ;    I  never  can  relate  the 
anecdote  but  with  enthufiafm. 

And  at  that  moment  we  admired  and  loved'  a 
perfon  who  had  an  averfion  for  vou»    What  % 

painful 
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painful  refledlion !      But  are  you.  certain  fhe  does 
not  love  you  ? 

You  {hall  judge  :  for  (even  or  eight  years  (he 
was  in  want  of  rny  afliftance,  came  inccHautly  to 
confult  me,  tell  me  her  fecrets,  and  defire  me  to 
a(k  favours,  which  I  certainly  never  fliould  have 
done,  had  they  been  for  myfelf  j  neither  had  we 
aiiy  other  intercourfe  :  her  critical  fituation,  and 
my  defire  to  ferve  her,  were  the  only  ties  between 
us  ;  fhe  never  came  to  fee  me  but  to  z(k  my  aid  ; 
I  never  liftened  to  her,  but  to  learn  which  way  I 
might  give  it  moft  effe6lual]y ;  I  never  m.mtioned 
her  but  to,afk  fomething  for  her.  Succefs  crowned 
my  zeal,  and  during  the  fpace  of  thofe  eight  years, 
I  obtained  for  her,  by  turns,  every  thing  fhe  de- 
fired  me  to  afk.  Some  events  intervened,  fo  that 
we  faw  one  anotherno  more  for  a  year ;  and  when 
I  happened  to  meet  her  again,  fhe  fcarcely  feemed 
to  know  me.  I  foon  after  learnt  with  furprize 
that  fhe  was  become  my  enemy. 

What  ingratitude  ! 

I  do  not,  hov/ever,  take  the  lefs  pleafure  in  re- 
citing the  anecdote  fo  highly  to  her  honour,  which 
I  jufl  now  mentioned  J  and  this  is  that  fpirit  of  im- 
partiality and  juflice,  which  I  fo  much  wifh  you  to 
pofTefs.  But  let  us  return  to  our  fubje<51:;  I  flat- 
ter myfelf,  you  have  now  renounced  yourprojedl 
of  reading  the  Iliad  by  yourfelf, 

I  have 
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I  have,  mamma ;  I  had  beforetime  been  told, 
that  all  boys  of  my  age  were  permitted  to  read  that 
book  ;  and  moreover,  that  the  notes  vi^ere  very  in- 
ftru6live.  Laft  year  I  faw  my  coufin  Frederic 
reading  the  Odyfiey  and  Iliad  during  his  leifure 
hours,  I  therefore  afked  permiflion  to  do  the  fame  ; 
but  fmce  there  are  fo  many,  bad  principles  to  be 
found  in  that  work,  I  fhall  prefer  reading  it  with 
you,  that  I  may  the  better  underftand  their  confe- 
quences. 

Generally  fpeaking,  there  are  very  few  works 
that  are  not  dangerous  to  read  at  your  age. 

I  may  read  hiftory,  mamma,  becaufe  you  havd 
taught  me  how  to  judge  ofaciions^ 

You  have  read  the  ufeful  and  cftimable  abridge- 
ments by  the  Abbe  Millot,  which  are  chiefly  in- 
'tended  for  youth.     What  hiflory  do  you  now  wiih 
to  read  ? 

The  Hiftory  of  Malta. 

The  Abbe  Vertot  is  an  agreeable  hiftorian ;  but 
his  conclufions  are  notalways  jufl,  not  always  con- 
formable to  found  morality. 

Do  you  yourfelf,  mamma,  then  cbufe  the  book 
that  I  fliould  read. 

You  promife  me  to  always  read  flowly,  thought- 
fully, and  to  give  me  an  account  every  evening  of 
what  you  have  read  ? 

Yes,  mamma. 

Well 
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Well  then,  I  will  give  you  an  Abridgment  of 
the  Hiftory  of  England,  in  two  volumes,  which  I 
think  a  clear  well  written  book. 

Two  days  after  this,  Cajfar  told  his  mamma,  he 
had  met  with  a  paffage  in  the  book  fhe  had  lent  himj 
at  which  he  was  a  good  deal  fhocked. 

Let  me  fee  it,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire :  read 
it. 

"  The  French  were  defeated  at  the  battle  of 
**  Agincourt,  by  Henry  V.  in  v/hich  he  had  taken 
**  fo  many  prifoners,  that,  in  order  more  fecurely 
"  to  face  the  enemy,  who  flili  feemed  to  menace 
"  him,  he  was  obliged  to  put  thofe  to  death  the 
"  fortune  of  war  had  delivered  into  his  hands  (<?)•'* 

Well,  what  is  it  that  offends  you  in  this  paf- 
fage  ? 

What,  mamma  !  Docs  not  the  hiflorian  refem- 
ble  Homer  ?  Does  not  he  relate  this  adt  of  cruelty 
as  a  fimple  and  even  indifpenublc  thing  ?  He  has 
not  one  fmgle  reflexion  on  the  facl,  confequently 
approves  it's  barbarity. 

Madame  de  Clemire,  at  hearing  this,  moft  af- 
feftionately  kifled  her  fon.  You  have  not  read, 
faid  (he,  like  a  child ;  for  while  you  have  read,  you 
have  refleaed,  have  confulted  your  reafon  and  your 
feelings,  and  thus,  only,  can  reading  become  ufcful, 

(a)  Nouvel  Abrcge  Chronol.  de  I'Hift.  d'Angleterre  }  In 
t>-v(j  thick  volumes.    See  vol.  I.  p»  75- 

Such 
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guch  a  manner  of  relating  an  atrocious  aft  is  re- 
volting to  the  heart.  What  then  will  you  fay  to  a 
work  I  am  reading,  and  in  which  I  find  the  follow- 
ing portrait  of  Fredcgonda. 

"  Fredegonda  made  amends  for  the  dcfefts  of 
"  birth,  by  fo  many  eminent  qualities,  one  is 
"  tempted  to  fay  of  her,  that  though  fhe  was  no\ 
"  fhe  deferved  to  be  nobly  born ;  fhe  is  one  of  thofe 
"  heroines,  who  need  not  blufh  at  the  faults  of  de- 
**  lliny  3  the  greatnefs  of  her  genius,  made  her 
"  reign  over  Chilperic  almofl  without  a  rival, 
«  &c.  (a):' 

Is  it  poiTible  to  fpcak  thus  of  a  woman  fo  abo- 
minable, guilty  of  fo  many  crimes  ?  Would  you 
believe  this  to  be  the  pidlure  of  a  monfter,  the  dif- 
grace  of  her  fex,  and  the  execration  of  pofterity  ? 
The  author  has  praifed  her  addrefs  ;  fhe  knew, 
faid  he,  the  art  of  triumphing  over  all  her  enemies. 
But  by  what  means  ?  By  treafon  and  murder.  Her 
whole  addrefs  confiflcd  in  poifoning  and  affaflina- 
ting  thofe  fhe  feared.  But  to-morrow,  Csefar,  I 
will  read  you  her  true  chara6ler,  in  the  Hiflory  of 
Charlemagne  {b).  We  will  alfo  read  in  another 
work  by  the  fame  author,  an  account  of  the  battle 

{a)  Meinoires  Hiftoriques  Critiques  &  Anecdotes  ic 
Francr,  Tom.  I.p,  70.  This  is  an  interefting  w»ik,  lull  of 
curious  anecdotes. 

{b]  By  M.  GaiUard. 


Il6         THE    TALES    OF    THE  CASTLE. 

of  Agincourt  (t?),  the  manner  of  which  I  hope 
will  give  you  pleafure. 

You  love  that  author's  works,  mamma. 

I  do,  becaufe  I  find  in  them  a  true  fpirit  of 
philofophy,  perfed  impartiality,  new  ideas,  feeling, 
the  pureft  morals,  the  moft  rational  reflexions,  and 
all  the  ftrikihg  confequences  which  hiflory  ought 
to  teach.  LefTons  ufeful  to  men,  and  efpecially 
to  kings. 

Do  you  know  the  author,  mamma  ? 

I  never  fawhim  four  times  in  my  life. 

V/hy  will  you  not  give  me  his  Works  ? 

It  is  my  wifh  we  Ihould  read  them  together, 
that  you  may  underftand  all  his  beauties.  I  fhall 
tlierefore  give  you  other  books  for  your  private 
reading,  ftill  begging  you  will  read  with  the 
greatefl:  attention,  and  carefully  weigh  the  fenti- 
ments  and  refledions  of  the  author.     I  infift  upon 

(a)  Hiftoirede  laQuerelle  de  Phillippe  deValois,  &c. 

I  have  feldom  beard  of  a  hiftorian,  who  could  be  faid  to' 
poflefs  feeling;  this  praife  feems  rather  to  belong  to  works 
of  imagination  J  the  author,  however,  above  cited,  will 
juftify  the  affertion.  It  feems  to  me  impoflible  to  read 
him  without  often  being  melted  even  to  tears.  Read, 
among  others,  his  account  of  La  Pucelle  d'Oileans,  in 
L'Hiftoire  de  Querelle,  &c.  his  fine  portrait  of  St,  Loui?, 
in  L'Hiftoire  de  la  Rivalite,  &c.  that  of  Heniy  IV.  and 
likewife  his  relation  of  the  battle  of  Pavia,  Hiftoire  de 
Fiaiigois  I* 

tills 
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this  point  fo  much,  becaufe  it  is  of  the  utmoft 
importance  ;  for  by  acquiring  this  habit,  reading 
will  truly  form  your  heart  and  mind :  fo  that,  in 
the  end,  no  book  whatever  will  be  dangerous. to 
)'0u.  Inflead  of  which,  fliould  you  read  care- 
lefsly,  without  thought,  you  would  infenfibly  ob- 
tain a  multitude  of  falfe  ideas  ;  and  reading,  far 
from  inftru6ling,  might  weaken  your  reafon,  and 
fliake,  and  even  corrupt  your  principles. 

The  Abbe,  who  came  to  feek  for  Cafar,  in- 
terrupted this  converfation.  In  the  evening  the 
Tales  of  the  Caftle  were  again  taken  up,  and 
Madame  de  Clemire  began  the  following  biilory : 


P      A      M      E      L      Ai 

O    R,       T    H    E 

HAPPY      ADOPTION, 

Tj^ELICIA,  folely  occupied  by  the  education 
■*■  of  her  tv/o  daughter;,  lived  beloved  in  the 
bofom  of  an  amiable  family,  and  vifited  only  by  her 
relations  and  friends.  She  conftantly  remembered 
the  peculiar  h?pp:ncfi  fhe  enjoyed,  and  delighted 

in 
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in  ftudy  and  induftry ;  her  heart  was  gentle  and 
feeUng  ;  unacquainted  with  hatred,  fhe  abhorred 
vengeance,  and  knew  to  love  ;  neither  were  there 
any  facrifices  which  friendfliip  had  not  a  right  to 
expe6l  from  her  j  nor  was  there  in  the  world  a 
perfon  who  more  fnicerely  defpifed  the  parade  of 
fafhion  and  fortune. 

Her  daughters,  in  the  meantime,  began  to  grow 
up  J  and  fcarcely  had  Camilla,  the  eldeft,  attained 
her  fourteenth  year,  before  Felicia,  owing  to  the 
fituation  of  her  affairs,  was  obliged  to  marry  her  ; 
flie  had  no  fortune  either  to  give  or  leave  her,  nor 
had  any  means  of  eftablifhing  her  in  the  world, 
but  by  a  good  education,  and  intereft  among  the 
great. 

A  moft  refpedable  match  offered,  and  Felicia 
had  not  the  right  to  hefitate ;  although  fhe  did  not 
the  lefs  fenfibly  feel,  how  unfortunate  it  is  to  be 
obliged  to  marry  a  child  at  fo  tender  an  age  :  the 
unhappinefs  is  ftjll  the  greater,  inafmuch  as  educa- 
tion is  then  but  rudely  fketched,  and  mufl  for  ever 
xemain  imperfeft. 

But,  mamma,  interrupted  Caroline,  this  young 
lady  might  flill  be  obedient,  as  well  after  marriage 
as  before,confequently  her  mamma  might  complete 
what  had  been  left  imperfe(Sl. 

You  mufl  fuppofe  her  to  pofftfs  great  undcr- 
ftanding  and  rationality  indeed,  to  preferve  the  fame 

induflrv 
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induftryand  refpcfl  for  her  mafters  as  formerh' 
when   fhe  is   every  inftant  hearing  hcrfclf  calkd 
madam  ;  not  to  mention  that  flie  muft  be  obliged 
to  quit,  or  at  leafl  interrupt  her  ftudies,  every  time 
her  hufband  fhould  enter. 

But  if  the  hufband  Ihould  love  to  fee  his  wife 
well  informed  ? 

Women  at  fourteen,  have  feldom  fufEcient  in- 
formation to  become  agreeable  by  that  means; 
and  you  may  imagine  what  a  young  woman's  fears 
muft  be  of  appearing  dull  and  tirefome  to  her 
hufband  ;  befides  the  plcafure  of  converfing  with 
him,  muft  impede  the  progrefs  of  inftruiStion :  but 
let  us  return  to  our  tale.  • 

Camilla  foon  after  her  marriage  fell  dangeroufly 
ill,  and  the  fears  of  Felicia,  added  to  her  watching 
and  want  of  fleep,  gave  a  (hock  to  her  conftitu- 
tion,  which  Ihe  felt  long  after  the  recovery  of  her 
daughter.  Her  lungs  feemed  touched,  and  her 
phyficians  ordered  her  to  drink  the  Briftol,- 
waters.  She  was  therefore  obliged  to  leave  her 
dear  Camilla  at  Paris,  and  go  with  her  youngeft 
daughter  Anna  for  England.  Felicia  had  not  had 
the  precaution  to  hire  a  houfe,  and  was  there- 
fore obliged,  when  fhe  came  to  Briftol,  to  put 
up  with  an  apartment  which  was  fo  much  the 
more  difagrccable,  becaufc  it  v/as  only  feparatcd 
by  a  partition  from  the  chamber  of  a  fick  Fnglifh 
lady.     FeUcia,  who  perfectly  underftood  Plnglifh, 

qucftioncd 
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qucftioned  her  lancllacly  concerning  her  neigh- 
bour, and  was  informed  (he  was  dying  of  a 
condnnption  j  that  fhe  was  a  widow ;  that  her 
late  hufoand  was  of  a  good  family,  had  been 
di {inherited  for  marrying  contrary  to  his  parents 
wi/h,  and  that  he  had  only  left  his  wife  a  fmall 
annuity ;  which  circumftance  was  the  more  af- 
flicting, becaufe  they  had  a  little  daughter  five 
years  old,  who,  when  her  mother  died,  would  lofe 
all  means  of  fubfiftence. 

The  hoftefs  ended  her  relation  with  the  praifes 
of  Pamela,  the  name  of  the  little  girl,  afluring  Fe- 
licia there  was  not  a  more  charming  little  creature 
in  the  world.  This  ftory  greatly  interefted  Feli- 
cia, who  talked  of  nothing  all  the  evening  after 
but  the  unfortunate  Englifh  woman,  and  her  more 
UJifortunate  child. 

Felicia  and  her  daughter  had  but  one  chamber. 
They  had  been  in  bed  about  two  hours ;  Anna  was 
in  a  found  ficejr,  and  her  mother  began  to  doze, 
when  an  uncommon  noife  in  the  chamber  of  the 
fick  Englifh-woman  awakened  her  with  a  flart. 
She  liftened  attentively,  and  heard  fobs  and  groans. 
Recollecting  that  there  were  only  a  maid  and  a 
nurfe,  Felicia  imagined  her  affiftance  might  per- 
haps be  ufeful ;  fhe  therefore  rofe,  and  with  her 
lamp  in  her  hand,  ftole  gently  from  her  chamber, 
fearful  ofdiflurbing  Anna  j  and  inpafling  through 

her 
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,  her  maid's  bed-chamber,  ordered  her  not  to  quit  her 
daughter  ftiouldfhe  awake. 

She  came  to  the  pafTagc,  the  door  of  the  fick  per- 
fon  was  open,  and  hearing  fighs  and  broken  accents, 
advanced  trembling.  She  was  met  by -the  maid 
all  in  tears,  and  exclaiming,  It  ispajl  !  Jhe  is  gone  ! 

Heavens!  faid  Felicia,  I  was  coming  to  fee  if  I 
could  allift. 

She  hasjuft  expired,  continued  the  maid!  What 
will  become  of  her  unhappy  daughter  ?  I  have  my- 
felf  four  children,  and  which  way  fhall  I  fupport 
her  r 

Where  is  the  child,  faid  Felicia  ? 

Alas  !  madam,  the  little  innocent  is  not  old 
enough  to  underftand  her  mifery  ;  (he  knows  not 
what  death  means ;  but  fhe  loved  her  poor  dead 
mother,  and  never  was  there  a  more  afFeclionate 
child  ;  yet  (he  fleeps  peaceably  in  the  fame  chamber 
in  which  hermother  has  juft  breathed  her  laft. 

Felicia  fhuddered.  Merciful  providence !  cried 
file  :  let  us  move  the  child  from  this  fatal  place  at 
leaft.  So  faying,  fhe  entered  the  chamber.—— 
in  approaching  the  couch  of  the  child,  flic  ncccf- 
CdTily  pafled  befide  the  corpfe.  Her  blood  ran 
cold,  fhe  ftopt,  and  for  a  moment  fixed  her  full 
e}es  on  the  mournful  and  touching  obje<3:  ^  then 
dropping  on  her  knees,  exclaimed.  Oh  unfortunate 
mother!  what  mufl  have  been  the  horrors  of 
your  lafl  moments  !  what  mufl  have  been  your 
vor.  ji).  G  fcelinjis,- 
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feelings,  to  leave  a  child  thus  without  fuccour,  to 
the  mercy  of  a  bufy  and  rapacious  world  ! 
Yes,  I  delight  to  think  that  from  the  bofom  of 

eternity  you  yet  can  fee  and  hear  me Behold 

I  take  charge  of  your  offspring  ;  never  Ihall  fhe 
forget  the  parent  that  gave  her  birth  :  and  though 
the  earthly  part  is  forgot,  fhe  ftill  fhall  love  the 
departed  faint. 

Felicia  rofe,  and  with  an  emotion  of  benevolent 
tendernefs,  approached  the  couch.  A  curtain  con- 
cealed the  child,  which  Felicia,  with  a  trembling 
hand,  gently  drew,  and  difcovered  the  innocent 
little  Ci-phan.  Felicia  contemplated  her  beauty, 
and  the  angelic  fweetnefs  of  her  countenance  with 
delight.  The  child  flept  foundly,  befide  the 
death-bed  of  her  unfortunate  mother  ;  the  ferenity 
of  her  brow,  the  candour  of  her  phyfiognomy, 
heightened  by  a  fmile,  and  the  freQinefs  and  health 
of  her  complexion,  formed  a  contrail  as  ftriking  as 
it  was  pathetic. 

How  peaceably  fhe  fleeps,  faid  Felicia ;  at 
what  a  moment,  and  in  what  a  place  :  alas  !  un- 
fortunate  and  lovely  child,   in  vain,  when  thou 

awakell,  Ihalt  thou  call  for  thy  mother. -Yet 

humanity  {hall  give  thee  another  !  Yes,  1  adopt 
thee.——  Thoufhaltfind  in  my  heart  the  mother's 
feelings,  and  the  mother's  affedlion.  Come,  con- 
tinued Felicia,  addreffing  herfelf  to  the  maid,  help 
me  to  carry  this  couch  to  my  room. 

The 
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The  woman  obeyed  with  joy,  and  the  child  was 
carried  gently,  without  awaking,  on  her  little  bed, 
to  Felicia's  apartment. 

Anna  was  rifen ;  reftkfs  and  fearful,  flie  was 
coming  to  feek  her  mother ;  who  meeting  her  at 
the  door,  faid,  Come  hither  Anna,  I  have  brought 
thee  a  fecond  fifter  j  come,  look  at,  and  promife 
me  to  love  her.  Anna  flew  to  the  bed,  and  kneel- 
ed down^to  look  nearer  at  the  child.  Felicia  told 
her,  in  a  few  words,  all  that  had  happened.  Anna 
wept,  while  fhe  liftened  to  the  forrowful  recital  i 
beheld  the  little  Pamela  with  tendernefs,  called  her 
her  dear  fifter,  and  wilhed  it  was  morning,  that  fhe 
might  hear  her  fpeak,  and  give  her  a  thoufand 
kifles. 

Atlaft  it  was  neceflary  to  return  to  bed,  though 
Felicia  did  not  clofe  her  eyes  during  the  reft  of 
the  night :  but  who,  that  is  kept  awake  by  the 
remembrance  of  a  good  a<Slion,  v/onld  wifti  to 
fleep  ? 

The  family  arofe  as  ufual  at  feven  o'clock ;  die 
^flrindows  were  opened,and  the  little  Pamela  awaked. 
Felicia  ran  to  her  couch  ;  the  child  at  firft  fcem- 
«d  furprized,  but,  after  fixing  her  blue  eyes  on  her 
for  a  moment,  fhe  fmiled,  and  held  out  her  little 
hand.  Felicia  caught  her  with  tranfport  to  her  boU 
fom  ;  fhe  believed  in  the  doclrine  of  fympathy ;  (it 
is  the  fuperftition  of  feeling  hearts)  flie  pcrfuaded 
herfelf  fhe  beheld  it's  effects  in  the  gentle  carelTes 
G  ?  of 
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of  the    infant,  who  had  already  infpircd  her  with 
an  affeilioii  which  this  return  of  tendeniefs  in- 
creafed. 

The  poor  Pamela,  however,  foon  afked  where 
was  her  mother,  and  the  queftion  touched  Felicia 

to  the  heart Your  mamma  is  gone,  faid  {he, 

and  Pamela  immediately  began  to  weep  ;  Anna 
wifhed  to  comfort  her  ;  but  Felicia  thus  conti- 
nued :  Do  not  interrupt  her  tears,  T  myfelf  have 
need  to  fee  them  flow  :  think,  my  Anna,  what 
her  fituation  is,  and  you  will  have  the  {i'.me  fcnfa- 
tions. 

As  foon  as  Pamela  was  drefled,  fhe  kneeled  down 
and  began  to  fay  her  prayers.  Felicia's  blood  ran 
cold  when  (he  heard  her  fay,  Pray  God  make  my  dear 
mamma  better. 

You  muft  not  pray  fo  any  more,  faid  Felicia, 
your  miamma  no  longer  fuffers. 

Does  not  (he  ?  cried  Pamela  :  then  I  m-uft  thank 
God. 

Thefe  words  deeply  affciled  Felicia.  You  mull 
only  fay  fuch  prayers,  my  child,  faid  flie,  hereafter, 
as  Khali  bid  you  :  Say,  Blejjed  be  Gcd,for  taking  my 
■  piamma  from  pain  to  hlifs. 

Pamela  repeated  this  prayer  with  fervent  affec- 
tion ;  then  turning  towards  Felicia,  with  a  timid 
and  ingenuous  air,  Let  me  pray  to  God,  faid  flie, 
that  he  v/ili  foon  take  me  to  my  mamma. 

As 
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As  flie  faid  this,  ihe  perceived  the  tears  flow 
down  FeUcia's  cheeks  ;  who  caught  her  in  her 
arms,  while  the  affciStionate  and  tender  little  crea- 
ture clung  weeping  round  her  necic.  As  foon  as  . 
the  carriage  could  be  got  ready,  Felicia,  with. 
Anna,  and  her  adopted  Pamela,  departed  for  Bath,, 
where  fhe  ftayed  about  a  fortnight  ;  and  when 
fftc  returned,  went  to  another  lodging, 

Felicia  became  every  day  more  and  more  at- 
tached to  Pamela  j  the  angelic  fwcetiiefs,  the  kn- 
fibility,  the  gratitude  of  the  child  made  her  deli- 
cioufly  enjoy  the  fruits  of  her  benevolence.  After 
remaining  three  months  at  Briftol,  Felicia  left 
England,  and  returned  ta  France  ;  and  all  her 
family,  as  well  as  herfelf,  adopted  the  little  Pa- 
mela, whom  it  v/as  inipollibic  to  fee  ui#nterefted,. 
or  to  know  without  loving,. 

When  (he  was  feven  years  old,  Felicia  informed 
her  of  her  fituation,  and  related  the  mournful  hif- 
tory  of  her  unhappy  mother  j  at  which  forrowful 
detail,  the  poor  Pamela  fhed  a  torrent  of  tears. 
As  foon  as  Felicia  had  ended,  (he  fell  on  her  knees, 
and  Hiid  every  thing  which  gratitude  and  feelings 
could  infpire  to  a  perfon  of  twenty. 

Such,  was  Pamela  :  her  foul  continually  rofe  fu- 
perlcr  to  'wr:  years ;  and  when  flie  fpoke,  fhe  had 
neither  the  fentimcnts  nor  the  language  of  infancy. 
A  thoufand  charming  traits,  numerous  delicate 
and  refined  replies,  and  a  multitude  of  witty  and 
G  3,  afFeding 
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alVediiig  obfervations,  which  none  but  a  heart  aiuJ 
underftandiiig  of  the  firft  order  could  iiifpire,  were 
unccafingly  remembered  and  recited.  Her  lively 
ieelings  communicated  an  inexprefiible  grace  to 
all  her  anions,  a  fweetncfs,  a  charm,  which  pe- 
netrated the  foul,  and  gave  her  an  angelic  counte-- 
nance.  She  muft  be  feen  a  thoufand  times,  before 
«ny  perfon  could  know  if  her  features  v/ere  regu- 
Ur,  or  whether  flie  was  beautiful  or  only  pretty. 
Strucic  by  her  ingenious  and  interefling  phifiog- 
nomy,  no::hing  was  remarked  but  the  intelligent 
and  celeftial  language  of  her  face.  She  was  nei- 
ther to  be  praifed  nor  examined  like  otliers.  She 
had  long  marking  eye-lafhes,  and  large  blue  eyes  ; 
though  feldom  was  their  colour  obferved,  but 
their  expreilion  always.  With  every  defire  to 
pleale  and  oblige,  which  a  natural  good  temper 
could  give,  fhe  was  attentive,  generous,  com- 
plaifant,  fmcere,  and  candid  j  in  Iliort,  fhe  pof- 
feiTed  all  thofe  good  qualities  and  perfetSlions, 
which  are  fo  rarely  ken  united  ;  fhe  was  witty, 
•yvithout  ill-nature  ;  gay,  yet  afFeilionate  j  lively, 
yet  gentle. 

Pamela's  only  defedls  were  the  confequence  of 
an  extreme  vivacity,  which,  however,  never  gave 
her  the  fiighteft  degree  of  anger  againft  any  one, 
hut  a  thoughtleflhefs  which  few  children  exceeded. 
The  following  is  gin  inftance,  which  will  Ihew  at 

at 
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it  once  her  mildnefs,  her  refpedl,  and  her  tcnder- 
nefs  for  Felicia. 

Pamela,  rather  from  the  efFecfts  of  herlivelinefs 
and  want  of  thought,  than  wilful  negligence,  fre  - 
quently  loft  her  things.  If  file  went  a  walking, 
fhe  would  take  oft  her  hat,  perhaps  to  run  the  bet- 
ter, antl  entering  the  houie,  flili  rirnning,  would 
forget  fhe  had  left  it  upon  the  grafs.  When  flae 
had  finrfhed  her  wOrk,  her  eagernefs  for  play 
would  not  give  her  time  to  co-lect  and  nut  by  her 
needles,  thread-paper,  thimble,  or  other  things  j 
but  fhe  would  rife  in  an  inftant,  her  open  work- 
bag  falling  to  the  ground,  jump  over  it,  and  dif- 
appear  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

It  gave  life  and  delight  to  fee  her  run  in  the 
fields  or  garden,  but  fhe  Avas  forbid  to  run  in  the 
houfe  ;  yet  Pamela,  with  the  moft  anxious  de- 
fire  to  obey,  continually  forgot  this  reflri^tionj  fhe 
frequently  fell  down  two  or  three  times  a  day,  and 
left  remnants  of  her  frocks  and  aprons  on  every 
nail  and  every  latch.  At  laf},  v/hat  with  prayer, 
reproofs,  and  penance,  fhe  infenfibly  lofl  that  ex- 
cefs  of  turbulence. 

Felicia  took  care  every  morning,  to  demand  an 
account  of  every  thing  fhe  ought  to  have  in  her 
pockets  and  work-bag  ;   and  this  daily  examina- 
tion greatly  contributed  to   make  Pamela  more 
G  3  careful. 
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tareful.  Que  morning  when  Felicia,  according 
to  cuftom,  was  vifiting  her  pockets,  flie  could 
not  frnd  her  fciflars  :  Pamela,  fcolded  and  queftion- 
ed,  replied,  that  the  iciflars  were  not  lofl  at  leaft, 
for  fhc  knew  where  they  were.  And  where  are 
they,  replied  Felicia  ? 

They  are  on  the  floor,  mamma,  faid  Pamela, 
in  my  lifter's  room. 

On  the  floor  !  and  how  came  they  there  ? 

In  drawing  out  my  handkerchief,  mamma,  my 
fciilars  got  entangled  in  it,  and  fell  down  ;  juft  at 
that  moment  I  heard  your  bell  ring,  and  I  ran  as 
hard  as  I  cculd  to  fee  what  you  wanted. 

What,  without  taking  time  to  pick  up  your 
fciilars  ? 

Yes,  mamma  ;  that  I  might  come  the  fooner. 

But  you  knew  very  well  I  fhould  alk  what  v/as 
become  of  tlicm,  and  he  angry  when  they  could 
not  be  found. 

I  had  quite  forgot  that,  mamma;  I  thought  of 
nothing  but  the  pleafure  of  obliging  you,  and  get- 
ting you  what  you  wanted. 

As  ChG  fpokc  this,  the  tears  came  in  Pamela's 
eyes,  and  fkc  bluflied.  Felicia  looked  at  her 
with  a  fixed  and  fevere  brow,  and  fhe  blufhed  a- 
gain,  and  more  deeply.  Thefe  blufhes,  and  the 
little  probability  there  was  in  the  account  fne  had 
given,  pcrfuaded  Felicia  that  the  poor  little  Pa- 
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iTifcla  tor  once  had  forgotten  herfelf,  and  told  a 
lie. 

Leave  the  room,  faid  fhe  ;  I  am  certain  there 
is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  what  you  have  faid  ;  be 
gone,  without  reply. 

At  thefe  terrible  words,  Pamela,  bathed  in 
tears,  joined  her  hands,  and  fell  on  -her  knees 
before  Felicia,  without  fpeaking  a  fmgle  word. 
Felicia  interpreted  this  fupplicating  action  into  a 
confeffion  of  the  fault,  and  treated  her  with  indig- 
nation and  reproach.  Pamela,  remembering  the 
command  {he  had  rece'ived,  was  ft  ill  filent,  and 
exprefled  her  grief  by  her  fobs  and  tears. 

Felicia  at  that  time  was  in  the  country,  and 
going  to  mafs,  whither,  inftead  of  taking  Pamela, 
as  ufual,  fhe  ordered  a  maid  to  condu6t  her,  and 
left  her  abruptly.  When  Felicia  came  to  the 
chapel,  her  attention  was  diverted  in  fpite  of  her- 
felf, and  her  head  frequently  turned  towards  the 
door.  At  laft  Pamela  entered,  and,  with  her  eyes 
red  and  full  of  tears,  humbly  fell  on  her  kneee, 
juft  at  the  entrance  bcfide  the  llair-cafe.  The 
maid  dcfired  fhe  would  not  flay  there  among  the 
iervants,  but  come  forward  ;  but  the  forrowful, 
Paniela  replied  in  a  low  voice,  this  place  is  much 
too  good  for  me. 

Felicia  was  moved  by  Pamela's  humility,  and; 

made  a  fign  for  her  to  come    near,    while  the 

G  4.  tender' 
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tender-hearted  child  wept  for  joy,  at  again  taking 
her  place  by  the  fide  of  Felicia. 

After  mafs  the  maid  came  to  Felicia,  aiid  faid 
Pamela  had  not  told  a  lie. 

How  !  not  told  a  lie  ! 

No>  madam,  as  foon  as  you  were  gone,  fhe 
begged  me  to  go  with  her  into  her  fifter's  room^ 
and  there  we  found  the  fciflars  juft  as  flie  had 
faid. 

Oh,,  my  gentle,  my  charming  girl !  cried  Felicia, 
taking  her  in  her  arms  ;  wouldlt  thou  fufFer  thy- 
felf  to  be  accufed  and  ill-treated  without  uttering 
a  word  in  thy  own  juftification  ? 

You  had  forbidden  me  to  fgcak,  my  dear: 
mamma. 

But  didft  thou  not  kneel  to-  afk  my  forgivenefs  I. 

I  ought  always  to  afk  forgivenefs  when  my. 
mamma  is  angry  with  me  i  if  fhe  finds  fault  witk 
me,  I  am  fure  I  am  wrong. 

But  I  was  unjuft.. 

Unjufl  !  To  me  !  Oy  no,  my  preferver,  my 
dear,  my  tender  mother,  you  never  can  be  unjuft 
towards  me  ! 

Who  could  help  adoring  a  child  capable  of  fueh 
attachment,  of  fubmiflioji  fo  afFe*^ionatey  and 
inildnefs  fo  enchanting  ? 

Pamela  fuffered  greatly  with  the  tooth-ache 
when  fhc/^was  feven  years  old,  which  brought  on 
a  weaknefe  tliat  continued  above  a  year.     Felicia, 

that 


THE    TALES    OF    T  H  E    C  A  S  T  L  E.         131 

tliat  fhe  might  take  the  more  care  of  her,  made 
her  flcep  in  her  own  chamber  j  and  Pamela,  ob- 
Itrving  FeHcia's  uneafmefs,  always  endeavoured  tc 
conceal  how  much  fhe  fufFercd  :  her  continual 
want  of  fleep  was  exceflive,  and  Felicia  would 
-often  rife,  take  her  in  her  arms,  and  give  her 
fomething  cooling  to  drink.  Pamela  never  re- 
ceived thofe  proofs  of  affection,  without  fhcdding 
tears  of  tendernefs  and  2:ratitude  :  Ihe  would  con- 
jure  Felicia  to  go  to  bed.  Sleep,  my  dear 
mamma,,  faid  fhe,  I  am  better  if  you  are  at  reft  ^ 
when  I  hear  by  your  breathing  that  you  are  aflccp 
I  fuffer  a  thoufand  times  lefs. 

Every  fenfation  of  virtue  or  feeling  was  familiar 
to  the  heart  of  Pamela ;  nor  were  even  thofe 
ft  rangers  to  it,  which  feem  to  be  the  fruit  only- 
of  education  and  refledion.  She  could  hardly 
remember  England  j  and  fhe  loved  Felicia  too- 
dearly  not  to  love  France  ;  yet  fhe  ftill  remember- 
ed fhe  was  Englifli,  and  preferved  an  attachment 
to  her  country,  which  was  the  more  virtuous,  in- 
afmuch  as  fhe  had  no  hope  of  ever  returning  thi- 
ther to  live. 

One  day  (fhe  was  then  eight  years  old)  Felicia 
was  writing,  and  Pamela  playing  happily  by  hep 
fide.  There  was  at  that  time  war  between 
France  and  England,  and  Pamela  fuddenly  heard 
the  report  of  cannon  ;  perhap;;,  cried  Felicia,  it 
G.  %  announces 
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announces  a  vi£lory :  as  {he  faid  this,  (lie  acci- 
dentally looked  at  Pamela,  and  her  furprize  was 
extreme,  to  fee  her  with  down  caft  eyes,  and  her 
colour  come  and  go.  Several  people  juft  then 
came  into  the  room,  and  the  fervants  came  to  tell 
them  dinner  was  fcrved.  Pamela  ftill  Teemed  con- 
tufed,  and  trembled.  Felicia,  become  dcfirous 
of  reading  her  thoughts,  faid,  I  wifh  I  knew  what 
ihis  firing  is  for;  I  llill  hope  we  have  beaten  the 
Englifh. 

Scarcely  had  Felicia  pronounced  thefe  wordSy 
Before  Pamela,  melted  in  tears,  fell  at  her  feet. 
Pray,  pray,  pardon  me,  mamma j  cried  (he,  in- 
deed I  Vv'ould  not  cry  if  I  could  help  it,-  I  love 
the  French,  indeed,  indeed,  mamma,  I  do  j  but  I 
was  born  in  England.. 

An  emotion  fo  fmgular,  at  her  age,  deeply  af- 
fected Felicia,  Pure  and  virtuous  foul,  faid  ihe, 
a  pathetic  and  fublime  inftinit  infpires  thee  fuperior 
to  all  the  eftorts  of  reafon  :  whilft  thou-feareft  to^ 
commit  a  fault,  thou  art  fulfilling  a  facred  duty. 
Preferve  ever  this  proper  partiality  to  the  country 
of  thy  fathers  ;  love  the  French,  for  thou  oweft 
them  thy  love  ;  but  forget  nst  that  England  is  thy 
country. 

The  words  of  Felicia  re-animated,  and  made 
Pamela  happy  j  and  the  very  fame  evening  fhe  ad- 
ded the  following  fcntence  to  her  prayers  : 

Grantj 
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'  Grant,  O  God,  that  the  French  and  Englifli 
may  no  longer  hate  or  harm  each  other  ! 

With  fuch  ienjib.ility  of  heart,  it  was  impofHble 
that  Pamela  fliould  not  be  pious  and  fincere ;  cer- 
tain that  God  favv  and  heard  her,  every  inftant  of 
her  life,  (he  never  committed  a  fault  without  afk- 
ing  pardon,  without  tears  of  true  repentance  ; 
yet  fhc  always  previoufly  accufed  herfelf  to 
Felicia  ^  for  how  can  God  pardon  me,  faid  flie, 
if  I  conceal  my  faults  from  my  mamma  ?  Befides, 
a  fault  bears  fo  heavily  on  my  heart  when  mam.ma 
is  ignorant  of  it,  and  one  is  fo  happy  after  owning 
one's  errors  to  one's  friend. — Mamm.a  will  enjoin 
me  fome  little  penance  perhaps,  but  then  fhe  wWt 
talk  and  reafcn  with  me,,  will  praife  the  fincerity 
of  her  Pamela  ;  kifs  me  a  thoufand  times  ;  and 
at  nrght,  when  going  to  bed  I  afk  her  bleffing, 
jfhe  v/ill  give  it  me,  if  poflible,  with  more  than 
ufual  tendernefs. 

After  fuch  like  reflec^ons,  Pamela  would  fly  ta 
the  arms  of  Felicia,  and  there  find  the  reward  of 
her  candour  and  love.  Unable  to  be  away  from 
her,  preferring  to  every  other  pleafure,  that  of  be- 
ing with  her,  even  without  fpeaking  to  her,  while 
Felicia  read,  wrote,  or  played  the  harp,  Pamela 
would  amufe  herfelf  in  filence,  and  without  makins: 
the  leaft  noife^  for  fear  of  difturbing  Felicia. 

She  v/ould  get  up,  however,  from  time  to  time, 
approach  Felicia  on  tip- toe,  kifs  her,  and  theij 

returrk 
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return  to  her  place  I  ^ore  than  once  has  fhe 
abruptly  left  her  play-things,  and  ran  weeping  ta 
tkrovv  herfelf  in  Felicia's  arms  ;  inftcad  of  playing, 
flie  would  fay^I  ought  to  thiiik  of  ycu,  mammaj, 
and  of  your  goodnefs  to  me,. 

Thus  fpeaking,  Pamela  would  fall  at  the  feet 
of  her  benefatSlrefs,  embrace  her  knees,  water 
them  with  her  tears,  and  with  every  expreiiion  of 
paffion,  all  the  energy  of  feeling  and  gratitude, 
would  repeat  whatever  Felicia  had  done  far  her. 

A  child  fo  extraordinary,  fo  attaching,  could 
not,  when  become  a  woman,  refl  at  mediocrity, 
Pamela  at.  feventeen,  juftiiied  every  hope  to  which 
her  infancy  had  given  birth  j  fhe  had  acquired 
knowledge,  agreeable  talents,  and  all  that  gentle- 
nefs  of  manners  which  fo  well  become  a  woman. 
There  was  no  kind  of  needle-work  (he  had  not 
learnt,  or  could  not  do  j  fhe  was  excellent  at 
embroidery,  millinery,  mantua-making,  every 
thing.;  befides  which,  fhe  drew  corredly,  and 
played  charmingly  upon  the  harp  ;  which  latter 
acquirement  was  the  more  precious  to  her,  be- 
caufe  fhe  owed  it  folely  to  Felicia,  who  had  been 
her  only  teacher. 

Pamela  loved  reading,  natural  hiftory  and  bota* 
ny,  wrote  an  excellent  hand,  and  as  for  her  flyie,  it 
might  be  called  inftin3:ive.  With  a  foul  fo  deli-- 
cate,  fo  feeling,  fo  full  of  purity,  fhe  could  not  want 
good  tafle  orftrength  of  imagination. 

She 
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She  ftill  preferved  all  the  fimplicity  and  charms 
of  her  infancy,  her  endearing  manners,  her  frank 
and  communicative  gaiety,  and  that  fweet  at- 
tradive  mildnefs  which  cannot  fail  to  win  the 
heart. 

The  favourite  amufements  of  her  childhood 
had  been  in  exercife,  in  running,  jumping,  and 
at^ive  fpcits  j  Ihe  therefore  enjoyed  an  excellent 
ftate  of  health,  and  was  aftonifhingly  ftrong  tho* 
her  frame  was  naturally  delicate.  No  woman 
could  outrun  her,  nor  did  any  body  walk  or  dance 
with  a  better  grace. 

She  added  to  all  thefe  allurements,  an  unalterable 
goodaefs  of  heart ;  fhe  often  worked  like  Sidonia 
in  private,  for  the  poor,  and  merited' the  eulogium 
which  a  celebrated  author  gave  an  unfortunata 
queen,  and  indeed  to  women  in  general ;  for  (lie 
"  difcovered  all  thofe  gentle  and  benevolent  vir- 
"  tues  which  philofophy  teaches  men,  and  na- 
"  ture  gives  to  women,  (a)" 

Anna,  (even  years  older  than.  Pamela,  Had,  as 
well  as  her  fifter  Camilla,  been  married  fome 
years,  and  made  her  mother  happy  by  her  filial 
afFedion,  and  prudent  conduct  in  the  world  ;  fo 
that  thefe  three  dear  and  amiable  objedls,  Camik 

C.-7;  Supplement  4  I'Hilloire  de  la  Riwalite,,  &c.  by  M. 
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la,  Anna,  and  Pamela,  rendered  Felicia  the  happleft 
woman  on  earth. 

This  fweet  felicity  was  difturbed  by  an  event, 
which  veryjuftly  and  deeply  afflidted  Felicia.  She 
had  a  young  fifter-in-law,  named  Alexandrina, 
whofe  virtues,  talents,  and  charms  were  the  delight 
of  her  family.  Having  been  fix  months  attacked 
by  a  confumption,  Alexandrina  determined  to  go 
and  pafs  a  year  in  the  South  of  France,  and  Felicia- 
had  the  double  grief  of  feeing  her  mother  go  with 
her. 

This  mother,  as  virtuous  as  Ihc  was  tender, 
confentcd  to  leave  her  daughter,  and  fupport  the 
fatigues  of  a  melancholy  journey,  and  the  pains ■ 
of  a  long  abfence,  that  llie  might  go  with  her 
daughter-in-law,  to  whom  her  aififtance  \skis  be- 
come necefTary.  It  is  true,  ftie  carried  with  her 
hopes  that  gave  confolation ;  but  fhe  prefently 
loft  them  without  return.  Travelling  only  aug- 
mented the  difeafes  of  Alexandrina ;  and  at  laft 
thofe  fatal  fymptoms  appeared,  which  deftroyed  all. 
probability  of  recovery.  Felicia,,  though  inform- 
ed by  her  mother  of  the  truth,  ftill  endeavoured. 
to  hope,  till  at  lafl  ftie  received  -the  following 
letter. 

N. September 1782, 

"  She  is  ftill  alive but,  alas  !    before  you. 

"  receive  this  letter — perhaps — Oh  !    my  child,.. 

ft**  what  will  your  unhappy  brother  feel  ? What 

^^  do 
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"  do  I  feel  myfelf ! lam  two  hundred  leagues 

"  from  you. 

«  We  knew,  but  imperfe(5lly,  the  angelic  crea- 
"  ture  we  are  about  to  lofe  j  a  life  fo  tranquil  and 
*'  f!?rtunate  as  her's,  gave  (ew  opportunities  for 
"  the  exertion  of  thofe  fublime  virtues  flie  pof- 
"  felled.  You  have  no  idea  of  her  fortitude,  pi- 
t*  ety,  patience,  and  perfedl  relignation.  I  told 
«'  you  fhe  deceived  herfclf  concerning  the  true 
"  ftate  of  her  difcafe  ;  but  I  myfelf  was  deceived; 
"  fhe  had  no  hope  even  when  fhe  left  Paris,  as 
"  Ihe  then  fecretly  told  her  maid  Julia,  who  told 
"  it  me  again  this  very  morning ;  it  was  only  to 
"  palliate  the  horror  of  our  fituation,  that  fhe  en- 
"  deavoured  to  perfuade  us  fhe  f^ill  preferved  the  il- 
"  lufion  v/e  had  loft :  but  fhe  yeflerday  betrayed 
«  herfelf. 

"  We  were  alone;  fhe  told  me  fhe  defired  to 
"  receive  the  facrament,  and  conjured  me  to  in- 
"  form  her  hufband  with  every  neceffary  precau- 
"  tion,  that  he  might  not  be  alarmed  j  fhe  then 
"  fell  into  a  deep  reverie,  and,  in  order  to  divert 
f  her  thoughts,  I  told  her  I  fhould  write  to  you 
"  this  moEning.  As  foon  as  fhe  heard  thi?,  fhe 
"  feemed  defirous  of  faying  fomething  to  me,  con- 
"  cerning  which,  however,  fhe  evidently  wavered 
"  in  her  mind. 

"  I  clafped  her  hand  between  mine,  and  afked 
"  her  if  fhe  had  any  commifHon  to  give  me  for 

«  you  ? 
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"  you  ? Yes,  faid  fhe,  there  is  a  thing  which 

"  troubles  me  exceedingly it  is  this You 

"  know  that  at  thirteen,  I  had  the  misfortune  to 
"  lofe  my  mother.  I  was  then  fent  to  a  convejit, 
"  where,  a  few  days  after  my  arrival,  a  poor  wo- 
"  man  came  to  afk  for  me  ;  fhe  was  paralytic, 
"  and  informed  me  that  my  mother  had  maintained 
*'  her  during  the  laft  two  years  of  her  life.  I  wept, 
**  and  kifl'ed  the  unhappy  woman,  and  have  ever 
¥  fmce  taken  care  of  her.  Condefcend,  madam, 
**  continued  fhe,  v/ith  great  emotion,  condefcend 
**  to  recommend  this  poor  woman  to  ray  fifter  ; 
**  tell  her,  it  is  the  laft  legacy  of  an  expiring 
'*  friend.  Julia  will  give  you  her  addrefs,  and  let 
"  me  beg  you  will  fend  it  to-morrow  to  my 
«  fifter. 

"  I  could  make  no  anfwer  to  this  difcourfe,  but 
"  with  my  tears  j  fhe  faw  them,  and  kiffed  my 
"  hand  in  a  manner  that  deeply  affeiled  me. 
"  Juft  at  this  moment  the  little  bitch  Selima,  that 
"  you  know  Ihe  was  fo  fond  of,  came  ruaning, 
"  and  jumped  upon  her  bed,  and  I  took  her  on 
"  my  lap.  Poor  Selima,  faid  ftie  :  you  love  dogs^ 
"  mamma ;  I  will  give  you  Selima,  but  promife 
"  me  never  to  part  with  her. 

*'  You,  my  child,  know  how  to  eftimate  fuch 
**  fenfations  !  At  the  very  moment  all  was  loft  to 
<*  her,  to  think  of  all,  to  neglect  nothing !  Young, 
*'  handfome,   happy,  with  a  fpotlefs   reputation-, 

^'  ready 
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"  ready  to  be  feparated  for  ever  from  a  beloved 
"  hufband,  a  child  that  was  the  delight  of  her 
"  heart,  and  a  dear  aunt,  who  was  at  once  a  gc- 
"  nerous  benefadlrefs,  and  a  fincere  and  amiable 
"friend;  yet  fo  patient,  fo  unconcerned  on  her 
"  own  account ;  yet  fo  careful  for  others,  fo  anxi- 
"  ous  for  the  fate  of  a  wretched  old  woman,  and 
"  not  even  forgetting  her  dog.  Who  can  forbear 
"  to  admire  benevolence  fo  provident,  and  torti- 
"  tude  fo  heroic  ? 

"  Adieu,  my  daughter,  I  fend  you  the  folecon- 
"  folation  I  have  at  this  moment  to  give  ;  it  is 
"  the  addrefs  of  the  poor  old  woman,  whom  to  fee 
"  and  afiift  will  be  one  great  relief  to  your  pre- 
*'  fent  feelings." 

As  foon  as  Felicia  had  read  this  letter,  {he  called 
f^or  her  carriage,  and,  accompanied  by  Pamela, 
went  immediately  to  the  ftreet  du  Fauxhourg  Saint 
yacques.  It  was  there  that  the  poor  woman,  whols 
name  was  Madame  Bufca,  lived  j  and  who  was 
known  throughout  that  quarter  of  the  tov/n,  by 
the  appellation  of  the  holy  woman. 

The  amazement  of  Felicia  and  Pamela  at  fee- 
ing and  hearing  her,  was  equal  to  the  pity  and 
admiration  fhe  infpired.  This  unfortunate  wo- 
man had  totally  loft  the  ufeof  her  limbs  j  her  coun- 
tenance had  nothing  hideous  in  it,  but  it  was  afto- 
nifliingly  meagre  and  pale.  She  had  not  the  power 
to  raife  or  turn  her  head,  which  dropt  upon  hef 

breafl  > 
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breaft ;  and  though  fhe  had  been  nearly  in  the  fame 
ftate  for  feventeen  years,  the  faculties  of  her  mind 
v/ere  ftill  perfe(£l. 

Her  chamber  was  large  and  neat,  and  a  venera- 
ble clergyman  was  fitting  on  her  bed-fide.  Feli- 
cia informed  her  fhe  was  the  fifter  of  Alexandrina  ; 
which  as  foonas  the  poor  woman  heard,  fhe  raifed 
her  eyes  to  heaven,  and  the  tears  inf^antly  ran 
down  her  cheeks. 

Oh  madam  !  cried  fhe,  what  an  angel  you  have 
for  a  filler ;  flie  is  yet  very  young,  notwithftanding. 

which  fhe  has  maintained  me  eleven  years. -If 

you  knew  what  fhe  has  done  for  me,  madam 

her  condefcenfion — — her— ^ 

Did  fhe  often  come  to  fee  you  ? 

Befoie  her  marriage  fhe  was  not  permitted  to 
leave  the  convent,  and  I  was  carried  thither  three 
times  a  week ;  fhe  ufed  to  alk  permifCon  to  come 
down  to  me,  and  always  brought  me  my  break- 
fafl,  which  flie  herfelf  had  prepared.  I  had  no  ufe 
of  my  hands,  and  fhe  ufed  to  feed  me,  and  with 
fuch  fweetnefs,  fuch  friendfhip,  fuch  compaffion  ! 
• — —Do  you  know,  madam,  what  was  the  greatefl 
punifhment  her  Governante  could  inflift  ?  It 
was  to  tell  her,  "  You  fhall  not  feed  Madame 
"  Bufca  to-morrow  j  I  myfelf  will  do  that  chari- 
«  table  office." 

She  always  did  me  the  honour  to  call  me  her 
mother,  and  intreated  me  to  call  her  my  daughter ; 

if 
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it  by  chance  I  faw  that  her  Governante  was  dif-- 
fatisficd  with  her,  I  then  ufed  to  fay  mademoifcllc 
inftead  ;  and  that  dear  child,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
.would  inftantly  go  and  afk  pardon  of  her  Gover- 
nante. 

You  weep,  ladles  ;  but  what  would  you  do,  were 
I  to  tell  you  every  thing  flie  has  done  for  me  fince 
her  marriage  ?  A  young  and  charming  lad)',  like 
her,  to  come  every  other  day  and  fhut  herfclf  up 
with  a  poor  creature  like  me ;  to  bring  me  linen, 
fruit,  jellies,  and  often  to  read  me  a  chapter  in  the 
Holy  Bible  ! 

You  know,  madam,  how  divinely  (he  fmgs. 
One  day  I  begged  her  to  fmg  me  a  fong  j  I  know 
none,  replied  £lie,  but  vain  opera  fongs,  and  fuch 
as  will  not  pleafe  my  good  mother ;  but  I  will 
learn  fome,  and  four  or  five  days  after  fhe  came 
and  fang  me  feveral  of  the  moft  beautiful  hymns  I 
ever  heard  j  I  afiure  you,  madam,  I  thought  I  faw 
and  heard  an  angel  fniging. 

Another  time  fhe  brought  her  harp,  and  played 

to  me  for  above  two  hours z'\nd  yet  all  this  is 

trifling  y  the  chriftian  charity  of  this  earthly  che- 
rub is  fuch,  that  there  is  no  kind  of  fervice  I  have 
not  been  obliged  to  accept  from  her  :  thus,  I  can- 
not have  my  finger  nails  cut  without  undergoing 
great  pain,  if  it  is  not  done  with  peculiar  tendernefs 
and  addrefs,  and  this  was  an-  office  fhe  mofl  hu- 
manely and  regularly  performed.— —You  muft 

have 
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have    obferved,    madam,  her   long  and    delicate 
fingers  i  but  you  are  ignorant,  that  thofe  foft  white 
hands  every  week  walhed  the  feet  of  a  poor  crea- 
ture like  me. 

Madame  Bufca  was  obliged  to  flop,  and  the  tears 
again  bedewed  her  cheeks.  Felicia  and  Pamela 
could  neither  of  thera  fpeak,  and  there  was  a  mo- 
ment's filence. 

A  little  while  after  a  young  girl  entered  the 
room,  and  afked  the  poor  old  woman  if  fhe  want- 
ed anything ;  flie  thanked  her,  and  anfwered  no  ; 
and  the  young  girl  again  left  the  room.  The 
clergyman,  who  ftill  kept  his  feat,  then  addrefled 
himfelf  to  Felicia,  and  faid,  You  will,  no  doubt, 
madam,  be  glad  to  hear,  that  the  girl  who  juft 
came  to  offer  her  fervices  to  Madame  Bufca,  is 
the  daughter  of  one  of  her  neighbours,  who  are 
all  equally  attentive  and  obliging.  One  of  them 
comes  to  fit  and  work  with  her,  another  puts  her 
chamber  to  rights,  and  the  third  undertakes  the  care 
of  her  fire,  and  bringing  her  alight ;  in  fadl,  ma- 
dam, the  benevolent  fpirit  of  your  lovely  fifter, 
feems  to  pervade  and  animate  the  whole  neighbour- 
hood. And  it  is  certain,  that  the  example  of  that 
young  and  virtuous  lady,  has  not  a  little  contributed 
to  charity  fo  laudable. 

How  profound,  how  inftru(Slive,  faid  Felicia, 
will  be  the  admiration  I  ftiall  carry  hence  ' 

What 
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What  you  have  heard,  replied  the  clergyman, 
and  what  ypu  now  fee,  may  well  iiifplre  fuch  fenti- 
ments  ;  but  if  you  knew  the  extent  and  fublimity 
of  this  good  woman's  piety  and  refignation,  how 
chearful,  nay,  how  happy  (he  is,  amidft  all  her 
fufFerings,  which  are  far  greater  than  you  can  fup- 
pofe,  your  admiration  would  increafe. 

Happy!     Is  it  poflible  ? 

Oh  yes,  madam,  replied  the  good  woman  ;  I 
not  only  endure  thefe  trials  with  refignation,  but 
with  joy.  And  where  is  the  wonder  ?  Shall  I  not, 
for  the  fufFerings  of  a  moment,  be  made  eternally 
happy  ?  And  will  not  my  happinefs  be  increafed, 
in  proportion  to  thofe  fufFerijigs  ?  How  grateful 
ought  I  to  be  to  the  Father  of  all  good,  for  hav- 
ing placed  me  in  a  fituation,  where  I  may  have 
the  merit  of  ejiduring,  without  complaint ;  in 
which  nothing  can  come  to  interrupt  my  medita- 
tions on  heaven  and  eternity.^ Oh  how  much 

am  I  indebted  to  thefe  bodily  afHiilions,  which 
have  expiated  the  errors  of  my  youth,  purified  my 
heart,  and  weaned  me  of  all  worldly  wiflies. 
This  earth  exifts  not  for  me  ;  it's  pleafures  cannot 
feduce,  cannot  corrupt,  cannot  caft  me  into  the 
dreadful  depths  of  divine  wrath ;  my  foul  is  a 
ftrangcr,  a  fojourner  here,  and  is   already  united 

to  it's    beloved  creator. 1  fee  thee,  Oh   my 

God,  I  hear  thy  paternal  voice ;  it  fortifies,  it 
elevates  my  fouli    it  commands  me  to  fubmit 

without 
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without  murmuring,  and  promifes  an  immortaf 
crov/n  of  glory.  Behold  I  obey  with  tranfporti 
I  adore  thy  decrees,  I  blefs  my  dcftiny,  and 
would  not  change  it  for  all  the  univerfe  could 
beftow. 

While  fpeaklng  thus,  (he  exprefled  herfelf  with 
equal  force  and  feeling;  the  found  of  her  voice,  no 
longer  announced  the  feeble  and  exhaufted  flate  to 
which  fhe  was  reduced  ;  her  eyes  naturally  lan- 
guifhing  and  half  extinguiflied,  fparkled  at  this  mo- 
ment with  celeflial  fire.  Pamela  and  Felicia  looked 
and  liftened  with  rapture. 

Well,  madam,  faid  the  clergyman,  could  you 
fuppofe  it  pofliblc,  to  find  a  woman  fo  afflicSled, 
yet  fo  happy  ?  But  what  would  fhe  be,  were  it 
not  for  religion  ?  What  a  horrid  ftate  were 
her's,  did  fhe  not  believe  the  eternal  truths  of 

the  gofpel  ? Oh  barbarous  and  fenfelefs  athe- 

ift,  who  feekeft  to  make  profelytes,  how  couldft 
thou  anfwer  this  woman,  when  fhe  fhould  tell 
thee,  "  You  would  tear  from  my  heart  the 
"  only  poffible  confolation  it  can  receive  ;  you 
'^  would  plunge  me  in  the  moft  frightful  de- 
"  fpair ;  cruel  man,  behold  what  I  fuffer,  and 
"  behold  my  refignation  ;  behold  the  calm  my 
"  foul  enjoys  ;  behold  the  happinefs  of  which 
"  it  has  a  foretafle,  and  thuddcr  at  your  horrible 


«  defign.'* 


Felicia 
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Felicia  applauded  the  jufticc  of  this  reflecllon, 

then  rofe  and  took  her  leave,  and  promifed  to  repeat 

her  vifits  to  Madame  Bufca,  as  often  as  her  other 

duties  and  occupations  would  permit. 

Felicia  and  Pamela  talked  of  nothing  the  whole 
day,  but  Alexandrina  and  the  holy  woman*  How  can- 
it  happen,  faid  Pamela,  that  my  aunt  has  never 
fpoken  of  this  woman? 

That,  replied  Felicia,  is  what  makes  her  charity 
more  admirable  ;  it  is  the  chara6lerifl:ic  of  real 
virtue.  Have  you  ever  feen  a  mifer  make  a  pre- 
fent,  and  have  you  not  obferved  how'  much  hix 
pomp  and  emphafis  have  proved  the  a6lion  came 
not  from  his  heart,  but  was  the  mere  efFe6l  of  va- 
nity ?  And  in  fail,  it  had  coft  him  fo  much  to 
perform  it,  that  his  oftentation  was  almoft  par- 
donable. Remark,  on  the  contrary,  with  what 
noble  fimplicity  a  generous  perfon  gives.  Thus 
it  is,  that  common  minds  are  vain  of  their  good 
actions,  and  think  them  extremely  meritoriou?, 
becaufe  they  find  them  fo  painful  ;  while  great 
fouls  have  no  fuch  pride,  being,  by  their  own 
natural  dignity,  inclined  to  complaifant  and  virtu- 
ous actions. 

This  obfervation,faid  Pamela,(hould  make  everr 
perfon  modeft  ;  or  at  lead:  perfuadc  them  to  con- 
ceal their  vanity,  and  never  vaunt  of  what  they 
think  prai fe- worthy  i    fince   a   contrary  conducl 
VOL.  m.  H  fcrve? 
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ferves  only  to  difcover  the  meannefs  of  theu-  minds, 
znd  the  little  inclination  they  have  to  virtue. 

Felicia,  a  few  days  afterwards,  received  the  for- 
rowful  news  ©f  the  death  of  a  fifter-in-law,  w^hom 
Cie  had  alvi'ays  loved,  and  whom  the  circumftances, 
related  by  the  holy  woman  had  rendered  ftill  more 
dear.  Though  flie  had  been  more  than  three 
months  prepared  for  this  event,  her  grief  was 
yet  fevere  j  flie  went  to  Madame  Bufca,  and 
tailed  the  melancholy  confolation  of  weeping,  with 
her,  and  hearing  a  funeral  eulogium  worthy  of  the 
fubject. 

Pamela  determined  to  take  the  fame  charfre  of 
the  holy  woman^  which  the  virtuous  Alexandrina 
had  done ;  to  perform  the  fame  offices,  and  go 
regularly  at  the  fame  ftated  times.  She  had  ful- 
filled fhefe  gentle  duties  above  a  year,  when  one 
morning,  being  on  her  knees,  and  wafliing  the 
good  old  woman's  feet,  the  chamber  door  fuddenly 
opened,  and  a  man  of  about  fifty,  with  a  noble  and 
commanding  afpcct,  appeared,  and  after  a  ftep  or 
two  immediately  ftopt,  fixed  with  furprize  at  what 
he  beheld. 

Pamela  v/as  kneeling,  her  head  inclined,  and 
her  long  hair  in  part  hiding  her  face.  She  turned 
round  at  the  noife  occafioned  by  the  ftranger's 
entrance,  and  ftarted  a  little  at  the  fight ;  the 
blufh  of  modeft  virtue  glowed  upon  her  coun- 
tenance, and  rendered  her  adion  and  her  form 

IT.  ore 
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more  beautiful.  She  turned  towards  an  Englifn 
waiting-woman  that  had  accompanied  her,  and 
told  her  in  Englilh  ihe  ought  to  have  locked  the 
door. 

Thank  God  !  exclaimed  the  ftranger,  again  in 
Englifh,  thank  God,  this  angel  is  my  country-wo- 
man ! 

The  aftonifhmcnt  of  Pamela  was  exceffive  ;  and 
her  perplexity  increafed,  at  feeing  the  ftranger 
draw  a  chair,  and  gravely  feat  himfelf  oppofite 
her.  While  fhe  was  haftenirig  to  finiih  the  duty 
fhe  had  begun,  the  ftranger  thus  continued :  Oh 
heavenly  creature  !  whoever  has  not  beheld  what 
I  do,  can  have  but  a  faint  idea  ®f  the  efFedls  which 
youth  and  beauty,  thus  employed,  can  pro- 
duce. 

The  ftranger  ceafed  to  fpeak,  but  kept  looking 
with  fixed  attention  on  Pamela  !  He  was  fo  to  tall  v 
loft  in  thought,  that  he  did  not  fecm"  to  perceive 
the  aftoniflinient  and  embaraiTment  his  prcfence 
caufed.  At  laft  Pamela  rofe,  bid  adieu  to  IMadamc 
Bufca,  and  pailing  by  the  ftranger,  made  him  a 
low  courtefy,  and  left  the  room. 

The  next  time  Pamela  returned  to  fee  the  poor 
woman,  fhe  told  her,  that  the  ftranger  had  ftaid 
with  her  above  an  hour  ;  that  he  had  made  a  thou- 
fand  enquiries  conccrnijig  Pamela  ;  and  that  he 
had  afked  both  her  name,  and  that  of  the  perfon 
who  had  brought  her  up.  Felicia,  the  fame  evening 
H  2  received 
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received  the  following  letter,  which  flie  immedU 
ately  fhewed  Pamela. 

"  Going,    madam,    to   return    to  England,  I 
«'  cannot  leave  this  country,  without  wifhing  to 
<'  receive  the  commands  of  the  generous  lady  who 
*'  adopted  an  Englifh  orphan.     The  amiable  Pa- 
*'  mela  does  too  much  honour,   madam,   to  her 
*'  country,  and  the  education  fhe  owes  to  you,  not 
*^  to  infpire  the  moft  lively  intereft  in  the  bofom 
*'  of  an  Englilhman,  who  hopes  he  is  not  wholly 
<'  unworthy  a  nearer  profpe£l  of  her  virtues.  I  am 
«  a  man  of  fifty,  madam,  and  have  therefore  fome 
"  rio-ht  to  tell  you,  without  difguife^  that  the  ac- 
*'  tion  of  which  Iwas  yefterday  a  witnefs,  has  made 
"  a  deep  impreflion  on  my  heart :  the  beauteous 
t*  Pamela  on  her  knees,  wafhing   the  feet  of  a 
«  poor  helplefs  old  woman,  will  never  be  erafed 
"  from  my  memory.     I  have  been  told,  fhe  has 
<*  relations  in  England  who  refufe  to  own  her: 
«'  deign  to  confide  the  fecret  of  her  birth  to  me, 
<'  and  be  afiTured  of  my  moft  zealous  endeavours  in 
"  her  caufe. 

*'  I  am  madam, 

"  with  every  refpe£l,  &c. 

'    .  "  Charles  Aresby." 

Oh  mamma!  cried  Pamela,  after  having  read 
the  letter,  do  not  admit  this  Englifhman.  You  are 
all  to  me  J  feek  not  to  make  relations,  who  former- 
ly 
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ly  forfook,  acknowledge  me  now.     Am  I  not  with 
you,  and  can  I  be  happier  ? 

But  ihould  your  relations  own  you,  my  dear,faiil 
Felicia,  you  would  hav^e  an  eilate,  a  title — 

You  have  given  me  the  honourable,  the  kind  title 
©f  daughter  :  have  permitted  me  to  confecrate  my 
life  to  you  ;  what  more  can  I  defire  ? 

Yet,  my  Pamela,  fuffer  me  to  fee  your  coun- 
try-man J  his  admiration  of  my  dear  girl  has 
made  me  defirous  of  his  acquaintance  ;  he 
knows  the  worth  of  my  child.  What  greater 
merit  can  he  have  in  my  eyes  ?  I  promife  thee, 
he  Ihall  never  be  told  thy  name  without  thy  own 
confent. 

Pamela  on  this  condition  agreed  to  receive  the 
intended  vifitor,  and  Mr.  Arefl)y  accordingly  came 
on  the  morrow.  Firft  compliments  over,  Mr. 
Arefby  renewed  his  offers  offervice,  and  conjured 
Felicia  to  tell  him  tlie  name  of  Pamela's  family. 
Felicia  avowed,  that  Pamela  herfelf  was  averfe  to 
it's  bcino;  told. 

Mf .  Arefby  fighed ;  I  lofe  therij  faid  he,  with 
chagrin,  the  hope  of  being  ufeful  to  her. 

Doubt  not,  Sir,  of  my  gratitude,  replied  Pa- 
mela, I  cannot  think  without  dread,  of  the  leaft 
change  of  fate  j  fmce  I  find,,  in  the  afFedion  of  my 
dear  and  generous  benefadlrefs,  a  felicity  equal 
to  the  utmoft  defires  of  my  heart :  but  I  am  not 
U  3  the 
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the  Icfs   fcnfible,  the  lefs  touched  by  your  good- 
nefs. 

Mr.  Arefby  beheld  Pamela  with  tcndcrnefs,  and 
turning  towards  Felicia,  faid,  I  fliall  leave  Paris 
towards  the  end  of  the  week,  madam  ;  may  I  hope 
you  willingly  will  permit  me  a  place  in  your  me- 
mory, and— 

Felicia  Interrupted  Mr.  Arefby  by  promifmg  to 
write  to  him,  and  begging  his  addrefs. 

I  no  longer  live  at  London,  madam,  faid  he,  and 
I  travel  much ;  but  if  you  will  addrefs  your  letters, 
under  a  cover,  to  Madam  Selwyn,  they  will  ar- 
rive fafe. 

At  the  name  of  Selwyn,  Felicia  ftemed  mov- 
ed ;  and  Pamela  difturbed  j  Mr.  Arefby  looked 
,at,  Felicia,  faw  her  furprize,  and  afked  if  Ma- 
dam Selwyn  had  the  honour  of  being  kjiown  t© 
her  ? 

I  know  the  name,  replied  Felicia. 
The  name  is  mine,  anfv/ered  Mr.  Arefby. 
Yours ! 

Yes,  madam  ;  I  changed  it  to  marry  an  helrefs, 
whofe  hand  I  could  not  obtain  without  taking  the 
name  of  her  family.  I  have  been  a  widower  ten 
years,  and  have  no  children. 

Have  you  a  brother,  demanded  Felicia,  with  ex- 
treme emotion  ? 

Alas,  madam,  I  once  had  two ;  but  they  are  both 

dead. 
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dead.  Madam  Selwyn  is  the  widow  of  tlie  fe- 
cond  ;  and  the  third-^ 

Ay,  Sir  !  where  is  he  ? 

That  unfortunate  youth,  madam,  led  aflray  by 
a  fatal  paffion^  and  contemning  paternal  authority, 

was  difmherited -Repentance  and  chagrin  cut 

fhort  his  days.        our  unhappy  father  foon  follow-' 

ed  him  to  the  grave. 1  happened  to  be  abfent ; 

a  new  chain  of  misfortunes  obliged  me  to  prolong 
my  travels,  and  I  did  not  return  to  England  till 
four  years  afterwards.  I  then  heard  of  the  death 
of  my  poor  brother's  widow ;  Ihe  had  left  a 
daughter  whom  I  had  determined  to  adopt ;  but 
the  woman  who  had  taken  charge  of  her  was 
dead,  and  her  hufband  informed  me,  that  the 
little  orphan  had  furvived  her  mother  only  a 
few  months  :  the  man  added,  he  had  not  feen  his 
wife  till  fix  months  after  the  death  of  my  bro- 
ther's widow,  and  that  the  child  was  then  no 
more. 

Mr.  Arefby  perceived,  that  Pamela  vainly 
endeavoured  to  conceal  her  tears.  Surprized 
by  her  pale  and  agitated  countenance,  he  par- 
took of  her  emotion  J  while  Felicia,  almoft  as 
much  moved  as  Pamela,  held  one  of  her  trem- 
bling hands,  and  tenderly  clafped  it  between  her 
own. 

There  was   a  moment's  paufe.     Pamela  then 
ivith  wildnefs  in  her  manner,  rofe,  and  advanced 
H  4  towards 
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towards  Mr.  Arefby,  Yes,  faid  ihe,  it  is  my  duty 
to  acknowledge  the  brother  of  my  father. 

Oh  heaven  !  cried  Mr.  Arefby,  running  to  meet 
her. 

Pamela,  feized  with  terror  fhe  could  not  con- 
quer, ftarted,  and  flung  herfelf  into  the  arms  of 

Felicia. Oh  my  mother,  faid  fhe,  fhedding  a 

torrent  of  tears,  my  benefactrefs,  to  you  alone  do  I 
appertain  ;  keep,  guard  your  child,  abandon  her 
not.  I  fhould  die  were  you  to  cede  your  rights  to 
another. 

Pamela  could  fay  no  more  ;  her  head  reclined 
upon  the  bofom  of  Felicia,  her  eyes  were  clofed, 
and  fhe  fainted.  Felicia  diflrracled  at  the  fight, 
called  loudly  for  help,  while  fhe  bathed  her  face 
with  her  tears.  Pamela,  however,  foon  came  to 
herfelf,  and  looked  faintly  round.  Mr.  Arefby 
took  one  of  her  hands.  Oh  1  Pamela,  faid  he, 
banifti  thefe  unjuft  fears,  they  wound  me  to 
the  heart.  I  have  neither  the  right  nor  the 
barbarous  wifh  to  tear  you  from  the  arms  of 
your  benefadlrefs,  to  whom   you  ought  to  con- 

fecrate  every  moment  of  your  life. Oh  !    if 

it  be  true  that  you  are  the  child  of  my  unfor- 
tunate brother,  whofe  lofs  I  have  fo  long  deplored, 
be  afTured  you  will  only  find  me  a  friend,  a  tender 
father,  incapable  of  afking  the  leafl  painful  facri- 
lice, 

Pamelft 
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Pamela,  at  hearing  this,  embraced  Felicia  with 
•tranfport,  and  exprefled  her  joy  and  gratitude  to 
Mr.  Arefby,  with  all  thofe  graces,  all  that  pafTion- 
ate  fenfibility,  by  which  fhe  was  characterized. 
Felicia  then  went  to  feek  the  littk  box  that  con- 
tained the  proofs  of  Pamela's  birth.  Mr,  Arefby 
read  the  letters  and  different  papers,  which  the 
maid  of  Pamela's  mother  had  put  into  Felicia's 
hands.  That  woman  having  received  feveral  pre- 
fcnts  from  Felicia,  they  eafily  divined,  tliat,  in 
order  to  conceal  them  from  her  huftand,  fhe  had 
told  him  Pamela  was  dead,  being  pretty  well 
affured  the  child  would  never  be  feen  again  in 
England. 

Mr.  Arefby,  inexprefTibly  happy  to  find  his 
niece  in  the  perfon  of  one,  who,  by  her  angelic 
virtues  and  form,  had  made  fo  profound  an  im- 
prelHon  on  his  heart,  was  dcfirous  fhe  would  take 
tlie  name  of  Selwyn  that  very  day  :  and  his  af- 
fection for  Pamela  foon  became  fo  great,  that 
he  refolved  to  fettle  in  France.  Pamela  knew 
how  to  merit  his  favours,  by  her  gratitude  and 
attachment,  though  fhe  never  would  forfake  Fe- 
licia ;  whom  to  render  happy  was  always  the 
moft  facred  of  her  duties,  and  the  firfl  pleafure  of 
her  heart. 

Madame  dc  Clemire  ceafed  to  fpcak,  and  the 
Baronnefs  made  the  fignal  of  retreat :  however,  as 
it  vras  not  ]ate>  they  obtained  a  fhort  refpite,- 

Hs  Tb«: 
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The  children  made  various  refledtions  on  the 
hiftory  of  Pamela,  whofe  character,  and  efpeciallj 
her  tender  fenfibility,  they  greatly  admired.  They 
all  agreed  that  gratitude  was  the  moft  afFeclino-  of 
all  virtues ;  neither  did  they  forget  the  beneficent 
Alexandrina  :  they  remarked,  that  fhe  had  infpired 
Pamela  with  that  fpecies  of  admiration  which  cha- 
ra£lerizes  great  minds,  and  had  incited  a  defire  to 
emulate  a  conduft  fo  fubiime* 

They  were  equally  ftruck  with  the  happy  in- 
fluence which  the  benevolence  of  Pamela  for  th/e 
poor  paralytic  woman,  had  over  her  future  de- 
lliny  i  as  they  likewife  were  at  the  power  of  re- 
ligion, which  can  give,  to  virtue  fo  gentle,  a  forti- 
tude fo  firm,  and  afford  thofe  confoIationSy 
which  alone  couJd  make  human  nature  fupport 
mifcry  fo  fupreme,  eighteen  years  without  a  mur- 
mur (a)^ 

After  thus  reafoning  on  the  ftory  they  had 
heard,  the  Baronnefs  rofe,.  and  the  children  went 
to  bed.  Several  days  glided  away,  without  any 
new  tale  being  told  j  the  evenings,  however,, 
were  agreeably  fpent ;  the  clear  light  of  the  moon 
invited  them  to  walk,  and,  after  fupper,  they  paffed 
their  evenings  till  ten  o'clock  in  the  garden. 

(a)  Madame  Bufca,  who  ftill   lives,  (Auguff    1783)  has 
been  eighteen  years  in  the  ftate  above  defcribed, 

Madame 
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Madame  de  Clemire  taught  the  children  to  ad- 
mu-e  the  ftarry  beauties  of  the  heavens  ;  and  this 
foon  incited  a  wifli  to  underlland  aftronomy :  the 
ftudy  of  the  celeftial  globe,  which  till  then  had  been 
greatly  neglected,  confequently  became  one  of 
their  favourite  afternoon  amufcments.  Caefar  efpe- 
cially  applied  himfelf  to  it  with  ardour,  and  was 
not  a  little  proud  of  the  praifes  they  beftowed  up- 
on his  memory. 

This  was  foon  perceived  by  Madame  dc  Cle- 
mire, who  aiked  him  if  he  had  forgot:en  Pamela's 
sefleclions  on  modeflyr     It  is  true,,faid  (he,  they 
relate  to  that  kind  of  vanity  which  induces  us  to 
vaunt    of  our  good  aSiiom  \     but  they  may   be 
equally  applied  to  oftentation  founded  on  fuperior 
kmvuledge,     A  truly  learned  perfon  never  makes  a 
p?rade  of  what  he  knows  j  that  merit  which  is  not 
doubted,  which  cannot  be  difputed,  incites  no  de- 
ftre  in  it's  owner  to  boaft.     A  perfon  may  believe 
himfelf  very  wife,  and  yet  be  very  foolifli  j  but 
while  he  thus  deceives  himfelf,  he  feels  it  poffible 
he  may  be  miftakcn ;  and  this  kind  of  doubt,  how- 
ever feeble,  gives  it's  pofleflbr  a  degree  of  uncafi- 
nefs  refpedling  the  opinions  of  others,  and  often, 
produces  falfe  pretenfions,  and  feeble  endeavours 
to  appear  wife  or  witty. 

Thofe,  however,  who  are  really  learned,    are 
very   certain  this  advantage  will  not   be   denied 
them  i    and   an  accufation   which  can  eafily  be 
H  6-  contutcJ- 
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confuted,  gives  but  little  pain.  This  is  one  good 
reafon,  why  there  are  fo  many  more  pretenders  to 
wit  than  to  learning  j  not  but  that  the  would-be^ 
learned  perfons,  who  have  gained  a  little  know- 
ledge, are  too  often  tormented  with  a  defire  of  im- 
pofing  themfelves  upon  others  for  men  of  profound 
erudition.  Hence  you  may  eafily  comprehend, 
that  this  ridiculous  afFedation  is  generally  a  fign 
of  mediocrity  ;  and  that  the  very  felf-love 
■whenfce  it  originates,  ought  to  preferve  us  from 
it. 

Such  are  the  ufual  eiFefts  of  vanity,  and  thus  is 
every  man  interefted  to  appear  modeft ;  notwith- 
ftanding  which,  we  fometimes  find  people  of  real 
merit,  with  the  moft  difgufting  degree  of  pride  5 
but  fuch  examples  are  not  common :  and  I  even 
believe,  they  are  never  found  among  people  of 
truly  fuperior  underftandings.  Pride  is,  of  all  vices, 
that  which  renders  man  moft  unfociable,  fmce  it 
deprives  him  of  thofe  attraftions  which  charm  fa 
much  in  converfation. 

In  what  confifts  the  ufual  civilities  of  fociety  ? 
In  knowing  how  to  forget  one's  felf ;  in  being  ea- 
ger to  oblige  ;  in  making  others  refpeflable  and 
happy ;  in  attention  to  the  fmalleft  trifles  ;  in  dif- 
covering  gentlenefs  and  compliance  on  all  occa- 
fions  i  and  in  perfuading  others  we  hold  ourfelves 
«s  nothing,  fince  we  muft  appear  grateful  at  tbe 
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moft  common-place  compliments  and  marks  of  at- 
tention. 

We  fign  ourfelves  Tour  mojl  obedient  hwnhle  fer- 
vant  to  our  inferiors  j  all  the  ufual  phrafes  have 
the  fame  remarkable  kind  of  humility ;  Let  me  he^ 
feech  you^  Siv'    ■  ■  /  hope^  Sir,  you  will  have  the  good" 

nefs May  I  prefume.  Sir,  to  beg When  any 

perfon  publicly  praifes  us,  we  are  obliged  to  liften 
with  a  fmile,  to  reply  with  a  joke,  and  generally  to 
underfland  what  is  faid  as  ironical ;  or  at  leaft  ap- 
pear convinced,  that  the  fpeaker's  good  opinion  is 
the  efFe6l  of  a  friendly  partiality. 

The  fame  kind  of  humility  may  be  remarked  in 
our  common  anions ;  politenefs  requires  we  fliould 
cede  the  beft  place,  let  others  pafs  firft,  and  al- 
ways appear  grateful  when  we  receive  the  fame 
kind  of  refpedl.  From  all  which  it  is  very  clear, 
the  inventors  of  thefe  different  cuftoms  have 
thought,  that  the  moft  certain  means  of  rendering 
fociety  agreeable,  was  to  impofe  the  general  law, 
on  each  individual,  of  concealing  his  felf-love,  and 
afFefting  the  utmoft  modefty.  Hence  you  may 
eafily  conceive,  it  is  impoflible  for  pride  to  be  po- 
lite ;  nay  it  is  a  vice  w^ich  cannot  be  even  con- 
cealed. The  tone  of  the  voice,  the  turn  of  the 
hand,  the  manner,  the  e3'e,  all  betray  it.  Nothing, 
therefore,  fliould  be  negleded,  to  correct  or  pre- 
ferve  us  from  a  vice  fo  hateful,  and  fo  fure  to  be 
difcovered. 

But 
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But  If  a  perfon  has  underftanding,  mamma,  faid 
Ca;far,  he  will,  at  leaft,  fo  far  reprefs  his  vanity  as 
as  not  to  fay  any  thing  ridiculous. 

You  are  very  much  miftaken;  our  vanity  is  of- 
ten fo  abfurd  as  to  deprive  us  of  judgment,  and 
make  us  forget  every  due  refpe6i :  there  is  nothing, 
however  foolifh,  but  what  it  is  capable  of  faying 
and  doing;  and  to  prove  it,  I  will  cite  you  a  re- 
markable inftance. 

Charles  Dumoulin  (a)  was  a  famous  lawyer, 
Gonfulted  by  every  court  in  the  kingdom,  and  his 
opinion  was  ufually  followed ;  nay,  it  was  even  of 
greater  authority  than  the  arrets  therafelves  ;  but 
all  this  glory  was  tarniftied  by  a  pride  as  ridiculous 
as  it  was  ftupid.  He  called  himfelf  The  Doifor  of 
France  and  Germany,  and  wrote  at  the  head  of 
every  opinion  he  gave,  I,   who  give  place  to 

NO  MAN,  AND  WHOM  NO  MAN  CAN  TEACH  ANY 
THING. 

Imagine  then,  if  we  ought  not  to  conceal  an 
averfion  for  a  vice  which  can  make  a  man  of 
uaderftanding  guilty  of  abfurdities  lb  revolting. 

(a)  He  was  born  at  Paris  in  j  500,  of  a  noble  family,  and 
related  to  Elizabeth,  Queen  of  England,  by  Thomas  ofBul- 
Icn,  Vifcount  Rochford,  maternal  uncle  of  that  princefs. 
His  book  upon  the  Ecii6l  of  Henry  II.  againft  Les  Petites 
Dates,  acquired  him  great  reputation.  He  died  in  1566, 
and  his  tomb  is  to  be  feen  in  the  cemetery  of  Saint  Andre- 
des-ArcSr    Caufes  Csltbres,  Tom.  V, 

Caifar 
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Caefar  was  fenfibly  affedled  by  what  he  had 
heard,  and  fincerely  determined  to  be  more  watch- 
ful of  his  conduct  in  future,  that  he  might  not 
again  be  thought  felf-fufiicient, 

Madame  de  Clemire  began  to  receive  great 
pleafure  from  her  children's  conducl  j  it  proved 
how  deep  an  imprefiion  the  Tales  they  had  heard, 
and  the  example  of  Sidonia,  had  made  upon  their 
hearts.  Caroline  and  Pulcheria  underftood  that 
a  poor  woman,  of  a  neighbouring  village,  was 
ready  to  lie  in,  and  undertook  to  make  her  child- 
bed linen  j  while  Cxfar,  with  a  little  affiftance, 
made  the  bafkcts  which  were  to  contain  it :  be- 
fides  which,  he,  aided  by  the  joiner,  fell  to  work 
upon  a  large  deal  cheft  of  drawers  for  the  good 
woman. 

Thefe  projects  were  approved  by  their  mamma  ; 
all  the  old  linen  in  the  houfe  was  colle6led,  and 
given  to  Caroline  and  Pulcheria,  who  immediately 
began  their  charitable  tafkj  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  Casfar,  Auguftin,  and  Morel,  under  the 
direction  of  the  joiner,  laboured  at  the  cheft  of 
drawers: 

As  foon  as  every  thing  was  ready,  our  young 
workmen  and  workwomen  afked  leave  to  carry 
their  prefents  themfclves  to  the  poor  woman. 

I  have  no  objedlion,  replied  Madame  de  Cle- 
mire, but  how  can  you  contrive  it  ?  She  lives 
above  a  mile  ofF» 

I  will 
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I  will  take  my  cheft  of  drawers  in  a  cart,  mam- 
ma, by  your  permiflion. 

Very  well,  fo  be  it. 

And  we,  mamma,  if  you  pleafe,  will  hang  our 
bafkets  acrofs  alTes. 

Well  contrived  again,  my  children ;  and  as  I 
(hall  carry  nothing  but  a  little  money,,  which  will 
not  overload  me,  I  will  follow  you  on  foot,  and  we 
will  fet  off  to-morrow  morning  after  breakfaftr 

The  procefllonthus  fettled,  gave  the  children  in- 
finite delight ;  and  they  felt  the  grateful  double 
pleafure  of  doing  a  good  action,  and  of  merrily 
riding  on  afs-back,  and  in  a  cart. 

Caroline,  Pulcheria,  Cxfar,  and  Auguftin^ 
paffed  the  reft  of  the  day  in  ardent  longings  and 
preparations :  the  peafant,  who  was  to  furnifh  them 
with  the  affes  and  the  cart,  had  at  leait  twenty 
meflages.  Caroline  and  Pulcheria  were  wholly 
employed  in  arranging  their  work,  which  they 
divided  into  two  parts,  that  each  might  claim  her 
own.  It  may  eafily  be  imagined,  they  did  not  for- 
get to  tie  their  little  packets  with  as  many  bits 
of  blue  and  rofe-coloured  ribband,  as  there  were 
different  articles  in  the  bafkets. 

The  next  morning  they  were  all  awaked  before 
day  light,  the  hour  of  rifmg  was  impatiently  ex- 
pelled ;  they  were  quickly  drefled,,  and  breakfaft 
was  as  quickly  over.  At  laft  they  all  a&mbled 
in  the  court-yard,  where  they  found  their  whole 

apparatus 
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apparatus  ready.  Caroline  and  Pulcheria  mounted 
between  their  bafkets,  each  on  her  afs,  and  each 
with  a  country  girl  as  a  condudrefs  ;  Caefar,  in  his 
cart,  drawn  by  four  oxen,  fat  on  his  cheft  ot  draw- 
ers, between  Auguftin  and  Morel ;  and  never  was 
conqueror,  in  car  triumphant,  better  fatisfied,  or 
prouder  of  his  deeds. 

Madame  de  Clemire,  taking  hold  of  the  Abbe's 
arm,  placed  herfelf  fo  as  Ihe  could  be  able  to 
talk  to  her  children ;  in  which  order  they  pro- 
ceeded i  and,  notwithftanding  their  wifh  to  arrive, 
the  way  did  not  appear  long ;  and  the  freedom  of 
their  jnirth,  made  it  as  noify  as  it  was  animated  ; 
they  fung  and  fqualled  with  fo  much  the  more  li- 
berty, becaufe  that  Madame  de  Clemire  herfelf  par- 
ticipated and  joined  in  their  hearty  and  innocent 
clamours.  They  were  heard  long  before  they 
were  feen ;  loud  laughs,  fongs  in  chorus,  and 
Ihouts,  fpoke  their  approach,  and  more  than  once 
attra(Sled  the  notice  of  young  girls,  who  fat  fpinning 
under  the  elms,  and  of  herdfmen  who  tended  their 
cattle. 

Their  noife  ceafed,  as  foon  as  they  beheld  the 
cottage  of  the  poor  woman,  but  their  joy  redoubled ; 
it's  character  alfo  was  changed  j  gaiety  v/as  fuc- 
ceeded  by  the  fweeteft  emotions,  and,  when  they 
came  to  the  door,  the  children  were  as  filent  aa 
they  had  before  been  riotous. 
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THey  alighted ;  two  men  unloaded  the  cheft  of 
drawers,  and,  followed  by  Csefar,  Mord,  and  Au- 
gu/lin,  firil  entered  the  cottage.  Caroline  and 
Pulcheria  then  took  their  bafkets,  and  with  blufhes 
and  beating  hearts,  offered  their  prefents  to  the 
good  woman.  Madame  de  Clemire  gave  herfome 
money,  and  promifed  to  come  again  and  fee  her,  as 
foon  as  file  fhou'ld  be  brought  to  bed,  while  the 
poor  woman's  gratitude  and  joy  greatly  affected 
every  perfon  prefent. 

As  they  returned,  they  fpoke-of  nothing  buther, 
and  the  converfation  took  the  fame  turn  all  the  reft 
of  the  day.  Remembery  faid  Madame  de  Clemire 
to  her  children,  the  pleafure  you  have  this  day 
tafted.  Wherefore  do  men  fo  eafily  yield  to  their 
pafllons  ?  It  is  becaufe  they  relieve  them  from 
that  ennuiy  that  wearinefs  which  they  find  fo 
painful  to  endure,  and  which  idlenefs  gives ,  They 
would  rather  do  wrong,  they  would  rather  even 
incur  their  own  deflruftion  than  be  unemployed  j 
but  paffion  gives  uneafy  fenfations  only,  enjoy- 
ments which  are  poifoned  by  remorfe  j  virtue  alone 
can  afford  inexhaufted  fources  of  felicity. 

Recollect,  my  children,  the  fatisfadion  you  re- 
ceived in  forming  the  projejSl  of  relieving  this  poor 
woman ;  remember  the  charm  it  has  communica- 
ted to  your  converfation  fince,  the  pleafure  you  en- 
joyed while  working  for  her,  the  activity  which  an 
occupation  fo  interefting  gave  you,  the  agitation 
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©f  yefterday,  the  preparation  and  departure  of  this 
morning,  your  chearful  journey,  your  emotion  at 
firft  Tight  of  the  cottage,  your  feelings  while  you 
were  making  your  prefcnts  ;  and  be  well  aflured, 
that  never  yet  did  irregular  defircs  procure  delights 
equal  to  thefe. 

The  pleafures  which  the  indulgence  of  the  paf- 
fions  can  give,  are  only  dangerous  illufions  which 
foon  vanifh,  and  often  leave  a  dreadful  void  in  the 
mind  ;  painful  recolIecSlion,  fhame,  and  bitter  re- 
gret. Inftead  of  which,  how  great  muft  be  the  in- 
terior fatisfailion  you  now  feel,  how  fv/eet  the  re- 
membrance, how  real  your  praifes  and  rewards  ! 

This  difcourfe  made  the  children  run  to  kifs  their 
mamma,  protefting  they  never  fhould  forget  the 
juftice  and  truth  of  her  reafoning;  and  that  they 
were  certain,  they  fliould  ever  find  the  greatell 
happinefs  in  the  love  of  their  mother  and  virtue. 

Csefar  then  begged  his  mamma  v/ould  be  kind 
enough  to  grant  him  a  favour,  which  was,  that  he 
and  one  of  his  fifters  might  be  godfather  and  god- 
mother to  the  child  when  born. 

You  are  very  young,  faid  Madame  de  Clemire, 
to  be  a  godfather. 

I  have  feen  many  younger  than  I  am,  mamma. 

Very  true,  but  I  do  not  approve  of  that  cuftom  : 
for  to  become  a  godfather,  is  in  fome  degree  to 
adopt  a  child  ;  which  adoption  is  the  more  ferious 
in  that  it  is  confecrated  by  religion. 

If, 
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If,  mamma,  you  will  teach  mc  what  are  the  du- 
ties of  a  godfather,  I  afilire  you  I  will  endeavour 
to  fulfil  them. 

You  engage  to  prote£l  the  child,  to  endeavour 
to  fee  him  properly  eftabliihed  in  tha  world,  to  re- 
lieve him  from  mifery,  fhould  mifery  be  his  lot; 
and,  in  fail,  to  afford  him  every  afliftance  in  your 
power,  when  you  become  a  godfather. 

Why  then,  mamma,  I  am  more  defirous  than 
ever  of  being  a  godfather,  fince  it  is  an  engage- 
ment to  perform  fo  many  good  actions. 

Well  then,  you  have  my  conffent. 

And  which  of  us  is  to  be  gcwimother  ?  cried  Ca- 
roline and  Pulcheria  both  together. 

That  honour  appertains  to  the  eldefl;  but  I 
promife,  that  you,  Pulcheria  fliall  like  wife  enjoy  it 
next  fummer. 

They  were  now  all  happy ;  and  that  nothing 
might  be  wanting  to  the  fatisfadion  of  this  agree- 
able day,  the  Baronnefs  in  the  evening  began  to  re- 
late the  following  ftory. 


THEO- 
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THEOPHILUS  AND   OLYMPIA: 


OR,      THE 


ERRORS  OF  YOUTH  and  AGE. 


ON  the  banks  of  the  Vezere,  in  the  farther 
part  of  Limoufm,  is  ftill  to  be  feen  an  old 
manfion-houfe,  which  is  only  remarkable  for  its 
antique  air,  and  the  beauty  of  its  fituation. 
Surrounded  by  meadows  where  cattle  continually 
feed,  and  built  upon  the  brow  of  a  hill,  at  the  foot 
of  which  the  river  runs,  the  town  of  Uferche  is 
feen  from  it  in  perfpedlive,  and  in  a  point  of  view 
agreeable  and  fmgular  (a), 

{a)  The  fniall  town  of  Uferche  Is  built  upon  a  fteep 
rock,  which  is  waftied  by  the  river  Vezere  j  and  it  has  bee« 
remarked,  that  there  is  not  an  inhabitant  of  the  town  but 
what  has  a  view  of  the  river  either  from  his  houfe  or  garden  j 
and  that  eoch  houfe  appears  in  perfpeftive  to  be  a  fmall  old 
caftle,  with  its  towers  and  flated  roofs.  The  town  is  109 
leagues  from  Paiis.  Limoges,  on  the  Vienna,  1$  97 
leagues  from  Pai^is,  and  the  capital  of  Limoufin, 

In 
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In  this  folitude  it  was  that  the  Baron  de  Soligny, 
who  had  been  feveral  years  a  widower,  employed 
kimfelf  with  the  education  of  a  dear  and  only  fon. 
The  Baron  had  pafled  his  youth  in  cities :  born 
with  ambition,  neceflity,  rather  than  inclination, 
had  fixed  him  in  this  retreat^  Having  diflipated  a 
part  of  this  fortune,  and  loft  the  brilliant  hopes  by 
which  he  had  long  been  feduced,  he  v/as  at  length 
determined  to  quit  the  world  ;  but  he  flill  regret- 
ted it,  though  he  fpoke  of  it  v/ith  contempt.  He 
thought  himfelf  undeceived,  when  he  was  only 
diicouraged,  and  imagined  difguft  to  be  philo- 
fophy. 

He  had  flrong  feelings,  however,  and  loved 
his  fon  Theophilus  ;  who  ajmounced  himfelf  wor- 
thy, by  his  virtues,  to  fupply  all  vacancies  in  his 
father's  heart,  and  make  the  remainder  of  his  days 
happy. 

The  Baron  had  a  neighbouring  female  friend 
named  Euphrafia,  and  Theophilus  being  every 
day  in  company  with  this  lady's  niece,  the  young 
Olympia,  conceived  an  afFeftion  for  her,  which 
the  Baron  beheld  increafe  with  pleafure.  Olym- 
pia was  an  orphan  without  fortune  ;  but  Euphrafia 
had  no"  nearer  relations,  and  the  Baron  was  not 
ignorant  fhe  intended  to  leave  her  fortune  to  her 
niece. 

Olympia  was  two  years  younger  than  Theo- 
philus, and  as  foon  as  fhe  had  attained  her  fix-J 

teentir^ 
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teenth  year,  the  Baron  openly  declared  his  wifiies 
to  Euphrafia  j  and  the  very  fame  day,  the  young 
couple  learnt  their  marriage  was  determined  on. 
The  marriage  articles  were  drawn  a  fortnight  af- 
terwards; andEuphrafici  ioyfuUyconfented  toleave 
her  whole  fortune  to  a  niece  iiie  dearly  loved,  and 
whom  ihe  had  educated. 

The  happy  Theophilus  waited  with  impatience 
for  the  appointed  day  which  was  to  crown  his  feli- 
city, to  which  this  alone  was  wanting  :  he  knew 
himfelf  to  be  beloved,  for  he  had  obtained  a  con- 
fefllon  fo  neceflary  to  his  peace,  from  Olympia, 
in  prefence  of  his  father  and  her  aunt. 

The  eve  of  the  wilhed-for  morrow  at  length  ar- 
rived, that  was  for  ever  to  have  united  the  expelling 
couple,  when  Euphrafia  fell  ill ;  and  five  days 
after  the  Baron  received  a  letter  from  Paris,  by 
v/hich  he  learnt,  that  a  very  diftant  relation,  but 
of  the  fame  name,  had  died,  and  left  him  fole 
heirtoa  very  confidcrable  fortune,  in  confequence 
of  which  he  was  obliged  to  depart  immediately 
for  that  city. 

It  was  impoffible  to  conclude  the  marriage  be- 
fore his  departure.  Euphrafia  had  been  two  days 
delirious  ;  and  Theophilus,  obliged  to  follow  his 
father,  demonltrated  a  grief  fo  real  and  fo  afFecling, 
that  the  Baron,  to  give  him  fome  relief,  conjured 
ihe  forrowful  Olympia  to  write  to  Theophilus : 

it 
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it  is  a  father,  added  he,  who  entreats,  and  it  is  a 
hufband  to  whom  your  letters  will  be  addrefled. 
The  modeft  and  weeping  Olympia  promifed  to 
fend  an  account  of  her  aunt's  ftate  of  health  ; 
and  the  Baron,  after  engaging  to  remain  but 
fix  weeks  at  Paris,  departed  the  fame  day  with 
his  fon. 

The  Baron  arrived  at  this  great  city,  and  took 
poiTeffion  of  a  magnificent  hotel,  and  a  rich  heri- 
tage. His  houfe  was  prefently  full  of  intimate 
friends,  by  whom  he  had  been  fourteen  years  to- 
tally forgotten.  The  Baron  at  firft  faid,  my 
riches,  and  a  good  fupper  have  drawn  together 
this  crowd  of  people  by  whom  I  was  deferted ; 
but  felf-love,  which  makes  more  dupes  than  an 
open  ingenuous  heart,  foon  perfuaded  him  he  was 
indebted  to  his  perfonal  merits  only,  for  thofe 
marks  of  individual  efteem  and  attention  he  daily 
received. 

Theophilus,  thus  fuddenly  font  into  a  world  i'o 
new  to  him.,  tafted  none  of  the  pleafures  they 
were  fo  eager  to  proci»re  him  ;  his  thoughts 
wholly  turned  to  Olympia  ;  he  waited  with  the 
utmoft  impatience  the  efFeds  of  her  promife  ;  yet 
day  after  day  was  pafTed,  and  no  letter  came. 
Atlaft  the  Baron  received  news  from  Limoufm,  by 
w'.iich  he  learnt  Euphrafia  was  no  more ;  and  that, 
not  having  recovered  her  fenfes  after  his-  depar- 
ture, fhe  had  died    without  a   will,    by  which 

means 
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means  the  unfortunate  Olympia  was  reduced  t9 
a  fmall  pejnfion  fcarce  enough  for  fubfiftence, 
with  which  fhe  had  retired  to  a  convent  at 
Tulle  (^). 

Theophilus,  at  hearing  this,  conjured  his  father 
to  terminate  his  affairs  with  all  poflible  fpeed,  and 
depart  for  Limoufin  ;  adding,  that  Olympia's  mif- 
fortunes  would,  were  it  poflible,  increafe  his  af- 
fe£lion  for  hcrj  the  Baron  fecmingly  approved 
thofe  fentiments,  and  promifed  to  hiaften  his  de^"* 
parture. 

Theophilus  immediatelywrote  a  mofl:  tender  and 
moving  letter  to  Olympia ;  and  concluded  with 
protefting,  that  before  a  month  was  pafled  he 
would  throw  himfelf  at  her  feet.  He  had  not 
been  furprized  that  Olympia,  during  the  jfirft  mo- 
ments of  her  grief  had  failed  to  write  :  bi-.t  at 
length  having  long  waited,  and  havi.;. 
heard  from  her,  he  became  exceedin^^l)  .uj'iiajj.y  ; 

the  Baron  gave  him  fome  confolation,  it  ■ '  ^''^" 

him  that  his  bufmefs  was  almoft  ended. 

At  laft,  as  Theophilus  was  fitting  0.1 
his  chamber  more  afflicted  than  ever,  ti..e   . 

(^a)  Aconfiderable  town  in  the  Lower  Limoui  Nui't  .1 
part  upon  a  mountain  at  the  confluence  of  the  :iie  •■  Sab' t 
and  Coreze,  in  a  country  full  of  rocks  and  precipici*«.  It 
is  114.  leagues  from  Paris. 

VOL,  III.  I  entered, 


lyO       THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE, 
entered,  and,  with  a  ferious  air,  feated  himfclf  by' 
his  fide.     I  have  juft  received  tidings  of  Olym- 
pia,  faid  he.     Theophilus,  at  hearing   this,  was 
going  to  feize  the  letter  his  father  had  in  his  hand 
with  tranfport.   Moderate  your  patience  for  a  mo- 
ment, faid  the  Baron  :  what  I  have  to  tell,  is  far 
from  what  you  would  wifh  to  hear. 
Heavens !  Is  Olympia  ill  ? 
No ;  Ihe  is  in  perfedl  health ;  but  fhe  is.iiot 
worthy  of,  you. 

Not  worthy  !  Olympia  !  Impoflible  I 
Liften  to  what  a  refpedable  man  has  written, 
whofe  auftere  probity  is  known. 

The  Baron  here  fhewed  his  fon  the  writing 
and  fignature  of  an  old  gentleman,  whofe  truth 
was  beyond  fufpicion.  After  which  he  read  that 
part  of  the  letter  that  related  to  Olympia,  which 
was  as  follows : 

"  Since  you  fo  earneftly  defire  to  hear  the  truth, 
*'  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  it  without  difguife.  I 
"  confefs  then,  that  thecondudl  of  this  young  lady, 
'*  in  queftion,  has  been  very  prejudicial  to  her 
"  reputation.  Immediately  after  the  death  of  her 
"  aunt  (he  very  prudently  retired  to  a  convent, 
"  which  fhe  has,  as  imprudently,  quitted  about 
'*  a  fortnight  fincc,  to  go  and  live  with  a  female 
"  friend  whom  Ihe  formerly  knew  at  Uferche,  who 
"  has  been  married  about  two  years,  and  lives  at 
"  a  fiirall  eftate  near  Tulle.    This  lady  is  not 

above 
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*'  above  twenty  years  of  age,  and  has  unfortunate- 
*'  ly  been  the  fubje£l  of  various  fcandalous  ftories, 
*'  which  we  country  folks  think  very  little  to  her 
*'  credit :  befides  which,  fhe  has  a  brother,   a  pre- 
*'  fumptuous  young  man,    whofe  fociety  cannot 
*'  be  at  all  proper  for  a  woman  who  loves  her 
*'  reputation.       Not  that   any  confequences  are 
*'  thence  deduced  to  the  difhonour  of  the  virtuous 
"  Euphrafia's  niece,  who  has  no  doubt  received 
*'  good  and  proper  principles  ;  the  inconfiderate 
*'  ftep  fhe  has  taken,  is  attributed  even  to  her 
*'  innocence,  her  want  of  experience,  and  thecon- 
*'  demnable  indifference  of  her  Guardian,  who  left 
*'  her  abfolute  miftrefs  of  her  actions.   Should  you 
*'  however,  dear  fir   and  friend,  think  proper  to 
*'  write  on  this  fubjecl,  I  am  certain  that  the  re- 
*'  prcfentations  you  have  a  right  to  make  will  be 
*'  inftantly  attended  to ;  the  young  lady  will  return 
"  to  the  convent,  and  every  thing  will  be  well ; 
"  for  I  dare  afTure  you,  that  nothing  has  been  hi- 
*'  therto  difcovered  in  her  condudl  but  a  thought- 
*'  lefs   imprudence,   very  pardonable  in  a  perfoa 
"  of  her  age," 

This  letter  cut  Theophilus  to  the  heart ;  agi- 
tated, diftradled  by  jealoufy,  he  beheld  a  danger- 
ous rival  in  the  brother  of  Oiympia's  friend  ; 
he  difTembled  his  pangs  and  fufpicions,  however, 
and  pretended  to  be  perfedtly  fccurc. 

1 2  This 
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This  is  not  all  faid  his  father ;  the  letter  I 
■have  read  to  you  comes  from  a  very  cautious 
man,  who  will  not  fay  all  he  thinks  ;  here  is  ano- 
ther from  my  fteward,  who  fpeaks  with  lefs  cir- 
cumfpedtion,  and  openly  declares  you  have  a  rival ; 
that  Olympia  cannot  be  ignorant  of  a  palTion 
this  rival  does  not  attempt  to  conceal;  that  flie 
evt;n  authorizes  it,  hy  contiiluing  to  live  with 
his  fifl-er;  and  that  the  young  man  publickly  vaunts 
how  Olympia  has  facrificed  all  your  letters  to 
him. 

He  is  an  impoftor,  exclaimed  Theophilus. 
Olympia  is  incapable  of  perfidy  fo  bafe. 

She  is  inconftant,  replied  the  Baron,  coldly, 
but  not  perfidious ;  fhe  does  not  attempt  to  de- 
ceive you ;  fhe  neither  anfwers  your  letters  nor 
mine,  and  this  filence  fufficiently  explains  her 
meaning. 

No,  interrupted  Theophilus,  I   will  not  fufFer 

myfelf  to  be  deceived  by  falfe  appearances 

Olympia   is  innocent is  calumniated,  and  it 

•is  my  duty  to  jufilfy,  to  avenge  her.  Permit  me, 
my  father,  to  depart  ;  to  ftay  is  death  ;  let  me 
iearn  the  truth  from  her  own  lips,  and  punifh  her 
audacious  traducer,  the  monfter  who  has  dared  to 
wound  her  honour. 

The  unhappy  Theophilus  filed  a  torrent  of 
tears  while  he  fpoke,  and  his  exceffive  grief  made 
his  jealouly  but  too  evident :  his  father,  who  eafily 

read 
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read  the  emotions  of  his  foul  fcemed  to  pity  and 
talce  part  ia  his  fuiFerings.  Let  us  fend,  faid  he, 
a  courier  to  Tulle,  who  fhall  carry  a  letter  from 
you,  and  wait  her  anfwer ;  fhould  not  this  letter 
prove  fatisfaclory,  you  then  fiiall  go  yourfclf,  only 
grant  me  this  Ihort  delay. 

Theophilus  confented,  though  with  regret,  and 
immediately  wrote  a  circumftantial  letter,  in 
which  he  repeated  all  he  had  heard  to  Olympia  j 
a  Tingle  word,  added  he,  under  your  own  hand, 
is  fulHcient  £or  your  juftification  j  remain  where 
you  are,  if  you  pleafe  ;  deign  but  to  tell  me,  you 
are  ready  to  fulfil  the  facred  engagement  by  which 
we  are  united,  and  I  fhall  be  the  happieft  of 
men. 

The  Baron  approved  this  letter,  and  fent  it 
immediately ;  and  the  courier,  whofe  return  The- 
ophilus v/aited  fo  impatiently,  in  whofe  hands  his 
■deftiny  was  depofited,  came  back  in  eight  days 
time.  Thsonhilus  was  going  to  bed,  he  heard 
the  cracking  of  a  v/hip  ;  his  heart  beat,  he  trem- 
bled, and  flew  to  his  father's  room  ;  the  courier 
entered  ;  well,  cried  Theophilus,  have  you  brought 
an  anfwer  ? 
Yes,  fir. 

Give  it  me  inftantly. 

It  is  not   for  you,  fir,    it  is  dires^cd"  to  the- 
Bo.ron. 

I  3  The: 
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The  courier  accordingly  gave  the  Baron  a  caf- 
ket  and  a  letter,  and  left  the  chamber. 

What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  faid  the  Baron, 
with  an  air  of  aftoniilimentj  what  can  this  cafket 
contain  ? 

Theophilus  made  no  reply  ;  he  was  motionlefs  ; 
)iis  blood  ran  cold ;  he  durft  not  a(k  to  have  the 
letter  opened. 

After  a  fliort  filence,  the  Baron  broke  the  feal, 
unfolded  the  letter,  and  read  it  to  himfelf.  Theo- 
philus fixed  his  eyes  upon  his  father's  countenance, 
and  fhudderedat  the  aflonifhment  and  indignation 
he  faw  painted  there.  Heavens  !  cried  he,  with  a 
broken  voice,  what  does  it  contain  ? 

Oh  !  my  fon,  replied  the  Baron,  colle£l  all  your 

fortitude.     Yet  wherefore  ?  You  cannot  need  it  j 

you  cannot  regret  fo  unworthy  a  woman. 

-ys --'•.,'!„« ,....  .„'""^''  ^'"^k  intoanarm-'~^"''' 
I  iiSOpmlus  tunica  piiu«-5  »~-.^  .  ,  -  — — ^»» 

and  taking  the  fatal  letter  which  his  father  had 
prefented,  the  tears  ftarted  to  his  eyes,^  at  the  fight 
of  the  writing  and  fignature  of  Olympia  ;  but 
what  were  his  fenlations^  while  he  read  thefe 
words  ? 

'.  «  Since  I  have  the  liberty  of  difpofing  of  my- 
^'  felf,  it  is  my  dr.ty  iso  inform  you,  fir,  without  re- 
"  fcrve,  that  obedience  alone  obliged  me  to  form 
"  ties,  which  could  not  contribute  to  m.y  happi- 
"  nels.  This  confeffion  will  leave  us  both  at  li-  ^ 
«  bertv.  I  have  the  honour,  fir,  to  return  you 
*    ^  '^  the 
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"  the  prefents,  which  my  dear  and  revered  aunt 
"  commanded  me  to  accept— — Condefcend,  fir, 
"  to  be  affured  of  the  refpedful  attachment  with 
"  which  I  fhall  ever  remain, 

*'  Your'sj  Sec 

"  O  L  Y  M  P   I  A." 

Theophihis  dropt  the  letter; "was  fiknt  for  a 
moment ,  then  wildly  turning  towards  his  father, 
.1  will  be  revenged,  faid  be,  Yes,  I  -vviil  be  re- 
venged. 

And  which  way  ? 

Which  way  !  I  have  a  rival— —and  he  fhalK 
die. 

There  is  no  doubt  but  you  have  a  rival,  or 
that  he  is  beloved.  But  what  of  that  ?  Ought 
you  not  rather  to  forget  a  perfon  fo  little  worthy 
your  affedion  ? 

Yes ;  I  hate,  I  defpife,  and  fhall  forget  her, 
without  an  effort  j  I  fliould  contemn  myfelf,  were 
I  ever  to  think  of  her  again. — Perfidious  woman  ! 
Oh  !  that  a  face  fo  fweet,  fo  candid,  fo  innocent, 
fliould  hide  a  heart  fo  falfe,  fo  foul  ! 

Let  me  remind  you  once  again,  fhe  has  not  de- 
ceived )'ou  ;  fhe  loves  you  not,  and  fhe  tells  you 
fo  without  difguife. 

She  loved  me  once,  fhe  told  me  fo  I  am 

certain,  my  father,   fhe  loved  me ;  but  fhe  has 

I  4  beeii 
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been  feduced,  deluded.     Perhaps  (he   is   impofcd 
upon  at   this  moment !    Could  I  but  once  fee  and 

fpeak  to  her Oh  !  let  me  go,  let  me  hear,  let 

me  "behold 

Mad  man,  read  once  more  that  letter,  and 
blufli  at  a  paiTion  that  muft  henceforth  debafe 
you. 

I  am  no  longer  myfelf,  my  father  ;  pity  me, 
protedl  me,  guide  me  j  I  yield  myfelf  to  your 
dire6lion. 

The  Baron  and  the  unfortunate  Theophilus, 
pafled  the  remainder  of  the  night  together  ;  the 
latter  did  not  go  to  bed  before  day-break,  and 
.  then  could  neither  get  lleep  nor  repofe.  In  the 
evening  he  Ihut  himfelf  up  in  his  chamber,  be- 
caufe  his  father  had  company  to  fupper.  The 
next  day  he  was  alone  with  the  Baron,  and, 
while  he  promifed  to  forget  Olympia,  fpoke  only 
of  her.  Sometimes  he  painted  her  as  a  monfter, 
lit  only  to  be  hated  j  at  others,  fought  excufes  for 
her  condu£l,  and  wiihed  to  preferve  fom.e  remains 
of  efteem. 

I  do  not  find,  mamma,  mterrupted  Caroline, 

that  Olympia  was  fo  very  wrong  ;  if  i]ie   never 

loved  Theophilus,  (he  could  not  be  accufed  of  in- 

conftancy  :  befides,  fhe  was  poor,  he  was  rich  ; 

and  yet  flie  would  not  marry  him,  becaufe  fhe 

thought  (he  could  not  make  him  happy ;  I  think 

her  behaviour  noble. 

If 
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If  we  fuppoie  that  Olympia  had  never  loved 
Theophilus,  which  does  not  feem  hitherto  well- 
proved,  why  did  Ihe  fay  that  {he  did  ?  Where- 
fore receive  his  plighted  faith,  or  give  her  pro- 
mi  ie  ? 

Very  true,  mamma  ;  but  her  aunt  obliged  her, 
you  know,  in  part  fo  to  do» 

If,  through  obedience  to  her  aunt,  fhe  had 
determined  to  marry  Theophilus,  fhe  ought  to- 
have  perfifted  in  that  refolution,  out  of  refpecl  to 
her  word  ;  and  if  fhe  had  taken  an  invincible 
averfion  to  Theophilus,  Ihe  ought  to  have  told- 
her  aunt.  Why  did  fhe  not  afk  time  toconfider; 
or  why  did  fhe  not  refufe  her  confent  ?  Her  refufal- 
would  have  been  fomething  more  excufable,  be- 
caufe  fhe  was  not  under  the  immediate  authority 
of  her  parents- 

Yes,  I  begin  to  perceive  fhe  was  wrong* 

Remember,  efpecially,  that  nothing  can  juflify 
our  not  fulfilling  engagements  once  contract- 
ed :  the  phrafe  th^  engagement  I  entered  into  was  not 
'voluntary^  is  an  excufe  that  confcience  difavows, 
and  that  probity  fin-Js  of  no  value  :  you  know 
your  word  ought  to  be  inviobble;  that  you  can- 
i»t  betray  it,  without  being  diihcnoured..  Prefer, 
then,  fhould  it  be  necefTary,  death  to- the  inftlmy 
of  breaking  it.  Should  fear,  or  threatning,  there— 
fore,,  ever  force  a  promife  from  yoii,  add  not  to* 
I5  that^ 
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that  wcakncfs,  the  eternal  fliame  which  forfeiting 
it  would  leave.     But  let  us  return  to  Theophilus. 

The  Baron,  was  Ltiduftrious  to  remove  his  grief  j, 
he  took  him  often  to  fee  the  Vifcountefs  De  Lilba, 
a  fafliionable  houfe,  where  the  beft  company  met. 
This  lady  had  a  daughter  of  feventeen,  whofe 
figure  and  grace  the  Baron  vaunted  with  enthu- 
fjafm. 

Mademoifelle  De  Lifba  v/as  not  handfome,. 
fhou^h  by  her  manner  of  dreifing,  fhe  feemed  to 
pretend  to  beauty :  fhe  fpoke  much,  laughed 
often,  danced  tolerably,  and  it  was  well  known  fhe 
had  teachers  of  all  kinds..  This  was  enough  to^ 
authorize  the  friends  of  the  houfe  to  fay,  that 
Mademoifelle  De. Lifba  was  vvkty,  pretty,. amiable^ 
and  well-informed  :  bat  Theophilus  could  not 
allow  her  all  this  praife  ;  he  thought  her  afFedled, 
was  weary  of  her  forced  laughs  and  fhocked  at  her 
coquetry  j  and  fhe  appeared  the  more  infupporta« 
ble  to  him,  when  he  recolleded,  in  fpite  of  himfelf, 
ihe  underflanding  and  charms  of  Olym.pia. 

Towards  the  end  of  v/inter,  Theophilus  got  a 
commifTion  in  the  regiment  ef  Mademoifelle  De 
Lifba's  brother,  and  foon  followed  his  Colonel  into 
garrifon.  It  was  five  months  before  he  returned 
to  Paris,  and  his  fatlier  found  him  in  the  fame 
deep  melancholy  difpofition  j  he  remarked  howe^ 
ver,  with  pleafure,  that  he  fpoke  no  more  of  Olym- 
pic. 

Xt 
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It  was  nearly  a  year  fince  Theophilus  had  left 
Limoufin  j  he  had  been  returned  eight  days  from 
garrifon,  when  one  evening  the  Baron  took  him 
into  his  chamber,  and  communicated  a  defign  he 
had  of  marrying  him  inftantly :  he  added,  he 
was  defirous  he  fhould  marry  Mademoifelle  Dc 
Lifba.  Theophilus  no  fooncr  heard  this,  than  he 
immtdiately  replied,  his  heart  had  an  invincible 
diflike  to  marriage  ;  and,  moreover,  a  peculiar 
averfion  to  Mademoifelle  D'e  Lifta. 

The  Baron  warmly  rehearfed  all  the  great  ad- 
vantages of  the  connexion  he  propofed  ;  to  v.'hich 
Theophilus  coldly  lillened,  and  replied,  he  had' no 
■other  ambition  than  that  of  diflinguifhing  himfclf. 
The  Baron  became  angry,  and  informed  him  he 
had  given  his  word  to  the  young  lady's  family. 

Theophilus,  equally  furprized and  affecled,  afkcd 
time  to  bring  himfelf  to  think  properly  of  an  en- 
gagement fo  contrary  to  his  inclination,  but  could- 
obtain  only  a  week's  delay. 

Retired  to  his  chaniber,  Theophilus  palled  a 
pzn  of  the  night  in  reflecting  on  his  fituation.  He 
recolle(fl:ed  all  the  praifes  that  the  Baron  had  fa 
long,  and  fo  often  been  givingto Mademoifelle  Dc 
Lifba  J  refledled  on  his  father's  intimate  connexions 
with  the  family;  (connexions  formed  before  the  Ba- 
fonhad  received  Olympia's  letter)  with  many  other 
circumftances,  that  crowded  to  his  memory,  and 
perfuaded  him  there  had  beeii  fome  artifice  in  the 
16  ^Baron's 
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Baron's  condudl,  and  that  he  had  formed  the  projeA 
of  making  him  marry  Mademoifelle  De  Lifba,  at 
the  very  time  he  had  appeared  willing  to  fulfil  his 
engagements  with  Olympia. 

A  thoufand  confufed  fufpicions  racked  his  fancy; 
he  imagined  it  was  not  impolTible  that  they  had 
fupprefled  his  letters,  and  intercepted  thoie  of 
Olympia ;  nay,  that  they  had  ruined  him  in  her 
opinion,  by  traducing  him  to  her,  at  the  fame  mo- 
ment they  were  traducing  her  to  him. 

He  did  not  yield,  without  fcruple,  to  fufpicions 
fo  outrageoufly  injurious  to  his  father,  yet  every 
new  reflection  feemed  to  add  to  their  weight. 
Unable  to  fupport  incertitude  like  this,  he  took 
the  refolution  to  depart  fecretly  the  following 
night  for  Limoufin,  and  obtain  a  perfonal  expla- 
nation with  Olympia,  He  was  utterly  ignorant  of 
her  deftiny  for  fix  months  paft  ;  he  had  iiot  dared 
to  pronounce  her  name,  he  fliuddered.  at  thinking 
perhaps  flie  was  married  ;  but  this  fear,  though 
terrible,  coiild  not  deter  him. 

He  concealed  his  agitatioa  and  trouble  from 
his  father,  and  on  the  morrow  confided  his  fecret 
m  part  to  one  of  his  friends,.  v;ho  lent  him  a  fer- 
vant  to  accompany  him  on  his  journey.  Two 
hours  after  midnight,,  he  clandeftinely  left  his  fa- 
ther's houfc,  mounted  his  horfe,  and  took  the  road 
So  Limoufin^ 

He.  went  direClly  to  Tulle,  where  he  arrived  irr. 

Iks. 
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the  evening,  alighted  at  an  inn,  and  with  a  beating 
heart  queftioned  the  landlady  concerning  Olyin- 
pia.  He  learnt,  with  inexpreffible  joy,  fhe  was 
not  yet  married  ;  but  this  joy  was  damped  by 
every  thing  elfe  he  heard.  The  hoftefs  told 
him,  nobody  doubted  but  Olympia  had  loved  the 
brother  of  her  friend ;  that  flie  had  lived  eight 
months  in  the  houle  of  the  latter  ;  that  the  young 
man,  to  whom  flie  had  facrificed  a  moft  advanta- 
geous match,  refufmg  to  marry  her,  Olympia,  in 
defpair,  had  returned  to  her  convent,  where  being 
refufed  admittance,  fhe  had  gone  taUferche  ;  here 
fhe  had  taken  refuge  with  her  guardian,  who  had  a 
houfe  on  the  outfide  of  the  town  ;  that  this  lafl  a6l 
had  compleatcd  her  ruin  in  the  opinion  of  the  pub- 
lic ;  her  guardian  not  only  being  unmarried,  but 
looiccd  upon  as  a  man  of  bad  morals,  who  openl/ 
lived  with  a  woman  with  whom.  Olympia  had  con- 
tracled  a  flriv5l  intimacy. 

Notwithitanding  this  dreadful  detail,.TTieophilus 
perfifled  in  his  refolution  of  feeing  Olympia,  and 
immediately  went  foi;  Uferche..  Here  he  was 
fhewn  the  houfe  of  Olympva's  guardian.  He  had 
wrapped  himfelf  up  in  a  great  coat,,  and  put  an  old 
hat  upon  his  head.. 

It  is  not  pofTible  to  defcribe  hfs  feelings  as  he 
approached  the  houfe ;  he  kiiocked  at  the  door,  and 
was  told  the  mafier  had  been  abfent  for  fix  weeks 
and  that  there  was  nobody  at  home  but  Madame 
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«Du  Rocher,  (the  woman  of  whom  the  hoftefs 
.had  ipoken)  and  JVIademoifeUe  Olympia.  It  was 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  Theophilus  crofled 
a  dark  court- yard,  and  met  a  maid-feivant,  who 
brought  him  to  Olympia's  apartment;  his  emo- 
tion was  fo  great  he  could  fcarcely  ftand  upon  his 
legs,  and,  eager  as  he  was  once  more  to  fee 
Olympia,  he  was  happy  fiie  v/as  not  in  her  cham- 
ber, that  he  m.ight  have  time  to  breathe  a  moment. 

The  fervant,  to  whom  he  was  careful  not  to 
tell  his  name,  was  gone  to  feek  Olympia,  and 
Theophilus  remained  alone.  His  heart  melted  a^ 
he  looked  at  the  objeds  round  him ;  at  feeing  the 
harpfichord,  the  writing-de/k,  the  toilet,  and 
cfpecially  the  ftarling  of  Olympia,  enclofed  in  it*? 
cage.  He  inftantly  recollected  fhe  had  reccivefl 
the  bird  from  him  the  very  day  before  they  favv 
each  other  laft.  Poor  little  thing,  cried  Theophi  - 
Ius,what  wert  thou  a  prefent  from  me  to  Olympia, 
and  can  {he  ftill  endure  to  look  upon  thee  ? 

Theophilus  felt  a  tendernefs  he  could  not  van- 
quifti  at  the  fight;  he  opened  the  cage,  took  out 
the  bird,  and  put  it  in  his  bofom  ;  the  ftarling 
buttered  againft  his  palpitating  heart,  and  pronoun- 
ced diftinftly  thefe  words,  /  love  Theophiln^-^ 

Who  canfpeak  the  im.preflion  this  phrafc  made 
on  Theophilus  ?  Amazed,  confounded,  he  fcarce 
eould  believe  he  had  well  underftood,  when  the  bird 
again  repeated-—/  hvc  Theophilus — IlcveTheofhilus: 

I  cannot 
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I  cannot  doubt  it^  exclaimed  Theophilur- 
And  were  words  fo  dear  dictated  by  Olympia  j 
J-Iow  often  muft  flie  have  repeated,  ere  .thou 
couldft  learn  them  !  And  yet  Ihe  thought,  alas  \ 
that  I  fliould  never  hear  them  more. — : — And 
art. thou,  Olympia,  my  dear,  my  charming 
Olympia,  art  thou  faithful    to    thy    firft  vows  ? 

It   caimot  be,    but   thou   muft   believe    me 

guilty,  and  doft  thoa  love  me  notwithftanding.  ? 
t)oft  thou  keep  thy  bird  ?  Doft  thou  deign  to 
liften  to  it  ? 

Theophilus  kiffedthe  little  ftarlingwithtranfport, 
and  wept  over  it,  while  the  bjrd,  having  learnt  but 
one  fole  phrafe,  anfwered  his  pafTionate  carefles  by 
fluttering,  and  again  and  again  repeating,  /  Iov£ 
Theophilus. 

Theophilus  trembled  ;  he  heard  fome  one  ap- 
proach, and  could  not  miltake  the. light  ftep  of 
Olympia  ;  he  thought  he  recolleded  the  very 
manner  of  the  ruftling  of  her  gown — he  flew  to 
the  door,  it  opened  j  Olympia  appeared  j  Theo- 
philus flung  himfelf  upon  his  knees. 

The  ftarling  efcaped,  and  flew  to  it's  miftrefs, 
flill  repeating,  I  love  Theophilus.  Olympia  fhrieked, 
and  endeavoured  to  fly,  but  was  detained  by  the. 
arm  of  her  lover ;  fhe  lunk  pale  and  trembling  up- 
on a  chair,  without  the  power  to  fpeak  a  word, 
Theophilus,  ftill  at  her  feet,  had  no  other  language 
but  tears  j  the  bird  alone  preferved  the  faculty  olf 

fpeech 
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fpeech,  and,  pleafed  to  get  to  his  miftrefs,  a  thou- 
fand  times  repeated  his  leflbn. 

Olympia  perplexed,  confufed,  and  irritated,,  at 
length  broke  filence.  Liften  to  and  believe  me  onlv, 
faid  file,  whoie  duty  it  is  to  hate,  to  defpife,  to 
forget  you. 

I  conjure  you,  in  the  name  ofheaven,  Olympia, 
to  hear  me — I  am  free,  I  am  faithful,  we  have  both 
been  deceived.  This  bird  has  taught  me  my  error^ 
liften,  in  turn,  to  my  juftification. 

How  can  you  juftify  your  not  having  anfwered" 
my  letters  ? 

Your  letters  ?  I  never  received  one,  but  have 
written  more  than  twenty. 

Olympia's  doubts  were  immediately  difilpated  ; 
flie  had  too  much  innocence  and  candour  not  to  be 
cafily  perfuaded.  S-he  could  not  centain  hertears^ 
but  raifing  her  eyes  to  heaven,  Q  Theophilus,, 
faid  fbcj  fmce  you  are  ftill  die  ikme-,  I  will  not 
complain  of  perfidy  and  treafonw 

Thefe  wordj  made  Theophilus  the  happieft  of 
men  j  and  after  he  had  exprefied  his  gratitude  and- 
joy,  he  gave  a-  circumftantial" account  of  all  that 
had  happened,.  Olympia  liftened  with  afFeftion 
and  aftonifhment  j  and  as  foon  as  he  haul  ended, 
informed  him^  that  having  no  guide,  no  one  to 
coi'ifuit,  ihe  was  not  aware  that  flie  fhould  wound 
her  reputation,  by  giving  way  to  the  interceffions 
©f  her  friend,    and  going  to  live   with   her,  tcr 

whicli! 
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which  fhe  was  exceedingly  prefled  :  nor  had  fhe 
any  doubt,  at  that  time,  but  that  the  young 
lady's  character  was  free  from  all  fufpicion :  that 
when  with  her  fhe  was  always  fliut  up  in  her 
chamber  with  her  flarling,  and  faw  no  perfon 
whatever,  but  one  of  her  relations,  who,  under 
the  veil  of  friendihip,  and  a  defire  to  ferve,  con- 
cealed the  blackeft  defigns  :  that  this  relation 
was  a  man  who  had  entirely  gained  her  confi-' 
dence  :  that  fhe  had  related  all  her  grief  to  him, 
and  that  this  traiterous  coniidaat  bad,  at  laft,  told 
her  fhe  was  no  longer  beloved  by  Theophilus, 
who  had  conceived  a  paifion  for  Mademoifelle  de 
Liiba. 

He  fhewed  me,  continued  Clympi?,  feveral  of 
your  father's  letters  ;  by  which  I  was  convinced, 
that  a  refpeit  to  your  promifc,  alone,  could  induce 
you  to  fulfil  your  engagements  with  me.  Under 
this  conviction,  I  did  not  hefitate  to  break  with 
you ;  and  too  proud  to  let  you  know  the  real 
feelings  of  my  heart,  I  v/rotc  the  letter  you  have 
read. 

AfHicled,  dcfpairing  of  happinefs,  and  imagin- 
ing I  hated  you,  I  took  a  diflikc  to  this  poor  bird  j 
nor  could  I  hear,  without  anger,  the  words  1  had 
taken  fuch  pleafure  and  fuch  pains  to  teach.  Ac- 
cordingly I  one  evening  opened  my  window,  and 
let  it  fiy,  which  I  afterward^-,  however,  could  not 
forbear  to  regret,     1  blufhed  at  my  weakncfs,  and 

endeavouring 
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endeavouring  to  perfuade  niyfelf  that  I  loved  the 
bird  for  it's  own  fake,  I  rofe,  from  a  refllefs  bed,  in 
the  middle  of  the  night,  and  a  thoufand  times  called 
my  bird.  It  was  in  vain  ^  it  returned  not,  and  I 
palTed  the  night  in  weeping. 

The   next  morning  I  walked   into    the  park, 
.fat  me  down  and  wept,  and  prefently  was  fur- 
prized  to  hear  a  plaintive  fmall  voice,  foftly  pro- 
nouncing  the  name  of  Theophilus. Imagine 

what   I  felt ! Yes,   Theophilus,    it  was  the 

fole  fenfation  of  joy  I  ever  knew  fince  I  laft  faw 
you. 

.  I  found  my  poor  little  ilarling  upon  a  rofe-bufh  :• 
there  it  fat  trembling  and  terrified  j  the  buQi  was 
covered  v/ith  the  feathers  it  had  loft.  I  called  it, 
it  came,  I  put  it  in  my  bofom,  and  determined  to 
Jceep  it  till  I  fhould  hear  you  were  adlually  married. 
1  was  refolved  never  to  fee  you  again  ;  but  while 
I  renounced  all  further  connexion  with  you,  I 
.could  not  really  and  thoroughly  perfuade  myfelf 
you  would  ever  marry  another.  I  faid  to  myfelf  he 
will  be  ftruck  with  remorfe  ;  *he  never  can  wed 
the  woman  he  has  preferred  to  me.  I  am  deter- 
.mined  to  be  inflexible,  nothing  fhall  make  me  for- 
give him  j  but  I  will  preferve  my  ftarling ;  he 
ihall  never  know  it;  I  will  hide  it  from  all  eyes^ 
-and  I  alone  will  liften  to  it.  Such  were  the  reafons 
my  heart  contrived  to  authori-zc  me  in  ftill  keep- 
ing my  bird. 

I  remained 
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I  remained  fix  months  with  this  female  friend, 
at  the  end  of  which  my  perfidious  confidant  pro- 
pofed  to  marry  me  himfelf.  I  then  began  juftly 
to  fufpeil  him,  and  declared  I  never  would  fee  hini 
more.  To  revenge  himfelf,  he  informed  me  my 
reputation  was  defamed ;  that  the  lady  with  whom 
I  lived  had  totally  loft  her's>and  that  I  was  accufcd 
of  loving  her  brother. 

I  now  began  to  examine  the  condu6l  of  this 
lady  with  a  fufpicious  eye,  and  foon  had  reafon 
to  think  it  not  very  good ;  I  therefore  deter- 
mined to  return  to  Tulle,  to  the  convent  I  had 
fo  imprudently  quitted.  The  nuns,  being  preju- 
diced againft  me,  refufed  to  receive  me.  Hum- 
bled, betrayed,  abandoned,  fuftained  by  virtue 
alone,  I  came  hither  to  alk  advice  of  my  guar- 
dian. 

It  was  not  ftiy  Intention  to  heg  an  afylum,  dc- 
caufe  decency  forbad  me  to  live  in  the  houfe  of 
an  unmarried  man,  but  I  was  happier  than  I  hoped. 
I  found  my  guardian  ready  to  depart  on  a  two 
months  tour.  He  prefented  me  to  Madame  du 
Rocher,  one  of  his  relations,  who  had  met  with 
many  misfortunes,  and  who  *vas  come  to  ftay  at 
his  houfc  for  a  few  montlis.  This  lady,  who  ap- 
pears to  me  as  amiable  as  flie  is  virtuous,  related 
her  ftory  to  me,  which  is  fufficicntly  interefting 
for  a  novel ;  and  here  I  intend  to  remain  as  lon^ 
as  flie  lla}-s. 

01viT?p;i 
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Olympia  ended,  and  Theophilus,  greatly  af- 
feded,  remained  a  moment  filent ;  then  heaving  a 
deep  figh,  alas!  faid  he,  we  may  attribute  all 
our  misfortunes  to  that  innocence,  that  pure 
candour,  which  are  your  charadleriftics ;  it  is 
thefe  angelic  virtues  that  have  furnllhcd  the 
malignant  with  pretexts  to  blacken  and  defame 
you  ;  it  is  thefe  virtues  by  which  you  are  blinded. 
— You  thinlc  yourfelf  at  prefent  in  an  honeft  afy- 
lum  ? 

Think  myfelf ! 

You  are  deceived ;  the  woman  you  fuppofe  efti- 
mable  is  wicked — is — 

Heavens  ! 

What  I  was  told  at  Tulle,  has  been  confirmed  in 
this  very  village  where  I  alighted. 

Oh !  my  aunt !  cried  Olympia,  while  the 
tears  ftreained  down  her  cheeks  :  in  lofing  you,  I 
felt  that  forrow  which  gratitude  and  alFe<ftion 
only  infpires;  but  I  knew  not  the  extent  of  my 
misfortune  ;  my  inexperience  felt  not  all  the  ne- 

cellity  of  fuch    a  guide And  may  one,  with 

fuch  recSlitude  of  intention,  fo  eafily  wound,  fo 
quickly  deftroy  reputation  ?  Is  it  then  impof^ble 
for  the  love  of  virtue  to  perform  the  duties  of  txpe'- 
rience  ? 

Let  me  entreat  you,  interrupted  Thccphllus, 
to  be  calm  i  imagine  ail  our  iKs  at  an  end ;  at 

length 
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leng;th  we  know  the  truth,  we  are  united  bv  facrcd 
ties. 

But  does  not  your  father  wifh  to  break  them  ; 
has  he  not  fupprelled  my  letters,  even  before  fcan- 
dal  had  touched  my  reputation  ? 

Doubt  not,  but  that  at  firft  he  wifhed  to  dif- 
cover  our  real  fentiments  for  each  other  ;  that 
afterwards  being  deceived  by  falfe  reports,  juftifi- 
fied  by  falfe  appearances,  he  acted  with  good  in- 
tentions. But  when  he  (hall  hear  what  you  have 
told  mc,  when  he  fliall  know  only  the  ftory  of  the 
flarling,  you  will  fee — be  certain  of  it — you  will 
hear  him  conjuring  you  himfelf  to  fulfil  an  engage- 
ment equally  dear  to  honour,  love,  and  grati- 
tude. 

One  readily  believes  what  one  wiflies,  efpecially 
at  feventeen  ;  Olympia  did  not  doubt  that  the  Ba- 
ron, the  moment  he  knew  his  error,  would  be 
miferabie  till  he  had  done  her  juftice.  Eafy  con- 
cerning the  future,  fhe  was  anxious  only  for  the 
prefent ;  fhe  would  not  ftay  where  fhe  was  :  yet 
whither  could  fhe  go,  till  Theophilushad  come  to 
an  explanation  with  his  father  ?  She  knew  none 
but  two  or  three  old  friends  of  her  late  aunt,  whom 
fhe  had  never  feen  fmce  Euphrafia's  death,  and 
who,  certainly  prejudiced  againft  her,  would  refufe 
to  receive  her.  There  was  no  convent  at  Uferche, 
At  lail  fhe  determined  to  go  on  the  morrow  to 

Brives 
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Brives  (a).,  and  wait  there  in  the  convent  for 
news  from  Theophilus,  who  was  to  return  to 
Paris. 

Theophilus  obtained  Olympia's  leave  to  vifit  her 
the  next  day,  and  they  did  not  feparate  that  even- 
ing, till  they  had  firft  concerted  fuch  meafures  as 
they  thought  were  neceflary  to  take. 

When  he  had  returned  to  his  inn,  Theophilus 
heard  difagreeable  tidings ;  his  lackey  told  him 
he  had  feen  four  or  five  men,  feemingly  difguifed, 
who  had  pafled  and  repafied  the  houfe,  and  alked 
the  landlord  various  queftions. 

As  the  lackey  finiihed  his  recital,  Theophilus 
heard  a  noife  ;  they  are  coming  to  take  me,  faid 
he,  and  inftantly  feized  his  two  loaded  piftols,  with 
which  he  advanced  towards  the  door.  At  the  fame 
moment  he  faw  his  father's  fteward,  whom  he  had 
left  at  Paris. 

Do  you  come  to  feek  me,  M.  Dumond,  faid 
Theophilus,  by  my  father's  order  ? 

Yes,  fir,  replied  M. Dumond,  a  little  difconcertcd 
at  the  fight  of  the  piftols. 

And  do  you  intend  to  take  me  by  force  ?— — 
Sir — ^I  hope — your  fubmiflion  to   the  Baron — 
but  I  am  obliged  to  tell  you — I   bring  an  order 
from  the  king. 

(a)  Surnamed  the  Ga'tllarde  (chearfu!)  on  account  of  ii's 
agreeable  fituation,    It  is  1 18  leagues  from  Paris. 

An 
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An  order  from  my  father  had  fufficed ;  he  wifhes 
my  return,  and  that  is  enough  ;  but  I  muft  declare 
to  you  I  am  determined  not  to  go,  till  I  have  once 
more  feen  the  perfon  on  whofe  account  I  came 
hither. 

Sir! 

No  objedlions,  they  are  ufelefs. 

My  order  is  to  depart  immediately. 

A  facred  duty  will  detain  me  a  few  hours.  I 
muft  return  to  yonder  houfe  j  it  is  eleven  o'clock, 
the  doors  are  all  faft,  every  body  is  in  bed,  and  I 
would  neither  chue  to  frighten  any  perfon,  nor 
difturb  the  neighbourhood,  confequently  I  fhall  pafs 
the  night  in  the  attitude  you  behold.  In  the  morn- 
ing I  fhall  go  where  I  have  informed  you,  where  I 
fhall  flay  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  and  afterwards 
follow  you  to  Paris. 

Your  father  will  be  very  angry. 

He  v/ill  condefcend  to  hear,  and  excufe  me.  I 
will  take  all  the  blame  to  myfelf.  If  you  pleafe,  M. 
Dumond,  you  may  watch  me  in  the  adjoining 
chamber.  I  do  not  wifh,  and  I  give  you  my  word 
of  honour  not  to  attempt,  to  efcape. 

M. Dumond  feeing Theophilus  fully  refolved  not 
to  go  that  night,  nor  quit  his  piftols,  confented  to 
wait,  and  ftaid  as  propofed  in  the  next  ch?mber ; 
and  Theophilus  pafled  the  reft  of  the  night  in  walk- 
ing about  the  room,  and  reflecting  on  what  he 
ftiould  fay  to  Olympia. 

As 
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As  foon  as  day  appeared,  Theophilus  called 
M.  Dumond,  and  told  him  he  might  follow  if 
he  pleafed,  to  the  houfe  whither  he  was  going. 
The  latter  made  fome  obJe£lions,  but  Theo- 
philus fhewed  himfelf  fo  determined  that  he  was 
obliged  to  acquiefce  j  and,  accompanied  by  two 
men,  followed  Theophilus  at  a  little  diftance, 
who  gave  his  word  not  to  let  his  flay  exceed  an 
hour. 

When  he  came  to  the  houfe,  Theophilus  learnt 
that  Olympia  was  rifen,  and  gone  out.  Euphra- 
fta  had  been  buried  at  a  church  not  above  a 
quarter  of  a  league  diflant.  Olympia  had  agreed 
to  fee  Theophilus  at  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
after  which  {he  was  to  fet  off  for  Brives  j  but  be- 
fore fhe  left  Uferche,  {he  was  defirous  of  once 
more  dropping  a  tear  over  the  afhes  of  her  dear 
aunt. 

In  fpite  of  the  murmurs  ofM.  Dumond,  The- 
ophilus went  immediately  in  fearch  of  Olympia, 
and  as  he  entered  the  church  {topped  at  the  door, 
when  he  beheld  her  alone  in  the  mid{l  of  the  aile, 
proftrate  upon  Euphrafia's  tomb.  The  piety, 
the  gratitude  of  Olympia,  the  fan(S:ity  of  th3 
place,  the  fight  of  an  altar,  at  which,  had  not 
Euphrafia  died,  he  had  received  the  hand  of  his 
beloved,  and  the  recolledlion  of  pafl  times,  to 
which  thefe  circumflances  gave  birth,  made  a 
powerful  imprefTion  upon  the  heart  of  Theophi- 
lus. 
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lus.  He  advanced  towards  Olympia;  the  found 
of  his  feet  drew  her  attention,  and  (lie  turned 
her  face,  bathed  in  tears,  to  fee  who  it  was. 
Thcophilus  approached,  and  knelt  befide  her; 
the  furprize  of  feeing  him,  and  the  alteration  flie 
remarked  in  his  countenance,  ftartled  Olympia, 
and  fhe  looked  at  him  with  aftonifliment  mixed 
witli  fear. 

Theophilus  took  one  of  her  hands,  and  preffing 
it  ftrongly  between  his  own^  Oh  !  moft  revered 
Euphrafia,  faid  he,  with  a  fufFocated  voice,  here 
it  was  that,  had  you  lived,  I  had  received  tiiis  dear 
hand ;  it  is  here  that  a  facred  vow  had  for  ever 
united  the  deftiny  of  Olympia  to  that  of  Theophi- 
lus.— This  holy,  this  much  wifhed  for  vow,  fliall 
yet  be  pronounced  beneath  thefe  vaulted  roofs. — 
Yes,  behold  I  fwear,  Olympia,  to  hi  only  your's. 
I  call  that  Being  Supreme  who  hears  my  words, 
and  reads  my  heart  to— 

Stop,  cried  the  trembling  Olympia,  flop,  Theo- 
philus ;  dread  to  make  a  rafh  vow. 

No — ^I  pronounce  it  with  transport  becaufe  it  is 
inviolable. 

But  fhould  your  father  forbid — 

He  has  no  right  j  which  way  may  he  break  en- 
gagements hehimfelfhas  formed  ? — If,  Olympia,- 
you  have  really  loved  me,  now  give  me  a  proof 
of  love  :  here,  in  the  church  where  our  parents 
and  friends  promifed  to  condujCt  us,  before  tliat 
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altar  where  I  ojight  to  receive  your  plighted 
faith,  and  upon  the  tomb  of  her  who  was  a 
fecond  mother  to  you,  who  commanded  you  'o 
receive  me  as  your  huiband,  here  promife  to  be 
mine. 

What  is  it  you  afk,  faid  Olympia ;  can  we  have 
a  i"ight  to  difpofe  of  ourlelves  ? 

Olympia  endeavoured  to  draw  back  h<rr  hand, 
that  trembling  hand  which  Theopiiiius  would  not 
quit.  Will  you  forfake  me,  Olympia?  cried  he. 
Is  it  your  intention  to  renounce  me  ? — Dread  my 
defpaT. 

The  manner  and  tone  in  which  thefe  words 
were  pronounced  terrified  Olympia,  who  caft  a 
languilhing  and  timid  look  upon  Theophilus,  and 
with  a  feeble  voice  faid,  be  pacified,  I  pledge  my- 
felf  by  the  fame  facred  vov/s  you  have  made. 

Theophilus  raifed  his  clafped  hands,  and  in  the 
moft  paflionate  terms,  thanked  heaven  and  the  for- 
rowful  Olympia  ;  who,  pale,  fpeechlefs,  and  dif- 
turbed  by  fearful  apprehenfions,  partook  hi&  feel- 
ing, but  not  his  joy. 

The  fexton  jull  then  entered  the  church,  and 
Theophilus  begged  permillion  to  have  a  moment's 
converfati:on  v/ith  her  in  the  houfc  of  the  curate, 
which  was  jufl:  by,  and  v.'hither  Olympia  fuffered 
him  to  lead  her.  Here  he  informed  her  of  the  ar- 
rival of  M.  Dumond,  which  threw  her  into  the  ut- 
moft  confternation. 

Oh» 
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Oh  Theophilus,  faid  fhe,  while  the  tears 
flowed  down  her  cheeks,  what  a  vow  you  have 
forced  me  to  take  !  And  at  what  a  time  !  Now^ 
when  your  angry  father  recalls  you,  that  he 
•may  command  you  never  to  remember  me 
more. 

Never  remember  you  !      You  are  mine,  and 

tleath     alone   can   difunite    us. Banifh,    dear 

Olympia,  thefe  fears,  fo  injurious  to  my  father  j 
when  he  fhall  know  you,  when  love,  'honour,  and 
truth  have,  by  me,  pronounced  your  juftification, 
he  will  appro\e  all  I  have  done  ;  he  loves  me ;  he 
is  neither  barbarous  nor  bale. 

But  he  is  ambitious. 

Can  ambition  banifh  juftice  and  nature  ? — I  am 
certain  of  his  confent ;  I  fear  nothing  but  delays— 
You  can  difpel  my  fears. 

Which  way? 

By  condefcending  to  follow  me  to  Paris. 

What  is  it  you  propofe  ? 

The  propofition  can  neither  offend  decency,  nor 
wound  delicacy ;  we  will  not  go  together. 

And  where  fhall  I  find  an  afylum  at  Paris  ? 

I  candifpofe  of  a  friend's  houfe. 

What  lodge  with  a  man,  and  no  doubt  with  a  man 
of  your  own  age — No  !  never. 

Theophilus  to  induce  Olympia's  compliance, 

Hidulged  himfdf  in  a  falfhood  ;  defcribcd  Dcrval 

K  2  js 
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as  a  grave,  middle-aged  perfon  ;  and  aflurcd  her, 
he  was  equally  refpefted  for  his  experience  and 
characler.  Befides,  added  he,  you  vvill  not  fee 
him  ;  I  will  take  care  he  fhall  be  from  home,  and 
you  fhall  onlyftay  in  his  houfe  twenty-four  hours 
at  fartheft,  during  which  I  will  feek  you  an  apart- 

mentiii        convent No,   Olympia,    I  cannot 

leave  you  ;  our  feparation  has  coft  me  too  much 
already.  My  father  cannot  oppofe  what  I  fliall 
tell  him  ;  but  let  us  not  wilfully  run  the  rifk  of 
again  becoming  the  victims  of  artifice.  I  con- 
jure .you,  in  the  name  of  heaven,  Olympia,  to 
follow  your  hufband  ;  follow  the  haopy  mortal  to 
whom  you  are  engaged  by  the  moft  facred  vows, 
fo  that  you  may  appear  at  the  very  inflant  I  have 
obtained  my  father's  confent,  and  render  it 
impoiTible  for  him  to  deceive  us,  or  defer  our 
union. 

What  are  become  of  all  my  refolutions  ?  faid 
Olympia :  lafl:  night,  in  thinking  of  you,  I  was 
grieved  that  my  indifcreet  ftarling  had  informed 
you  of  v/hat  it  was  my  duty  to  hide ;  I  repented  I 
io  long  had  liftened  to  you,  and  determined  not  to 
fee  you  this  morning,  but  to  depart  before  the  ap- 
jDointedrhour.- —  Alas  !  in  the  very  church  v/here 
you  found  me  at  the  foot  of  the  altar,  where  I 
promifed  the  Almighty  to  facriiice,  if  neceffary,  an 
unfortunate  pafiidn,  my  tongue  hath  pronounced 
the  imprudent  vows  that  yoar's  hath  dictated. — 
Aud  what  do  you  require  now  ?  That  I  fliould  fol- 
low 
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low,  and  that  I  fhould  expofe  myfclf  to  the  contempt 
and  refufal  of  your  father,  who  hath  already  rejec- 
ted me  ! 

You   ftill  forget  he  was  deceived Do  him 

juflice,  Olympian  you  foon  fhall  hear  him  aflc 
your  pardon — But  you  are  no  longer  your  own, 
we  are  engaged  to  each  other  by  ties  that  no  hu  • 
man  pov/er  can  break — We  will  fcparate  no  nior  ^ 
—Nay,  Olympia,  the  moments  are  precious — I  am 
waited  for — I  muft  leave  you — You  will  drive  me 
diftra6led  if  you  refufe  to  follow  me. 

Will  you  not  give  me  time  to  reflect  upon  the 
confequcnces  of  fo  rafh  a  ftcp  ?  faid  the  forrov/ful 
Olympia.  — Indeed,  Theophik.s,  you  abufe  your 
afcendancy  over  me. 

Olympia  could  fay  no  more,  tears  impeded  her 
fpeech.  Theophilus  redoubled  his  prayers,  and  at 
lafl:  obtained  the  promife  he  fo  ardently  folicited. 
He  gave  Olympia  dire6lions  how  to  find  the  houfe 
iii  v/hich  file  was  to  be  received  at  Paris,  under  a 
falfe  name.  She  wept,  and  engaged  to  follow  him 
the  next  day  ;  and  'I'heophilus,  now  at  the  height 
othis  hopes,  rejoined  M.  Dumond. 

They  fet  ofF together  in  a  poft-chaife  that  waited 
for  them,  towards  Paris.  Theophilus  thought 
himfclf  the  happieft  of  men,  and  fuppofcd  It  not 
poflible  that  his  father,  after  he  had  heard,  fhould 
difapprove  of  what  he  had  done.  As  he  approached 
K  3  Paris, 
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Paris,  however,  his  hopes  grew  more  and  more 
feeble  :  he  recollected,  with  terror,  the  ambition 
and  artifice  of  his  father  ;  inquietudes,  doubts,, 
and  dreads,  infenfibly  fucceeded  his  fecurity,  and 
he  arrived  in  town  in  a  fvate  of  difcauragemcnt 
little  fhor:  of  defpair.  It  was  nine  o'clock  at  night 
when  he  alighted  at  his  father's  houfe  ;  and  the 
very  reception  of  the  domeftics,  but  too  plainly 
announced  paternal  wrath.  He  faw  none  but  fad 
or  fevere  faces  ;  fome  came  to  examine  him  with 
a  kind  of  malignant  curiofity,  others  looked  at  hi:n 
and  (bragged  their  fhoulders,  while  the  reft,  v,ith 
downcaft  eyes,  ftopt  filently  and  let  him  pafs  ;  not 
one  of  them  fpoke  a  word. 

At  the  top  of  the  flair-cafe  he  met  the  Baron's 
old  Valet  de  Chambre,  who,  with  an  air  of  myftery,, 
put  a  note  into  his  hand  :  Theophilus  was  going 
to  enter — Stop,  fir,  faid  theValet,  rudely,  you  muft 
not  fee  your  father  at  prefent. 

What  does  my  father  refufe  to  hear  me  ? 

He  has  written. 

I  am  loft  beyond  redemption,  cried  Theophilus. 
So  faying,  he  went  to  his  own  room,  and  trem-^ 
blingly  opened  the  Baron's  biilet,in  which  he  found 
thefe  words. 

"  Ungrateful  and  rebellious  as  you  arc,  you  are 
*'  no  longer  my  fon,  but  my  prifoner  ;  nor  will  I 
t'  fee  you,  till  you  have  given  me  a  written  promife 
*^  of  unbounded  obedience," 

Struck 
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Struck  as  with  a  thunderbolt,  by  this  terrible 
mandate,  Theophilus  remained  motionlefs.  At: 
length  colle(5ling  all  his  powers,  well  then,  faid 
he,  I  will  remain  eternally  a  prifoner.  The 
mournful  leflecftion  of  Olympia's  arrival,  foon, 
however,  annihilated  his  refolution ;  what  muit  fhe 
imagine,  when  fhe  arrive,",  not  to  find  Theophi- 
lus ! 

He  had  had  the  precaution,  thinking  it  poffible 
he  might  not  immediately  be  able  to  go  himfelf 
and  tell  Derval  of  Olympia's  coming,  to  write  a 
letter  by  the  Lackey  this  fame  friend  hud  lent  him, 
Gontainijig  a  detail  of  the  favour  he  requefted; 
in  which,  without  naming  Olympia,  he  Tnformed 
Derval,  that  a  young  lady,  called  Madame  de 
Forlis,  v/ould  be  with  him  in  two  days,  and  begged 
him  to  grant  her  protedlion  for  twenty-four  hours 
only. 

The  Lackey  charged  with  this  letter,  had  left 
Theophilus  as  foon  as  they  had  entered  the  gates 
of  Paris,  v/ith  a  promife  to  go  and  deliver  it  in- 
ftantly.  Certain,  therefore,  that  Olympia  would 
be  fafe,  (hould  die  happen  to  arrive  to  a  moment,. 
Theophilus  determined  to  pafs  two  days  without 
anfwcring  his  father  ;  hoping  that  this  appearance 
of  fortitude,  might  induce  the  Baron  to  forego  his 
feverity,  and  fee  him  unconditionally. 

Theophilus  pafTed  thefe  two  horrible  days  fhut 
up  in  his  chamber,  flattering  himfclf  every  minute, 
K  4.  iij. 
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his  father  would  either  come  or  fend  :  each  time  a 
fervant  entered,  each  time  the  door  opened,  he  rofe 
in  a  tremor,  thinking  he  heard  the  voice  of  the 
Baron,  or  that  an  order  was  coming  for  him  to 
defcend.  Tt  wards  noon  of  the  fecond  day,  his 
agitation  became  ftill  more,  violent ;  and  the  idea 
that  Olympia  would  moft  probably  arrive  that  very 
evening  made  it  infupportable. 

He  was  in  tiiis  ftate,  wheii  a  new  incident  fwept 
away  ail  refolution  :  his  ov/n  Lackey,  offended  that 
Theophilus  had  confided  in  a  borrov/ed  fervant  ra- 
ther than  himfelf,  had  fhcwn  his  infolence  and  ill- 
humour  ever  fnice  his  young  mafter's  return.  He 
found  out  to  his  great  joy,  that  the  Baron  had  im- 
prifoned  the  Lackey  who  had  been  with  Theophi- 
lus, to  whom  he  was  in  the  utmoft  hurry  to  tell 
this  news. 

And  when  did  this  happen?  faid  I'heophilus, 
trembling. 

The  very  day  of  your  arrival :  the  order  w'as 
c>htained  before.  I'hc  poor  fellow  left  you  at  the 
gate,  but  he  had  not  gone  twenty  yards  before  he 
was  whipped  up,  and  taken  to  a  place  he  will  not 
cafily  get  out  of. 

This  intelligence  overwhelmed  Theophilus  with 
a  thoufand  fears.  If  Olympia  was  come,  Derval, 
not  being  pre-informed,  would  certainly  refufe  her 
admittance.  What  muft  fiie  think  ?  What  muft 
become  of  her  ?— And  Ihould  they  have  fearched 

the 
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the  Lackey,  the  Baron  would  have  feen  the  letter 
he  had  written  to  Berval.  Thefe  were diftradting 
probabilities. 

Willing  to  know  the  extent  of  his  misfortunes, 
Theophilus  took  the  only  ftep  to  regain  his  liberty, 
and  obtained  the  means  of  refcuing  her  from  the 
moft  cruel  embaraflment,  fuppofmg  her  to  be  ar- 
rived. He  took  pen  and  ink,  and  with  a  trembling 
hand,  traced  thelc  few  words  : 

"  I  promifc  unbounded  obedience,  only  conde- 
"  fcend  to  hear  me." 

The  note  had  not  been  gone  a  minute,  before 
he  heard  fome  one  knock  at  his  door  ;  it  was  the 
Valet  dc  Chambre,  who  came  to  condutSt  him  to 
his  father. 

Pale,  panting,  and  terrified,  but  determined  to 
diiTemble,  Theophilus  defcended  immediately  to 
his  father,  who  came  to  meet  him,  embraced  him,, 
took  him  affe6lionately  by  the  hand,  and  made 
him  fit  down  by  his  fide.  A  moment's  filence 
fucceeded,  occafioned  by  mutual  embaraffment^ 
At  length  the  Baron,  endeavouring  to  take  an  open 
and  fatisfied  air,  fpoke  thus : 

Let  us  forget  the  paft,  my  fon,  you  have  pro- 
mifed  me  unbounded  obedience  ;  I  can  depend 
upon  your  promife,  and  return  you  all  my  con- 
fidence and  affedtion.  I  make  no  doubt  that  the 
perfon  you  have  ken  at  Limoufin,  has  taken  every 
pains  ts>  feduce  you,  and  make  me  appear  cul- 
K  5  pable  ;: 
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pable ;  fhe  has  told  you  your  letters  were  inter- 
cepted, but  that  is  the  only  artifice  I  have  em- 
ployed ;  my  fondnefs  for  you,  and  your  own  good, 
are  my  excufes.  As  for  the  reft,  I  faid  not  a 
word  more  than  truth,  when  I  told  you'  her  con- 
du6lhad  rendered  her  unworthy  of  you.  I  know 
very  well  fhe  has  perfuaded  yon  flie  is  innocent ; 
but  can  {he  deny  that  her  reputation  is  loft  ?  The 
!aft  retreat  ihe  has  chofen,  and  her  intimacy  with 
the  vileft  of  women,  has  completely  ruined  it ;  be 
it  folly,  or  be  it  vice,  fhe  is  diflionoured,  and  that 
is  enough  j,  her  alliance  would  be  ignominious.- 
Neither  did  I  mak,€  any  agreement  with  her  auntj 
but  under  the  exprefs  condition  that  (he  Ihould  in- 
herit her  fortune.  That  condition  is  broken,  and 
my  promifes  null  and  void. 

To  this  difcourfe,  which  ambition,,  cupidity, 
and  difhonefty  didated,  Thecphilus  might  have 
replied,  that  the  Baron  exaggerated  the  wrongs  of 
Olympia  ;  that  Iier  reputation  had  been  attacked, 
but  was  not  paft  retrieving  j  that  her  youth,  and 
the  unfortunate  liberty  to  which  fhe  was  left,  would 
excite  the  indulgence  of  all  reafonable  people  j 
that  it  was  exceedingly  unjuft  to  condemn  with- 
out hearing  her;  that  it  was  ftill  more  unjuftifi- 
able  to  have  intercepted  her  letters,  and  rejedicd 
her,  before  there  was  the  leaft  caufc  to  think  her 
guilty  J  that  as  to  her  want  of  fortune,  the  Baron 
liimfelf  felt  it  was  impoiTible  to  alkdge  that  as  a 

good 


THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.  2C3 

good  reafon,  for  breaking  engagements  fo  folemn- 
ly  entered  into  j  fince,  at  the  death  of  Euphrafia, 
he  had  not  once  mentioned  this  as  a  pretext  fer 
breaking  his  word :  a  pretext  which  the  laws,  per- 
haps, might  admit,  but  which  virtue  and  honour 
v/ould  difdain]  to  hear :  that,  finally,  fuppofing 
Olympia  had  aclually  inherited  the  fortune  of  her 
Aunt,  as  there  would  have  been  no  proportion  be- 
tween the  fortune  fhe  would  have  then  poflefl'ed, 
and  the  newly  acquired  wealth  of  the  Baron,  the 
objedHon,  in  point  of  interefl:,  would  not  have  been 
removed. 

Theophilus  made  all  thefe  refle6lions  ;  but  per- 
ceiving beyond  the  poflibility  of  a  doubt,  that  the 
Baron  was  decided  and  irrevocable  in  his  opinion, 
and  burning,  befides,  with  impatience  to  obtain 
his  liberty,  that  he  might  fly  to  Derval*s  houfe,  he 
made  no  reply.  His  chief  care  was,  to  difcover 
if  the  Baron  had  (cen  the  lette;-  addrefled  to  Der- 
val,  of  which  the  Lackey  had  taken  charge,  and 
was  foon  perfuaded  he  had  not. 

Difguiling  the  moft  diftracSting  inquietude,  and 
the  bittereil  chagrin,  under  an  humble  and  fubmif- 
iive  appearance,  Theophilus,  in  a  low  voice,  af  • 
fured  his  father  of  his  obedience,  and  was  again 
embraced.  The  moft  cutting  rcmorfe  made  The- 
ophilus feel,  at  this  moment,  how  dreadful  a  thing 
is  deceit ;  and  efpecially  to  deceive  a  father,  even 
jShough  unjuft  and  tyrannical. 

K6  My 
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My  fon,  faid  the  Baron,  you  know  my  engage- 
ments with  the  family  of  Mademoifelle  de  Lifba  : 
thvy  muft  be  fulfilled,  and  without  delay.  Thefe 
words  made  the  youth's  blood  run  cold  ;  but 
feeming  not  to  remark  it,  the  Baron  thus  conti- 
nued :  Madame  de  Lifba  is  at  Verfailies  ;  file 
will  return  the  day  after  to-morrow,  and  the  very 
fame  evening  I  muft  prefent  you  as  the  hufband  of 
her  daughter  j  the  next  morning  the  articles  will 
be  figned. 

I  once  more  repeat,  my  father,  replied  the  mife- 
able  Theophilus,  I  am  ready  to  obey  you. 

This  new  afiurance  obtained  new  praifes,which 
cut  Theophilus  to  the  heart ;  at  laft  perceiving 
clearly,  from  their  converfation,  that  the  Baron  had 
not  ken  the  letter  addrefTed  to  Derval,  he  came  to 
the  point  that  touched  him  neareft. 

May  I  have  leave  to  go  out  this  evening  ?  faid 
he  ;  I  ftand  greatly  in  need  of  fomething  that  may 
divert  my  thoughts  ;   may  I  vifit  my  friends  } 

You  are  free,  anfwered  the  Baron,  I  muft  only 
tell  you,  you  will  fee  obferved  till  the  marriage 
ceremony  is  over ;  that  I  expeft  you  will  not  go 
out  on  foot,  and  that  your  fervants  may  go  with 
you. 

Theophilus  was  eager  to  profit  by  a  permiffion 
he  had  been  fo  impatient  to  obtain ;  but  while  his 
horfes  are   putting  to,   let  us  take  a  retrofpedl 

of 


THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.         205 

of  what  has  palled  at  the  houfe  of  his  friend 
Derval. 

Derval  had  been  hunting  that  day  ;  had  returned 
from  the  chace  at  three  o'clock,  and  had  given  a 
dinner  to  feven  or  eight  of  his  young  friends ;  this 
noify  and  thoughtlefs  company  was  to  fpend  the 
afternoon  with  Derval.  Towards  the  end  of  the 
repaft,  at  the  very  moment  when  the  champagne 
began  to  operate,  a  fervant  came  to  tell  Derval,  that 
a  lady  in  a  carriage  came  to  demand  admiflion  into 
his  houfe. 

What  is  her  name  ?  afked  Derval. 

Madame  de  Forlis,  fir. 

0  goodnefs,  cried  Pulcheria,  it  is  Olympia. 
Ea6tly  fo,  replied  Madame  de  Clemire,  Olympia 

herfelf ;  who,  thinking  Derval  pre-informed,  ex- 
pected to  be  received  properly,  and  entertained  du- 
ring twenty-four  hours,  while  the  grave  and  rcfpec- 
table  Derval  (for  it  was  thus  Theophilus  had  paint- 
ed him)  fhould  be  abfent. 

Madame  de  Forlis,  faid  Derval,  laughing,  that 
is  a  good  name  enough  for  a  comedian.  But  what 
kind  of  appearance  has  this  fame  Madame  de  For- 
jis  ? 

She  is  young  and  very  handofme. 

Let  her  come  in  !  Let  her  eome  in  !  cried  they 
all  together. 

1  will  go  for  her,  faid  the  Footman  ;  and  I  am 
very  much  deceived,  if  I  did  not  fee  her  about  three 

or 
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or  four  years  fiace,  at  Audinot's  (a)  ;    flie  was  a 
dancer  there,  if  I  remember  right. 

Olympia  and  her  maid  v/ere  waiting  in  their 
carriage  at  the  gate  j  it  opened,  the  carriage  en- 
tered, the  fervant  came  to  receive  tlicm,  and  took 
the;m  into  the  houfe,  up  a  private  ftair-cafe.  Olym- 
pia, trembling,  fearfui,  and  fatigued,  refted  upon 
the  arm  of  her  maid,  a  lufty  bro:id-faced  lafs,  from 
Limoufm,  a  farmer's  daughter,  and  who  had  all 
the  appearance,  phrafes,  and  manners  of  a  hearty 
country  girl.  In  one  hand  (he  had  a  bundle,  con- 
taining her  miilrefles's  iiight-cloaths,  and  with 
the  other  fhe  fupported  Olympia,  who  fcarcely 
could  fupport  herfelf. 

After  palling  through  a  long  gallery,  the  foot- 
man opened  the  door  and  retired.  Olympia  and 
her  majd  entered  this  fatal  door,  which  ciofed  up- 
on them.  Imagine  if  you  can,  what  were  the 
aftoniihment  and  terror  of  Olympia,  at  finding 
herfelf  thus  fuddenly  amidil  a  fet  of  young  fellows,, 
half  drunk,  the  oideft  of  whom  was  not  five-and- 
twenty.  She  flirieked,  endeavoured  to  fly,  was  uop- 
ped,  and  furrounded. 

Good  God !  cried  flie,  where  am  I  ?  My  poft- 
illion  has  made  a  miftake,  gentlemen  ;  I  diredled 
him  to  the  houfe  of  a  venerable  perfon,  iVI.  Der- 
val. 

(a)  A  Theatre  on  tbeBouU-vards  at  Paris.    T, 
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The  words,  venerable  perfon,  fet  them  all  in  a 
roar. 

Derval  advanced :  Y&u  are  not  deceived,  ma- 
dam, faid  he,  M'ith  an  affected  gravity,  I  am  Der- 
val.— Olympia,  petrified,  w^as  ready  to  faint,  and 
held  by  the  back  of  an  arm  chair — She  is  really 
charming,  continued  Derval. 

'Tis  a  romantic  girl  ii^idccd,.  foid  another,  vi'ho 
was  ftill  fitting  at  tabic. 

Why  really,  added  a  third,  her  little  country 
coquetry,  whether  natural  or  not,  fits  very  well 
upon  her. 

Oh  Catheriiie  !  faid  Olympia,  take  me  from  this- 
place. 

Plhaw,  cried  the  toper  at  the  table,  Catherine  ! 
I  do  not  like  that  name  j  there  is  nothing  roman- 
tic in  that,  my  dear. 

Come  maidemoifelle,  faid  the  maid,  in  her  broad 
dialect,  take  my  arm,  and  leave  thefe  flea-bitten 
fops  i  I  am  fure  they  know  nothing  of  politenefs 
and  good  manners, 

Here  the  roar  of  laughter  again  began  j  neither 
did  they  fail  to  remark,  that  Catherine  called  Ala^ 
daJfie  de  Forlis,  Mackmoifclle. 

Olympia  confounded,  and  in  a  kjnd  of  ftupor, 
made  an  attempt  to  go,  but  was  retained  by  Der- 
val,    Come,  come,  faid  he,  you  have  ^given  us 

enough 
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enough  of  your  frights ;  fit  down  with  a  good 
grace. 

The  terror  and  fliame  of  Olympia  was  fo  great, 
that  fhe  found  her  legs  could  no  longer  fupport 
her,  and  file  accordingly  funk  down  upon  the 
chair.  A  fervant  juft  at  this  moment  entered,  and 
addrefling  himfelf  to  Derval,  laughing,  faid,  there 
is  a  little  Lackey,  fir,  below,  of  MadameDeForlis, 
tugging  at  a  large  portmanteau,  and  enquiring 
which  is  his  miftrefs's  bed-chamber,  as  fhe  does 
not  intend  to  go  any  farther. 

No  focner  had  he  faid  this,  but  they  all  at  once 
broke  out  into  frefli  peals  of  laughter.  Upon 
my  foul  faid  Derval,  there  is  a  fund  of  gaiety  and 
eafe  in  this  procedure  which  charms  me ;  it 
Utterly  abridges  all  formal  compliments  and  ce- 
remony. 

Derval  at  laft  fat  himfelf  down  by  Olympia, 
feized  one  of  her  hands  and  kiffed  it ;  when,  col- 
leiSling  all  her  force,  indignation,  and  anger,  van- 
quiflied  fhame.  She  rofe,  and  impetuoufly  tear- 
ing herfelf  from  Derval,  flew  to  the  other  end  of 
the  chamber,  where  feeing  a  door,  fhe  opened  it, 
and  entered  a  gallery  :  Derval  follov/ed,  but  im- 
pelled by  fear,  (he  ran  with  fuch  fwiftnefe  he  could 
not  overtake  her.  At  the  end  of  the  gallery  w^s 
a  cabinet,  the  door  was  half  open  :  fhe  glided  in, 
fiung  it  tOj  and  inftantly  locked  and  bolted  it.  Af- 
ter 


THE    TALES    OF    THE  CASTLE.       20g 

ter  which  fhe  funk  upon  a  couchj  and  gave  a  free 
"courfe  to  her  tears. 

Derval  knocked,  and  faid  a  thoufand  extrava- 
gant thjjigs ;  but  all  in  vain.  At  laft  he  threaten- 
ed to  burft  the  door.  The  terrified  Olympia  open- 
ed the  window ;  it  was  tv/o  ftory  high,  and  the 

garden  belonging  to  the  houfe  was  beneath, ■ 

No  matter—* — the  defperate  Olympia  v/as  deter- 
mined to  caft  herfelf  headlong  into  the  garden,  if 
Derval  broke  open  the  door  ;  flie  inftantly  climbed 
up,  and  threw  open  the  windov/,  but  not  hearing 
the  voice  of  Derval  flie  ftopt,  and  fat  herfelf  down 
on  the  frame. 

Finding  that  Derval  was  no  longer  in  the  gal- 
lery, file  imagined  he  was  gone  to  call  his  fer- 
vants  to  break  in.  Oh  mifcrable  Olympia  !  cried 
fhe,  whither  has  thy  imprudence,  thy  credulity 
brought  thee  ?  Bafely  betrayed,  deceived,  aban- 
doned, obliged   to   chufe  death  or  infamy. T 

will  not  hefitate. Alas  !  in  lofmg  life,  what 

have  I   to   regret? Shall  I  not  be   delivered 

from  thofe  forebodings,  thofc  fcnfations,  v/hich  are 

my  torment  and  my  fhame  ? What  do  I  fay  ? 

— 1  .' Do  I  ftill  love  the  perfidious  fe- 

ducer,  who,  in  promifing  me  an  agreeable  afylum 

has  allured  me  to  this  houfe  of  horrors  ? Yet  I 

cannot  think  him  fo  beyond  example  wicked,  as 
thus  defignedly  to  expofc  me  to  infults  and  dc- 

ftru6tioni 
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flru£lionj  reafons  that  I  am  ignorant  of,  muft 
furely  clear  him  from  fuch  unheard-of  crimes— 
But  has  he  not  deceived  me  !  Did  he  not  tell  me 

Derval ! Olympia's   attention  was  diverted  j 

Ihe  heard  footfteps  in  the  gallery,  and  kneeling 
upon  the  frame  put  her  body  through  the  cafement,. 

They  are  coming  to  force  the  door,  faid  ihe, 

-— — Oh  God  !  deign  to  pardon  my  errors  ;  my 
conduct  has  been  imprudent,  but  my  heart  is  pure 
——Approve,  oh  merciful  father  !  this  defpcrats 
a6l  which  virtue  infpires. 

As  Olympia  ended  her  prayer,  £he  heard  fome 
one  pronounce  her  name  ;  and  knew,  with  inex- 
preflible  joy,  it  was  the  voice  of  her  maid,  who 
called  to  her  to  open  the  door,  for  that  Ihe  might 
without  danger.  Olympia  at  firft  hefitated  ;  but 
Catherine  protefted,  that  Derval  and  his  friends 
had  all  left  the  houfe.  Olympia  then  went  to  the 
door  and  opened  it,  when inftantly  a  man  advanced 
and  threw  himfelf  at  the  feet  of  the  fhrieking 
Olympia.  It  was  Theophilus.  As  foon  as  fhe 
kntw  him,  flie  drew  back  with  indignation  j  her 
remaining  ftrcngth  Immediately  fled,  and  fhe 
fainted  in  the  arms  of  Catherine. 

As^oon  as  fhe  came  to  hcrfelf,  the  firfc  objefl 
flie  beheld  was  Theophilus  bathed  in  tears,  and 
kneeling  before  her.  Olympia  turned  away  her 
head,  and  addreffing  herfelf  to  Catherine,  Let  us 
leave  this  detefled  houfe,  faid  fhe. 

Catherine 
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Catherine  replied,  that  Derval  and  all  his  com- 
panions were  gone,  and  that  he  would  not  return 
while  fhe  remained. 

That  will  not  be  long,  faid  Ofympia. 

And  will  not  Olympia  deign  to  hear  me,  re- 
plied Theophilus,  with  a  timid  and  trembling 
voice. 

Olympia  replied  with  reproaches,  fuch  as  ap- 
pearances gave  her  a  juft  right  to  make,  while 
Theophilus  liftened  in  filence  and  confternation. 
When  fhe  had  ended,  he  anfwered  by  owning  it 
was  true  he  had  deceived  her,  refpe<Sting  the  age 
and  chara6ler  of  Derval,  but  that  he  was,  not- 
withftanding  his  faults,  a  faithful  friend,  and  the 
only  one  on  whofe  fecrccy  he  could  rely  ;  and  he 
prayed  her  to  hear  his  jullification,  and  what  he 
had  fuffercd  fmce  his  arrival  in  Paris  without  a 
witnefs. 

Atter  inuch  entreaty,  Olympia  confcnted  to 
fend  Catherine  out  of  the  room  ;  and  Theophilus, 
certain  he  could  diffipate  Olym.pia's  anger,  lince 
ihe  confcnted  to  hear  him,  began  the  forrowful 
recital  of  his  perfecutions.  He  difguifcd,  he  con- 
cealed nothing ;  not  even  his  formal  promife  to 
marry  Mademoifellc  de  Lilba. 

Olympia  grew  pale  as  ihe  liftened,  nor  could 
fne  reprefs  tears  that  involuntarily  flowed.  I  call 
iieavcn  to  witnefs,  continued  Theophilus,  had  my 
life  only  been  in  danger,  no  tortures  fhould  have 

tore 


212        THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE. 

tome  a  promife  from  my  lips  which  my  heart  re- 
volts at ;  but  T  v/as  obliged,  either  for  a  moment 
to  deceive  a  father  w^ho  abufes  his  power,  or  be 
prevented  the  pofTibility  of  flying  to  your  fuccour. 
Alas  !  I  little  imagined  the  outrages  to  which  you 
"Wjfere  expofed  by  my  confinement.  I  could  not 
have  fuppofed  fuch  fcenes,  but  with  feelings  and 
defpalr  the  moft  dreadful.  But  I  knew  you  were 
to  arrive  in  a  ftrange  city,  and  demand  an  afylum 
in  a  houfe  where  you  would  be  refufed  admittance ; 
and  this  was  enough  to  determine  me  to  diflem.ble 
for  a  moment ;  efpecially  fmce  violence  the  mdft 
unjuft  robbed  me  of  liberty. 

No,  no,  interrupted  Olympia,  vainly  endeavour- 
ing to  conceal  her  emotion  j  it  is  your  duty  to  ful- 
fil your  promife  to  your  father. 

I  will  fulfil  that  which  was  voluntary.  My  fa- 
ther received  a  facred  promife  to  be  your  hufband, 
and  by  his  own  command  ;  to  this  I  (hall  be  faith- 
ful ;  this  only  is  inviolable. 

And  what  are  your  hopes  ? 

That  you  will  keep  facred  the  folemn  oath  I  re- 
ceived from  you. 

How   can    I  ? Oh    heaven  ! Do    you 

not  depend  on  the  will  of  an  inflexible  father 
whom  you  have  promifed  to  obey,  and  in  three 
days  ? 

That 
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That  delay  is  lufiicient  to  free  us  from  his  in- 
fupportable  tyranny. 

V/hit  is  your  defign  ? 

To  lacrifice  my  fortune,  my  eftate,  my  country 
— — to  fly. 

Oh  horror  !  Fly  \  How  have  you  dared 

If  you  truly  love  me,  you  will  not  hefitate  : 
your  faith  is  pledged ;  is  mine  j  is  my  due— — I 
cannot  receive  it  here follow  me  then  to  Eng- 
land  

Heavens  !  into  what  an  abyfs  would  you  drag 
mc  !  What  !  I  ileal  a  fon  from  his  father  !  I 
confent  to  an  illegal  marriage  which  the  laws  can 
diflblvc  !  I  elope,  and  facrifice  decency,  reputation 
and  honour  !   No,  let  me  rather  die. 

Well  then,  cried  Theophilus,  wildly,  receive 

an  eternal  adieu  ! 1  cannot  live  v/ithout  you, 

Olympia,  lofmg  you,  I  lofe  every  thing  that 
makes  life  dear, 

Olympia,  feized  with  terror  aijd  defperation  that 
were  not  feigned,  heldTheophilus  who  was  going. 
Hear  me,  faid  she  ;   ceafe  to  freeze  me  v/ith  thefe 

horrid  fears Pity  me  Theophilus. Wovdd 

you  terrify  me  into  a  promife  fo  deftrudive  to 
us  both  ? 

Hear  me  Olympia -think  of  my  fituation : 

tliink  that,  in  three  days,  if  I  ftay,  I  muft  for 
ever  renounce  you,  and  marry  a  woman  I  deteft, 
or  be  thrown  in  prifon.      The  Lcitre  de  Cachet  is 

already 
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already  obtained. And  what  is  afterwards  to 

become  of  you  Olyrapia  ?  Deprived  of  your  only 
friend  on  earth,  expofed  to  perfecution,  purfued 

by  hatred,  by  revenge  ! Oh,  let  us   fly  this 

fcene  of  horrors  ! 1  have  forefeen  every  thing  ; 

my  plan  is  formed,  is  certain. In  abandoning 

our  country,  -vve  fliall  not  regret  fortune,  nor  need 
we  fear  indigence.     I  have  the  honourable  means 

of  providing  for  you. But  there  is  no  time  to 

be  loft,  we  muft  determine  without  delay, 

Olympia  heard  thefe  preffing  arguments,  then 
raifmg  her  hands  fervently  clafped  to  heaven, 
Deign,  oh  my  God,  faid  (he,  to  infpire  me. — — 
In  vain,  alas  !  do  I  wifh  for  good  advice  :  in  vain 
I  feel,  I  know  my  weaknefs,  my  imprudence  :  I 
fee  a  precipice  beneath  my  feet,  a  faving  hand 
might  fnatch  me  from  the  dreadful  danger  ;  but  I 
have  neither  protector  nor  guide  j  my  fall  is  in- 
evitable. 

Suffocated  by  her  tears,  the  forrowful  wailings 
of  Olympia  ceafed  ;  Theophilus  again  threw  him- 
felf  at  her  feet,  and  demanded  his  fentence  ;  de- 
claring, vowing,  he  v/ould  not  live  were  it  un- 
favourable ;  and  Olympia  at  laft,  terrified  and 
overpowered,  pronounced  the  fatal  promife,  which 
for  ever  fixed  her  deftiny. 

It  is  time,  faid  the  Baronnefs,  interrupting  her 
narration,  to  kave  ofF  and  go  to  bed  j  it  is  later 

than 
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than  ufual  ;  to-morrow  you  fnall  hear  the  re- 
mainder of  the  adveritures  of  Theophilus  and 
Olympia-  , 

M.  de  la  Palinicre  came  the  next  morning  to 
Champcery  to  pafs  a  few  days,  and  the  childrem 
told  him  all  they  had  heard  of  the  ftory  of  Theo- 
philus, at  which  he  exprefled  a  defire  to  hear  the 
reft  ;  and,  as  the  tales  were  never  deferred  on  his 
account,  in  the  evening,  the  Baronnefs  thus  con- 
tinued her  recital. 

As  foon  as  Theophilus  had  obtained  Olympia's 
confcnt,  he  inftantly  left  her  ;  a  prey  to  the  moft 
profound  grief  and  the  bittei-eft  repentance.  The- 
ophilus went  home,  and  had  fufficient  command 
over  hiiTifelf  to  appear  tranquil.  A  converfation 
which  pafTed  the  fame  evening  between  him  and 
the  Baron,  confirmed  the  latter  in  a  belief  he  was 
at  length  determined,  and  that  ambition  and 
vanity  had  been  too  mighty  for  love.  He  was 
the  more  credulous  in  this  point,  becaufe  he  judged 
by  his  own  feelings ;  common  minds  are  often 
dupes  to  this  kind  of  calculation. 

The  next  day  Theophilus  appeared  triflingly 
bufy,  and  his  father  heard,  with  inexprefliblc 
pleafure,  that  he  had  paffed  j^reat  part  of  the 
morning  with  taylors  and  embroiderers  j  and  that 
he  had  not  been  abroad,  except  to  the  coach-ma- 
ker's to  fee  his  new  chariot.  Theophilus  know- 
ing, liowcver,  how  ftri<^ly  he  was  watched,  had 

the 
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the  refolution  not  to  go  near  Derval's  the  whole 
day,  and  went  to  bed  without  having  (cen  Olym- 
pia. 

By  this  condu£l  he  totally  diflipated  his  father's 
fears,  who  gave  way,  freely,  tothe  joy  which  fuch 
a  change  occafioned.  Theophilus,  who  on  the 
day  of  Olympia's  arrival  had  had  a  moment's  con- 
verfation  with  Derval,  met  him  fecretly  at  the 
coach-maker's,  where  he  revealed  in  part  only 
the  flate  of  his  afFairs  ;  he  did  not  conceal  the 
real  name  of  Madame  de  Forlis,  but  added,  that 
he  v/as  determined  to  marry  Mademoifelle  de 
Lifba ;  and  that  Olympia  had  refolved  to  facrifice 
an  unhappy  paffion,  to  go  to  a  convent  twelve 
leagues  from  Paris,  the  Abtefs  of  which  was  an 
Aunt  of  ker's  ;  and  that  fLe  would  depart  in  the 
night,  previous  to  the  day  when  he  was  to  receive 
the  hand  of  A'lademoifelle  de  Lifba. 

The  day  of  interview  arrived,  and  the  Baron 
condudled  Theophilus  to  the  Vifcountefs  de 
Lifba's  where  his  manner  and  conduiSl  were  fuch 
as  gave  the  Baron  mere  fatlsfailiSn  than  he  ex- 
pected. 

When  they  came  away,  Theophilus  told  his 
father,  he  felt  an  agitation  which  would  not  per- 
mit him  to  fleep  j  and  that,  in  order  to  divert  his 
thoughts,  he  would  go  and  pafs  a  part  of  the  night 
at  the  opera  mafquerade.  The  baron  thought 
this  confefTion  frank  and  natural,  and  entirely  ap- 
proved 
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proved  his  defign.     Theophilus  added,  he  fhoukl 
afterwards  go  and  fup  with  Derval. 

Eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  came,  Theophi- 
lus ordered  his  carriage  to  be  got  ready,  and 
fhut  himfelf  up  in  his  chamber  ;  he  flung  hiinfelf 
into  an  arm  chair,  and,  unable  to  fupprefs  the  feel- 
ings and  remorfe  of  his  heart,  gave  free  paffage  to 
his  tears  :  in  vain  did  he  endeavour  to  drive  a 
crowd  of  diftra(Sling  thoughts  from  his  mind  j  in 
vain  did  he  feek  to  difguife  his  ftrong  motives  to 
repentance;  he  faw,  in  fpite  of  himfelf ;  the 
illufion  grew  faint,  and  the  fatal  charm  was  al- 
moft  broken;  but,  alas  I  it  was  too  late;  the 
unfortunate  Theophilus  found  what  were  his 
duties,  and  what  his  errors,  only  to  plunge  him- 
felf with  deeper  grief  and  more  lafting  horror  into 
the  abyfs  his  paflions  had  dug. 

Nine  o'clock  flruck— — he  fhuddercd  1  It  is  the 
laft  time,  faid  he,  I  fhall  hear  the  clock  ftrike  in 

the  houfe  of  my  father. How  filent  is  that 

houfe  at  prefent  !  In  what  dreadful  agitation  foiUl 
it  be  to-morrow  1 

At  laft,  collecting  all  his  force,  he  wiped  his 
cheeks,  armed  himfelf  with  refolution,  and,  not 
being  able  to  depart  without  firft  embracing  his 
father,  rofe  fuddenly  and  went  to  the  Baron's 
apartment.  The  latter  perceived  he  had  been 
weeping,  and  was  Jiot  furprized  at  it ;  he  knew 
VOL  III.  L  hvs 
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his  fenfibility,  and  wifhed  by  his  tendernefs  to  give 
him  confolation. 

My  fon,  faid  he,  I  have  not  yet  told  you  all 
the  gratitude  I  feel  at  your  fubmiflion  ;  yet  believe 
me,  I  know  its  value.  Oh  !  my  dear  Theophilus  ! 
thy  filial  piety  enfurcs  my  future  happinefs  ;  and  it 
will  certainly,  my  fon,  enfure  thy  own  felicity. 
I  will  weary  heaven  with  prayers  in  thy  behalf. 
Almighty  vengeance  purfues  and  punifhes  re- 
bellious children  ;  but  what  rewards,  what  blef- 
fnigs,  what  content,  may  not  a  fon  like  thee  ex- 

pecl  ? 

At  this  difcourfe,  which  rent  the  heart  of  The- 
ophilus, the  unfortunate  young  man,  wild  and 
beyond  himfclf,  fell  on  his  knees  before  his  fa- 
ther, who,  greatly  afte^led,  embraced  aiid  bleffed 
him. 

What,  cried  Theophilus,  in  broken  accents, 
muft  I  at  fuch  a  moment  receive the  pater- 
nal benedidlion  ! Oh  !  promife  me,  my  father, 

never  to  retrad  it. If  hereafter  you  fhould  be 

deceived  in  me Oh  pity my  father,  pity — 

j'our  poor  Theophilus  !   he  will  want  your  pity. 

Do  not do    not    heap  your   curfes    on 

his  head! 

I  read  thy  heart,  replied  the  Baron  ;  thou  art 
fearful  of  not  making  the  woman  happy  I  have 
chofen  for  thee  :  but  do  not  deceive  thyfelf,  my 
fon ;   it  is  not  love,  it  is  not  a  pafTion  fo  fleeting, 

which 
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which  can  render  a  union  fortunate,  that  is  to  be 
eternal.  I  know  thy  virtue,  thy  good  fenfe,  and 
3m  eafy.  So  faying,  the  Baron  raifed  Theophllus, 
and  tenderly  embracing  him,  added,  you  confef- 
fed  you  hiid  fome  debts,  and  I  gave  you  eight 
hundred  guineas  to  pay  them ;  to  this  I  would 
add  fomething  that  fliould  be  appropriated  to  your 
plcafures ;  there  are  five  hundred  more  in  that 
bureau  ;  take  them  into  your  own  chamber  -,  they 
are  your's,  a  fmall  teflimony  of  the  fatisfadlion 
your  conduct  gives  me. 

No,  exclaimed  Theophilu?,  no,  my  father !  I 
cannot  accept  that  money  ;  what  I  have  is  fuf- 
ficient, 

I'he  Baron  aftonifhcd  at  a  delicacy  the  mo- 
tives to  which  he  was  ignorant  of,  made  fomc 
fruitlefs  efforts  to  engage  his  acceptance  of  the 
money.  At  laft  Theophilus,  with  a  bleeding 
heart,  tore  himfelf  from  his  father's  arms.  It  is 
impofTible  to  defcribe  his  feelings.  While  he  paf- 
fed  through  the  rooms,  and  quitted  the  houfe  he 
was  never  again  to  enter,  he  felt  his  heart  ready 

to  break. His  regret  came  too  late,  and  was 

the  more  bitter,  becaufe  it  was  fupcrfluous. 

The  unhappy  Theophilus  arrived  at  Dcrval's 
in  a  pitiable  ftate.  As  focn,  however,  as  he  faw 
Olympia,  he  forgot  for  a  moment  his  grief  and  his 
remorfe  ;  while  (he,  finking  beneath  her  fears  and 
confternation,  was  mournfully  filcnt :  the  terrible 
L  2  fenfations 
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feiifations  {he  had  fuiFered  for  three  days  paft  were 
vifible  In  her  countenance  ;  and  her  weaknefs  was 
liich  fhe  had  neither  the  power  to  complain,  nor 
.  the  faculty  to  refledl. 

Derval  did  not  fup  at  home.  Theophilus  had 
brought  the  jewels  and  diamonds  his  father  had 
prefented  him  the  night  before,  and  fold  them  all  to 
a  Jew.  He  had  never  contraded  any  debts,  he 
had  therefore  the  eight  hundred  guineas  his  father 
had  given  him  entire  ;  the  money  he  received 
from  the  Jew  doubled  the  fum,  and  Theophilus 
promifed  himfelf  he  fhould  Toon  augment  it,  in  the 
country  whither  he  was  going  to  xefide. 

The  Jew  was  to  depart  the  fame  evening  for 
England  ;  and  when  Jie  went  for  his  pafTport, 
obtained  another  for  Theophilus  and  Olympia, 
under  the  feigned  names  of  Si2;nor  and  Signora 
Andrazzi  ;  he  gave  Theophilus  his  paffport  and 
his  money,  and  fet  off  about  two  hours  before 
them. 

I  am  exceedingly  vexed,  grandmamma,  laid 
Carfai;,  to  think  that  Theophilus  ihould  be  guilty 
of  a  falfhood,  and  tell  his  father  he  had  debts 
when  he  had  none,  in  order  to  gain  money  j  that 
is  un  unworthy  and  wltked  proceedings 

The  a6lion  is  no  doubt  very  blanteable,  and  yet 
Theophilus  had  a  delicate  and  noble  foul  j  which 
you  may  fuppofe  by  his  rcfufmg  to  accept  the  five 

hundred 
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hundred  guineas  which  his  father  would  fain  have 
prefled  upon  him. 

Yes,  his  father  offered  them  as  a  reward  fof 
obedience  ;  Theophilus  could  not  fo  accept  the;n, 
and  his  refufal  gave  me  pleafurc. 

Are  you  furprized  at  it  ? 

Oh  no,  I  think  it  nothing  but  natural. 

You  are  right ;  Theophilus  had  eight  hundred 
guineas  and  his  diamonds,  confequently  might 
place  Olympia  beyond  the  reach  of  poverty  ;  it 
would  have  been  fhocking,  at  the  very  moment 
he  was  eternally  going  to  abandon  his  father,  to 
have  accepted  a  benefacftion  which  was  ofFered  as 
a  gratuity  for  condudt  the  very  reverfe  of  his  own  ; 
k  would  have  heen  mean,  it  would  have  been  per- 
fidious, to  have  taken  the  money  :  but  let  us  re- 
turn to  our  hiftory. 

Theophilus  quitted  Olympia  at  midnight,  and 
went  to  the  mafquerade.  He  fent  away  his  fer- 
vants,  telling  them  he  would  return  in  Derval's 
carriage  ;  he  then  difguifed  himfelf,  put  on  his 
mafk,  called  a  hackney-coach,  and  inftantly  went 
back;  the  poft-chaife  was  ready,  he  conducted,, 
or  rather  draggedj  the  panting  Olympia  to  her 
feat,  and  away  they  went. 

There  was  no  purfuit ;  the  precautions  Theo- 
philus had  taken,  afTured  him,  that  as  foon  as  the 
Baron  difcovered  his  flight,  he  would  immediately 
imagine  he  had  fled  to  Spain :  the  artifice  fuc- 
L  3  ceeded. 
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ceeded  as  he  had  fuppofed,  and  they  arrived,  v/ith- 
eut  accident,  at  London, 
.  His  fii;il  care  v/as ,  to  find  out  a  prieft  of  the 
C2.tholic  religion,  and  then,  at  midnight,  in  the 
prcfcnce  of  two  domeftics,  he  received  the  hand 
and  faith  of  the  mournful  OJympia,  who,  bathed 
in  tears,  had  no  appearance  of  a  young  bride,  in 
the  aftion  of  being  united  to  the  man  flie  loved  ^ 
Oie  gather  feemcd  a  victim,  offered  at  the  altar 
Qf  obedience. 

A  few  days  after  their  marriage,  Theophilus, 
who  did  not  think  himfel*  fafe  where  fo  many 
French  Vv'ere  continually  feen,  quitted  London, 
and  departed  for  Edinburgh.  Let  us  now  leave 
Olympia  and  him,  concealed  and  buried  in  Scot- 
land i  be  it  fufficient  to  fay,  that  there  they  paft 
the  fpring-time  of  their  lives  in  gloomy  privacy, 
misfortune,  and  regret,  and  return  we  to  the  un- 
happy father  of  Theophilus, 

it  v/as  long  before  he  even  fufpe6led  his  fon's 
flight;  Theophilus  fet  offjuft  as  the  Baron  went 
to  bed ;  and  in  the  morning  when  he  awoke,  he 
heard  with  unconcern,  that  Theophilus  was  not 
come  home  ;  fuppofmg  that  Derval,  when  they 
left  the  mafquerade,  had  engaged  him  in  fome 
party  of  pleafure.  At  ten  o'clock,  however,  he 
fent  to  Derval,  and  was  told,  that  when  he  left 
the  mafquerade,  he  went  to  breakfaft  at  his  coun- 
try-houfe,  a  league  from  Paris. 

The 


THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE       223 

The  Baron  then  did  not  expe6l  his  Ton  before 
dinner.  Three  o'clock  came,  but  no  Theophihis 
appeared ;  and  the  Baron  was  the  more  uneafv, 
inafmuch  as  Theophilus,  naturally  prudent  and  re- 
gular in  his  condudl,  had  never  been  of  fuch  par- 
ties before.  Surprized  and  reftlefs,  the  Baron 
mounted  his  horfe,  and  went  himfclf  to  Derval's 
country-houfe,  where  he  learnt  Theophilus  had 
never  been.  Derval  could  give  him  no  informa- 
tion ;  but,  fearful  of  being  again  guilty  of  fome 
indifcretion  that  might  affect  his  friend,  he  anfwer- 
cd  with  precaution  to  the  Baron's  queftion  ;  and 
gave  him  even  to  fuppofe,  that  he  had  paflcd  the 
night  at  the  mafqucrade  with  Theophilus.  This 
fomewhat  quieted  the  Baron's  fears.  He  returned 
home,  and  went  into  his  fon's  chamber,  where, 
caufing  the  bureau  to  be  opened,  he  found  the 
jewels  and  diamonds  were  gone.  This  brought 
to  his  mind  the  agitation  of  Theophilus,  the  even- 
ing before,  when  he  took  leave  of  his  father,  and 
he  no  longer  doubted.  The  misfortune  he  dread- 
ed was  but  too  real. 

Fully  perfuaded  Theophilus  was  gone  for  Spain 
the  Baron  determined  tofoUowhim  thither  in  per- 
fon,  and  fet  off  pofl  immediately  j  but  mental  and 
bodily  fatigue  brought  on  a  fever,  which  obliged 
him  to  flop  at  — — ,  where  he  lay  for  fome  time 
dangeroufly  ill. 

L  4.  His 
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His  recovery  was  flow,  and  his  phyficians  in- 
formed him,  the  v/aters  of  Bareges  (18)  only 
could  re-eftablifli  his  health  -,  he  therefore^  deter- 
mined to  pais  three  months  at  that  place.  The 
melancholy  refle6lions  he  had  there  leifure  to  make 
ferved  but  to  increafe  his  affliction,  which  was 
heightened  by  the  bittereft  repentance.  Through 
his  own  conduit  he  had  loft  a  dear  and  only  fon  ; 
he  was  the  dupe  of  his  artifice  the  victim  of  the 
violence  himfclf  had  ufed  ;  then  it  was  that  he 
felt  how  dangerous  it  is  to  abufe  power,  and  hov/ 
abfurd  to  facrifice  nature,  juftice,  and  honour,  to 
ambition.  His  fortune  was  immenfe,  but  how 
might  he  enjoy  it  ?  He  no  longer  had  a  (on  !  He 
recollected  the  beauty,  the  gentlenefs,  and  the 
virtues  of  Olympia,  and  was  obliged  to  own  fhe 
would  have  made  him  and  his  fon  happy.  He 
could  not  condemn  a  paffion  in  Theophilus,  which 
he  himfelf  had  endeavoured  to  create,  and  approv- 
ed :  and  what  compleated  his  defpair,  was  the 
certitude  that  his  fon  would  never  have  fled  from 
his  friends,  his  father,  and  his  native  land,  had  he 
not  endeavoured  to  force  upon  him  a-  marriage  he 
detefled. 

In  faiSt,  had  the  Baron  done  nothing  more  than 
refufe  his  confent  to  the  union  of  Theophilus  and 

Olympia had  he  not  menaced  the  former,  to 

deprive  him  for  ever  of  his  liberty,  fliould  he  con- 
tinue to  refufe  the  handofMademoifellcDeLifba, 

Theophilus, 
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Theophilus,    though  he    might  have  bemoaned, 
would  have  fubmitted  to  the  injuftice  of  his  fate. 
And  if  it  be  true  that  Olympia  was  w^orthy  the 
attachment  fhe  had  infpired,  of  v^^hich  there  v/as 
little  doubt,  fhe  herfelf  would  have  prevailed  on 
him   to  facrifice  an  unhappy  paffion.      Thcfe  re-- 
fle6lions  did  not  efcape  the  Baron  j  he  had  never, , 
in  reality,  formed  the  barbarous  refolution  of  im- 
prifoning  his  fon  ;  this  menace  was  meant  but  to 
intimidate  ;    and  he  learnt,  too  late,  that  fear  is 
more  likely  to  produce  diflimubtion  than  obedi-- 
ence. 

The  unhappy  Baron  remained  four  months  at 
Bareges,  and  then  returned  to  Paris,  ftill  flatter- 
ing himfelf  with  the  hope  of  finding  his  fon,  tho' 
he  had  been  gone  above  a  year.  He  fparedno  pains 
to  difcover  the  place  of  his  retreat  j  he  fent  a  trufly 
perfon  into  Switzerland,  Holland  and  England,  but 
in  vain.  He  then  loft  all  hopes,  and  fell  into  a 
deep  melancholy. . 

Many  of  his  friends  advifed  him  to  marry  again; 
Madame  de  Lifba  efpecially,  with  whom  he  was. 
how  more  intimate  than  ever,  was  inceflantly 
repeating,  that  an  amiable  wife  alone  coul  J  make 
Him  forget  an^ungratefiil  fon.  The  Baron,  at  firft,' 
rejefted  this  advice  ;  but  being  only  five  and  forty 
and  ambitious,  rcftlefs,  and  defolatc,  he  foon  be- 
^a.to  liften  to  it.  The  offej;  of  a  brilliant 
L  .5  alliance. 
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alliance,  and  the  defire  of  children,  at  laft  deter- 
mined him  to  efpoufe  Mademoifelle  de  Lifba,  the 
Tame  young  lady  to  whom  he  would  have  married 
Theophilus.  The  Baron  flattered  himfelf,  flie 
would  reward  him  for  the  miferies  of  which 
fhe  had  been  the  innocent  caufe  j  but  this  illufion 
was  of  fhort  duration. 

The  unfortunate  Baron  could  not  long  miflake 
the  characSler  of  his  wife  ;  fhe  was  foon  weak 
enough  to  vaunt  of  her  coquettries,  and  her  love 
of  perfect  freedom.  Equally  ignorant  and  idle, 
her  converfation  was  equally  frivolous  and  infipid. 
She  had  befides  all  the  vices  of  a  foolifli  coquette, 
who  cannot  difTemble  that  Ihe  knows  fhe  is  not 
handfome  ;  fhe  was  envious,  malignant  in  fpeech, 
and  unequal  in  temper  :  her  underflanding  wa^ 
mean,  her  imagination  depraved,  her  heart  cold, 
and  her  want  of  feeling  made  her  incapable  of 
contributing  to  the  happinefs  of  her  hufband, 
liflening  to  the  advice  of  her  mother,  or  profiting 
by  experience. 

As  foon  as  fhe  was  married,  and  turned  loofe 
into  the  world,  fhe  was  no  longer  to  be  found  at 
home  ;  fhe  made  vifits,  not  to  fulfil  a  duty,  but 
to  confume  three  or  four  hours  a  day  j  fhe  went  to 
public  places  for  the  fame  reafon  ;  fhe  loved  nei- 
ther plays  nor  operas,  but  they  lafled  three  hours  ; 
and  fhe  found  a  great  pleafure  in  remembering,  as 
flic  entered  her  box,  that  Ihe  was  going  to  get 

rid 
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rid  of  fo  much  time.  She  naturally  had  a  tafte 
for  play,  and  yet,  however  attractive  it  might  be, 
fhe  would  not  have  fet  down  to  Loto  Dauphin 
with  the  fame  delight,  had  fhe  not  remembered  it 
was  her  cuftom  to  play  till  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning  j  that  Ihe  (hould  therefore  lie  till  one  the 
next  day,  and  confequently  that  half  tlie  day  would 
be  over  before  Ihe  was  up.  Such  were  her  con- 
tinual calculations  ;  and  thus  do  all  thofe  wi(h  to 
abridge  life,  who  have  no  rational  mode  of  cm- 
ploying  their  time. 

The  defpairing  Baron,  while  he  lamented  the 
errors  of  his  wife,  remembered  the  wrongs  of  his 
fon  J  who  had  ficd,  only  that  he  might  not  be 
forced  to  marry  a  pcrfon  by  vhom  he  was  thus 
hourly  made  wretched. 

Oh  Theophilus  !  cried  he,  I  was  a  tyrant,  that 
wanted  to  facrifice  my  fon  to  my  vanity  ;  my 
puniQiment  though moftfevere,  is  moft equitable.  I 
feelnow  how  much  I  deceived  myfclf,  on  the  means 
of  making  you  happy,  and  how  well  founded 
your  refiftance  was.  Blinded  by  pride  and  am- 
bition, I  am  doubly  their  vi6l;m  ;  I  have  loft  my 
fon,  yet  experience  the  lame  pangs  as  though  he 
had  obeved  me. 

Time  only  increafed  the  Baron's  torments,  till, 
at  laft,  his  wife  diftionoured  him  fo  opc.il}-,  that 
the  Baron,  by  the  advice  of  his  friend;,  deter- 
mined to  fhut  her  up  ia  a  convent,  where  this 
L  6  uuhippy 
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unhappy  woman  died  before  the  end  of  the  year  :- 
and  thus  was  the  Baron  delivered  from  a  fatal  and 
juftly  detefted  tie. 

He  had  no  child  by  this  fccond  marriage,  and. 
found  himfelf  more  defolate  in  the  world  than  ever. 
Overwhelmed  with  forrow,  tired  of  his  exiflence^ 
purfued  by  the  ever  prefent  memory  of  a  dear  fon 
loft,  he  refolved  to  travel,  and  to  feek  in  foreign- 
lands  that  eafe  which,  he  could  not  find  in  his  own. 
He  departed  for  Denmark,  vifi ted  Copenhagen  (^),. 
Rofchild,  Fredcrickfburgh,  the  Ifle  of  Fionia,  (^),, 
and  many  other  places. 

Embarking  afterwards  on  board  a  fmall  merchant-, 
ftiip,  he  was  driven  by  contrary  winds  upon  the  coaft . 
of  Norway..  Here, the  vefTel  got  entangled  among > 
a  multitude  of  iflands,  but,  aided  by  the  coafting* 
pjlots,  was  brought  into  a  fraalLgulf,  furrounded 
by  enormous  mountains,  where  it  was  fheltered" 
on  all  fides  from  the  winds.  The  Baron  landed, . 
and  was  brought  to  a  village,  the  fingularity  of- 
which  fixed  .his  attention. 

This  village  is  compofed  of  .about  thirty  houfes, 
ail  built  on  the  fides  of  rocks  that  jet  out  into  the 
fsa,  and  behind  which  rife  mountains,  whofe  fum— 
mits  are  hid  in  the  clouds,  and  whofe  fides  are.- 

(a)  Situated  on  the  eaflern  f  de  of  ihe  Ifle  of  Zeland. 
and  279  leagues  from  Paris 4 

(b)  Odenlee  is  the  capita!, 

covered 
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covered  with  the  fir  and  the  juniper-tree.  Eaclr 
habitation  flood  by  itfelf,  and  was.  feparated  fronv 
the  next,  either  by  a  precipice  or  the  fea.  The 
houfes  were  not  very  diftant  from  each  other,  yet 
had  no  communication  ;  and  the  neighbours,  when 
vifiting  each  other,  muft  either  make  a  long  tour^ 
or  clamber  rocks  and  mountains  almoft  inac- 
cefTible.. 

During  the  fumm&r,  they  hold  a  correfpondence 
hy  means  of  their  fifhing -boats,  in  which  they  fit 
and  talk  to  their  neighbours  who  remain  in  their 
houfes  ;  fo  that  the  children  in  this  fmall  republic  " 
learn  how  to  conduct  .a  boat,  and  little  boys  and 
girls  are  fcen  hardily  unmooring  their  barks,  and' 
with  the  help  of  an  oar,  fleering  to  fee  their  ac- 
quaintance. In  winter,  the  ice  produces  a  mors 
eafy  and  prompt  communication. .  , 

The  people  feed  on  fifh,  rye-bread,  and  a  kind 
of  cakes  made  of  flour,  raifins,  and  honey.  They 
are  all  in  eafy  circumflances.  The  men  arc  ex- 
cellent failors,  and  do  not  marry  till  they  have 
made  feveral  voyages  ;  with  the.  money  they  fave 
they  embellifh  their  houfeSj.  which  are  all  painted 
and  varnifhed  without  and  ornamented  within, 
like  the  prettieft  habitations  of  the  villages  of 
Holland. 

As  foon.  as  a  young  man  has  gained  fufficient 
money  by  his  voyages,  he  chufcs  a  wife,  and  fixes- 
for.  aver  on  the  rock  where  he  was  born.       Here 

dwells 
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dwells  happinefsj  nor  can  he  conceive  it  exiflsat 
a  diftance  from  his  parents,  his  wife,  and  his 
children.  The  inhabitants  of  the  village  areuni- 
formly  clothed  ;  the  men  in  blue,  the  women  in 
jackets  and  petticoats  of  white  cloth,  with  a  nar- 
row edging  of  blue  fdk  or  fluff.  The  head-drefs 
of  the  young  maidens,  confifis  in  platting  their 
hair,  and  fixing  it  with  a  golden-pin  to  the  top  of 
the  head.  Thefe  people  are  as  remarkable  for 
their  virtues  and  the  purity  of  their  manners,  as 
for  the  Angularity  of  the  place  they  inhabit  (a). 

The  houfe  to  which  the  Baron  was  brought, 
belonged  to  a  man  who  fpoke  German  well,  and 
the  Baron  knew  enough  of  the  language  not  to 
Hand  in  need  of  an  interpreter.  His  hoft  was  a 
venerable  old  man  of  feventy-tvvo;  he  led  the 
Baron  into  a  fmall  chamber,  neatly  furnifhed,  the 
window  of  Vv'hich  opened  towards  the  fea.  The 
Baron  aiked  feveral  queflions,  particularly  if  he 
had  many  children. 

Yes,  thank  God,  anfwered  the  old  man,  I 
have  fix  daughters  married  in  this  village  ;  be- 
fides  which,  I  have  a  fon  in  my  houfe,  his  wife, 
and  feven  children. 

[a)  The  author  was  informed  of  all  thefe  circuniftances 
by  a  friend,  who  palled  five  tl^ys  in  this  village,  called  An- 
gel-Sound* 
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Are  none  of  your  grand  children  married  ? 

Oh  yes,  fir  ;  the  eldeft  has  a  daughter  three 
years  old. 

And  thus  you  have  ken  a  great  grandchild. 

Yes,  fir,  and  what  is  ftill  greater  happinefs  my 
own  mother  is  living. 

Your  mother  !  How  old  is  {he  ? 

Ninety- five,  and  in  good  health 

Docs  file  live  with  you  ? 

Mofl  certainly. 

I  doubt  not  but  you  make  her  life  happy  !  But 
tell  me,  venerable  man,  are  you  likewife  happy  In 
your  children  ? 

How  can  a  good  father  be  otherwifc  ?  I  have 
every  reafon  to  be  fatisfied  with  mine.  I  inflrucled 
them  to  the  befl  of  my  power  ;  I  married  them 
according  to  their  inclinations,  and  they  love  me  j 
this  is  all  very  natural. 

What  !  have  none  been  difobedient  ? 

None  ;  I  laid  no  reftrictions  on  them  that  were 
not  conformable  to  reafon,  or  prefcribed  by  duty, 
and  they  have  been  always  compliant.  Had  I 
been  tyrannical,  I  had  no  doubt  lofl  a  part  of  my 
authority.  My  eldefl  fon  Imarkin,  would  have 
perhaps  occafioned  much  mifery  to  an  ambitious 
father.  When  he  returned  from  his  fcafaring  life, 
I  propofed  to  him  to  marry  the  daughter  of  the 
richefl  man  in  the  village.  I  will  think  of  it  fa- 
^erj  faid  he.      Some  time  after,  he  came  and 

tolJ 
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told  me  he  loved  Kenilia,  the  daughter  of  our 
next  neighbour.  I  objeded  to  her  poverty  :  he 
repeated,  I  love  her.  I  fee  her  at  work  every  day 
from  my  window,  making  her  houfe  neat,  and 
taking  care  of  her  old  aunt;  I  meet  her  fome- 
times  a  fifhing,  and  when  I  row  towards  her,  fhe 
rows  away ;  file  does  tire  fame  by  every  youno- 
man  in  the. village.  She  is  good,  modeft,  and" 
induftrious,  father,  and  I' love  her.  What  could 
I  anfwer  to  all  this  ?  faid  the  old  man.  Put  your- 
felf^  into  my  place ;  would  you  have  facrificed  your 
fon  to  avarice  ?  Oh,  no  !  What  heart  of  ftone 
could  refift  the  fupplications  of  a  fon,  afking  a 
favour  on  which  the  happinefs  of  his  life  depends  ! 
I  gave  my  confent ;  my  fon  married  Kenilia,  and  f 
have  thirty  years  received  the  bleflings  and  tranl- 
ports  of  gratitude.  Not  one  of  my  children  are- 
more  affectionate  than  my  fon  Imarkin  ;  yet  fmcc 
h'is  marriage  he  has  owned,  that  had  I  forced  his 
inclination,  he,  at  that  time,  was  capable  of  com- 
mitting fome  folly,  of  again  embarking,  perhaps, 
and  flying  from  his  father;..  Such  are  the  fruits  of 
tyranny  j  it  produces  difobedience  and  rebeHion. 

The  Baron  hearc^  not  unmoved,'  a  difcourfe- 
which  opened  every  wound  of  his  heart.  After 
this  converfation  the  old  man  led  the  Baron  into- 
the  room  where  his  family  was  aflcmbled,  and 
prefented  him  to  hts  aged  grandmother ;  the  re- 
vered obje^^  of  her  fon's  tei«iereft  afFedtion,  anti*" 

adored- 
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adored  by  all  her  offspring.  She  fat  in  an  arm- 
chair furrounded  by  her  grandchildren  and  great 
grandchildren :  it  was  evening,  and  Imarkin, 
placed  befide  his  dear  Kenilia,  related  flories  and 
incidents  of  his  voyages,  while  the  women  and 
children  liftened  as  they  worked,  and  to  which  the 
boys,  who  had  never  been  at  fea,  paid  great  at- 
tention. 

The  Baron  contemplated  for  fome  tinie,  with 
mournful  tendernefs,  this  interefting  piilure,  and 
then  returned  to  his  chamber.  No  fooner  was  he 
alone  than  a  thoufand  diftradlinsr  reflections  oft'er- 
ed  themfelves  to  his  imagination.  Alas  \  faid 
be,  and  am  I  then  reduced  to  envy  the  fate  of  this 
obfcure  old  man  ?  That  image  of  pure  felicity  his 
family  offers,  I  have  defpifed,  facrificed,  loft,  be- 
yond retrieving. 1  am  a  father  without  a  fon 

1  might  have  confirmed  my  fon's  happinefs, 

like  this  old  man;  might  have  feen  his  gratitude, 
have  clafped  his  children  in  my  arms,  and  have  lived 

in  the  midft  of  a  happy  family. But  my  injuf- 

tice  has  driven  him  from  mc,  and  the  world,  to  me, 
is  now  a  defert. 

While  thefe  thoughts  were  pafling  in  his  mind, 
the  Baron  walked  diftradledly  about  his  room  ; 
the  tears  courfed  each  other  down  his  cheeks,  and 
he  fpent  the  greatefl  part  of  the  night  in  this  fear- 
ful agitation.  Sometimes  he  imagined  Theo- 
philus  was  dead,  and  that  he  beheld  and   wept 

over, 


234  THE  TALES  OF  THE  CASTLE, 
over  his  tombj  at  others  he  fuppofed  him  over- 
whelmed by  poverty,  imploring  heaven  for  his 
wife  and  children.  He  faw  his  mifery,  he  heard 
his  groans,  and  his  blood  ran  cold  with  horror 
and  pity ;  he  abhorred,  he  curft  that  fenfelefs  ambi- 
tion, that  guilty  pride,  which  had  fmothered  every 
tender  emotion  of  nature,  every  principle  of  juftice 
in  his  heart,  and  had  made  him  a  prey  to  fuperflu- 
ous  regret  and  eternal  remorfe. 

Fatigue  and  grief  at  laft  obliged  the  Baron  to  lie 
down ;  it  was  morning  before  his  eyes  were  clofed. 
When  he  had  flept  fome  time,  he  was  awaked  by 
clamorous  fongs  and  fhouts  of  joy ;  he  foon  diftin- 
guiflied  this  tumultuous  noife  came  from  without ; 
he  opened  his  window,  and  faw  ten  or  twelve 
boats  ornamented  with  green  branches,  and  full 
of  men,  women,  and  children,  who  fang  in  full 
chorus,  and  who  appeared  animated  by  the  moft 
exhilarating  gaiety. 

The  little  fleet  advanced  towards  thehoufe,  and 
the  <^d  man  entered  the  Baron's  chamber,  to  tell 
him  thefe  fmall  velTcls  were  all  full  of  his  children 
and  grandchildren  ;  there  you  fee  my  fix  daugh- 
ters, continued  he,  with  their  hufbands  and  off- 
fpring.  They  all  come  to  celebrate  my  mother's 
birth-day,  and  we  have  every  year,  on  the  fame 
occafion,  the  fame  rejoicing.  Oh,  that  I  may 
continue  to  fee  it  every  year  as  long  as  I  live  ! 

But 
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But  your  houfe  cannot  contain  them  all-  ? 

Well-a-day,  no,  and  that  is  the  reafon  we  do 
not  all  live  together ;  but  I  and  my  fons  are  going 
to  carry  our  mother  on  board  that  bark,  v/here 
jou  fee  a  kind  of  canopy  decorated  with  ribbands  ; 
after  which  we  fhall  all  go  to  a  place  by  the  fea- 
fide,  about  a  league  off,  and  dine  every  one  at  the 
fame  tabic.  AVe  rofe  this  morning  to  go  and  fifli 
for  our  dinner.  We  have  been  very  fuccefsful, 
but  we  are  always  fo  on  this  occafion  :  God 
bleiTes  our  endeavours.  Some  of  our  girls  and 
their  afTiftants  (lay  to  drefs  the  dinner,  and  if  you 
wifh  to  fee  people  happy,  continued  the  old  man, 
come  along  with  us. 

So  faying,  he  took  tlie  Baron  by  the  arm,  and 
brought  him  into  the  chamber  of  their  common 
mother ;  fhe  was  furrounded  by  as  many  of  the 
family  as  could  find  room,  and  held  a  new-born 
infant  on  her  knees. 

Come  here  my  fon,  faid  fhe,  as  fooh  as  fhe  faw 
the  old  man ;  come  and  give  thy  benediction  to 
the  child  that  is  born  to  us  this  morning.  Our 
dear  Vellia  cannot  come  this  year  to  the  family 
feaft ;  fhe  was  brought  to-bed  while  they  were 
fifhing  ;  but  look  what  a  charming  prefentfhe  has 
fent  us. 

The  old  man,  with  a  full  heart,  took  the  child 
in  his  arms,  killed  it,  and  gave  it  back  to  his  aged 

parent, 
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parent,  who  fcarcely  could  refolve  to  part  with  it ; 
fhe  looked  at  it  with  inexpreffible  rapture  for  a  con- 
fiderablc  time,  but,  at  laft,  confented  to  let  it  go. 
The  old  man,  then,  afTifted  by  his  fon  and  fons-in- 
law,  took  up  his  mother  in  her  arm-chair,  and 
carried  her  on  board  her  boat ;  the  only  one  which 
had  a  tilt,  or  was  ornamented  with  ribbands. 

As  foon  as  fhe  was  feated,  their  fongs,  their 
ftiouts,  and  acclamations  again  began.  This 
was  the  fignal  of  departure.  The  Baron  had  the 
honour  of  being  placed  in  the  Mother-bark,  for 
fo  it  was  called  ;  and,  after  three  quarters  of  an 
hour's  navigation,  the  little  fleet  arrived  at  its 
deftined  port. 

Immediately  the  women,  who  had  ftaid  at  the 
tent  to  prepare  the  dinner,  ran  to  the  water's  edge 
to  receive  the  mother ;  and  the  family  being  then 
all  afiembled,  as  foon  as  they  had  carried  her  on 
fliore,  her  fon  fell  on  his  knees  before  her,  and 
begged  her  bleiling  for  himfelf  and  all  their  chil- 
dren. 

The  mother  then  raifed  her  aged  hands  to  hea- 
ven  Grant,  oh  God,  faid  fhe,  that  my  fon,. 

even  to  the  lafl  moment  of  his  life,  may  enjoy  the- 
fame  felicity  thou  hafl  given  me  ;  may  his  children 
ever  be  to  him,  what  he  has  been  to  his  happy 
mother  !  Blefs,  oh  God,  thefe  children  who 
are  the  delight  of  my  old  eyes,  and  repay,  yet,  lOn 

my. 
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«iy  foil,  the  feventy-tvvo  years  of  felicity  1  owe 
his  tendernefs  and  virtues. 

As  fhe  ended,  her  trembling  arms  fell  upon  iht 
ihoulders  of  her  fon ;  fhe  clafped  his  neck,  and 
mingled  her  tearswith  his;  the  children,\vhofe hearts 
all  overflowed  with  happinefs,  came  in  their  turns, 
and  were  all  affectionately  kiffed  by"the  mother  and 
tlie  fon.  This  moving  ceremony  ended,  they 
went  into  the  tent,  and  fat  down  to  table,  where 
pure  joy  and  innocent  gaiety  fucceeded  the  ten- 
dernefs they  had  juft  experienced.  Dinner  over, 
they  carried  the  mother  into  a  charming  meadow, 
where  they  all  joined  in  different  fports  of  leaping, 
running,  and  dancing  ;  and  toward  the  decline  of 
day  re-embarked,  and  brought  her  fafely  home. 

No  tongue  can  dcfcribc  the  Baron's  fufferings 
during  this  day ;  a  pidlure  fo  delightful  but  re- 
minded him  of  his  mifery  j  and  happinefs  fo  pure, 
excited  only  bitter,  but  fruitlcfs  repentance  in  his 
bofom.  Notwithftanding,  however,  the  pain,  in- 
ilead  of  pleafure,  which  thefe  things  gave  him, 
he  left  his  refpeilable  hoft  with  admiration  and 
tendernefs,  though  he  departed  more  unhappy, 
more  fenfible  of  his  misfortune  than  ever. 

The  vcfTel  failed  for  Holland,  and  the  Baron  ar- 
rived at  Amflerdam  in  Augufl.  He  fluid  a  few 
days  in  this  city,  and  then  went  to  Utrecht ;  heic 
he  was    not   above  two  leagues  from   the    rc- 

fidencc 
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fidence  of  the  Moravian  brethren,  a  numerous  fo- 
ciety  of  men  and  women  fo  called,  who  all  live  in 
one  houfe,  at  the  entrance  of  a  pleafant  village 
named  Zaft.  The  Baron  was  defirous  of  feeing 
a  fociety,  every  way  fo  worthy  to  excite  the  curi- 
ofity  of  a  traveller  (19.) 

He  arrived  at  Zaft  about  three  in  the  afternoon, 
and  one  of  die  adminiftrators  of  the  houfe  under- 
took to  be  his  guide.  He  was  a  venerable  Mora- 
yian  brother,  who  fpoke  French  well,  and  an- 
fwered  all  the  Baron's  inquiries  with  equal  good 
fenfe  and  politenefs.  After  having  feen  the  part 
of  the  buildings  where  the  women,  as  well  as  that 
where  the  men  lived,  feparate  from  each  other,  the 
Baron  afked  his  condu6tor,  if  the  Moravians  ad- 
mitted indifferently  to  their  fociety  people  of  all 
nations  ? 

Yes,  replied  the  brother,  of  all  Chriftian 
nations. 

But  pray  are  not  you  Calvinifts  ? 

That  is  the  prevailing  religion,  but  we  tolerate 
all  feas. 

What  do  you  require  of  thofe  you  admit  ? 

Induftry,  peace,  and  virtue. 

Do  you  receive  married  people  ? 

Yes  ;  exclufive  of  what  you  have  feen,  there  Is 
another  wing  to  the  building  where  the  married 
people  live  ;  each  family  has  a  convenient  apart- 
ment i  it  is  necelTary  the  man  fhould  know  fome 

trade, 
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trade,  or  poiTefs  fome  ufeful  talent ;  fuch  for  ex- 
ample as  painting,  engraving,  and  likewife  money 
enough  to  begin  with.  We  do  not  afk  thofe  to 
work  who  have  an  independent  income. 

You  inquire  the  charadler  of  fuch  as  come  to 
live  among  you,  no  doubt  ? 

Certainly ;  and  it  is  necefTary  that  one  of  the 
adminiftrators,  at  leaft,  fliould  be  anfwerablc  for 
their  conduft. 

This  happy  and  peaceable  abode  is  a  fure  afy- 
lum  againft  tyranny.     Whoever  is   oppreflcd  in 
their  own  country,  by  changing  their  name,  ad- 
dreffi  g  themfelves  to  the  ancients,  and  bringing 
proper  recommendations,  may  here  be  received, 
and  here  live  for  ever  unknown  ;     and  more  than 
once  has  this  place  been  the  refuge  of  unfortunate 
virtue,  and  perfecuted  lovers.      Here  is  found  the 
firfl:  of  human  privileges ;  that  is,  perfect  liberty. 
Tied  by  no  vow,  we  are  detained  by  no  conftraint ; 
we  can  travel  and  return,  or  quit  the  place  for  ever. 
But   come,  continued    the   adminiftrator,  come 
and  fee  what  will  deferve  your  attention.     The 
Baron  waked  as  from  a  reverie,  and  followed  his 
guide,  who  brought  him  among  the  fhops ;   for 
all  the  lower  parts  of  that  vafl  houfc  are  full  of 
them,  in  which  were  fold  the  various  works  of 
the  Moravian    men  and  women.     Thefe   fhops 
have  a  charming  effeft,  all  forts   of  things  may 

there 
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there  be  had  :  mercery,  fhoes,  houfhold  furniture, 
porcelain,  pidlures,  &c.  The  women  lilcewife  make 
very  good  lace.  They  never  put  two  prices  upon 
their  goods,  and  what  they  a(k  is  always  very  rea- 
fonable.     Their  apartments  are  over  their  fhops. 

The  Bardn  greatly  admired  the  animated  efFedl, 
which  this  vaft  quantity  of  fhops  altogether  pro- 
duced.      As  he  went  out  of  a  turner's  fhop,  he 
pafled  before  that  of  a  defigner,  and  went  in  :  a 
young  boy,  of  about  eight  years  old,  was  fitting 
behind  the  counter  to  take  care  of  the  fhop  ;   he 
vas  reading  with  his  head  inclined,  and  his  hair 
,1  large  ringlets,  hung  over  his  cheeks  and  fore- 
head.    He  rofe  when  he  faw  the  Baron  enter, 
hrew  his  head  back  to  fhake  his  locks  behind,  and 
Vfcovered  one  of    the   finefl  countenances    na- 
iire   ever    formed.        The    Baron    was  flruck 
notionlefs  for  a  moment  with  furprife,  while  the 
Voy,    with    youthful   carefTes,   came    running   to 
the   adminiflratoi,  and  calling   him    his   friend. 
What,    faid  the  Baron    is  this    charming  boy 
French  ? 

No,  replied  the  adminiflrator  he  is  Englifh, 
but  he  fpeaks  three  or  four  languages  already; 
and  is  befides  fo  gentle,  fo  obliging,  fo  induftrious, 
and  fo  defirous  to\e^Tn,  that  every  body  loves  him  j 
he  is  the  fpoiled  child  of  the  houfe.  We  all  carefs 
Polydore,  for  that  is  his  chriflian  name. 

It 
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It  is  mine  likewife,  replied  the  Baron.  Alas  ! 
charming  boy,  continued  he,  mayeft  thou  for  thy 
own  fake,  never  have  other  conformity  with 
me  ! 

The  tone  and  manner  of  the  Baron,  while  he 
pronounced  thefe  words,  drew  the  attention  of 
young  Polydore  ;  he  looked  upon  him  for 
fome  time,  then  flood  on  tip-toe,  and  held  out  his 
arms  to  kifs  him  ;  the  Baron,  afFedled  by  this  ac- 
tion, took  up  the  boy.  and  clafped  him  to  his  bofom 
—My  lovely  little  fellow,  cried  he,  how  happy  is 
thy  father ! 

No,  he  is  not,  replied  Polydore,  fighing. 
He  has  lately  loft  a  wife  whom  he  loved,  faid  the 
Moravian  brother  ;  but  he  finds  in  this  child,  his 
own  induftry,  his  ftudies,   and  his  virtue,  the  beft 
confolations  to  a  misfortune  fo  great. 

The  boy,  at  mention  of  his  mother,  dropt  a  tear 
to  her  memory  5  while  the  Baron  tenderly  killed 
him,  then  fat  down  and  took  him  on  his  knee.' 
The  adminiftrator  perceiving  the  Baron  inclined 
to  ftay,  aifked  his  permiifion  to  leave  him  for  half 
an  hour,  and  went  out.  The  Baron,  being  alone 
with  Polydore,  kept  looking  on  the  boy  in  filencc, 
who,  on  his  part,  did  not  feem  lefs  atten- 
tive. After  a  few  minutes,  Polydore  took  one  of 
the  Baron's  hands  and  kifled  it  with  great  expref- 
fion.  Charming  boy  !  faid  the  Baron,  doft  thou 
VOL.  III.  M  read 


242        THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE. 

read  my  heart  ?  Doft  thou  feel  all  that  thou  haft 
infpircd  ? 

I  feel  I  love  you,  replied  Polydore. 

Thou  loveft  me  ! 

Yes,  I  do  ;  but  you  cannot  tell  why. 

And  why  ? 

Becaufe  you  are  very  like  my  papa. 

The  Baron's  heart  beat  fo  violently  he  could 
not  utter  a  word.  At  lad,  raifmg  his  eyes  to 
heaven.  Oh  God  !  cried  he,  may  I  hope  it — 
May  I  flatter  myfelf — The  fingularity  of  thefe  cir- 
curnftances,  the  name  of  this  child,  the  fupernatu- 
ral  feelings  he  inlpires  me  with — all  feem  to  an- 
nounce— Tell  me,  fwcet  boy,  where  is  thy  father  ? 
conduct  me  to  him. 

He  left  me,  a  little  while,  to  go  and  yifit  one  of 
our  fick  brethren. 

Where  does  tliis  brother  lod^re  ? 

Bcfide  our  chamber,  over  this  (hop. 

Let  us  go  there. 

If  you  pleafe. 

T-lie  Baron  rofe.  Polydore  flill  holding  him  by 
the  hand,  fnut  the  fhop-door,  went  with  him,  and 
conducted  him  to  a  fmall  chamber,  where  they 
found  an  old  maid-fervant,  whom  Polydore  defired 
to  go  and  feek  his  father.  A  univerfal  agitation 
feized  the  Baron  ;  he  fat  down,  but  ftill  kept 
hold  of  Polydore's  hand.  His  exceffive  anxiety, 
and  the  warfare  of  his  paffions,  gave  hisphyfio^no* 

my 
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my  an  air  of  wildnefs  which  intimidated  Po- 
lydore  ;  and  the  boy  durft  look  at  him  no  long- 
er. They  were  both  filent  fome  time,  when  prc- 
fently  they  heard  footfteps. 

Here  comes  papa,  faid  Polydore,  with  joy ! 

The  blood  ruflied  in  the   Baron's  face,  and  at 

the  fame  inftant  returned,  and  left  him  pale  and 

cold ',  he  trembled,  he  rofe,  he  fell  upon  his  chair 

again  j    his  attention  was  fixed  upon  the  door  ; 

a  man  entered With  inqjuifitive  avidity,  v/ith 

open  and  wildly  fteady  eyes,   the  Baroji  looked — 

Nature  gave  a  cry he  funk it  was  Thco- 

philus. 

Nine  years  fufferings,  nine  years  of  painful  rc- 
morfe  are  all  all  forgotten — —The  fon,  the  father 
are  found  :  they  are  in  each  other's  arms ;  they 
mingle  the  tears  of  joy  ;  they  feem  each  to  receive 
a  new  cxiftence,  and  forrow,  for  a  moment,  is  loH 
jji  oblivion. 

Pity  it  is,  that  rccollciSllon  of  paft  affliclion  muft 
return  to  didurb  joy  fo  pure. 

As  foon  as  Thcophilus  and  the  Baron  had  re- 
covered tile  faculty  of  fpecch,  they  mutually  faid 
xiearly  the  fame  things  ;  each  had  experienced  the 
fame  pangs,  the  fame  heart-rending  repentance  j 
and  each  had  forgotten  the  wrongs  he  had  received. 
Theophilus,  kneeling,  implored  his  father's  par- 
donj  while  hh  father,  bathed  in  tears,  conjured 
M  2  him 
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him  to  forgive  the  violence  and  tyranny  that  haJ 

brought  on  all  their  mifery. 

At  laft  the  Baron,  after  having  a  thoufand  times 
embraced  his  fon,  took  the  young  Polydore  in  his 
arms,  and  made  Theophilus  as  happy  as  it  was 
poflible  in  his  fituation  to  be,  by  loading  the  lovely 
boy  with  the  tendercft  carelTes  of  the  tendereft 
father.  Theophilus  beheld  with  rapture  his  dear 
Polydore  on  the  bofom  of  the  Baron  ;  but,  even  in 
the  midft  of  thefe  •  his  tranfports,  the  name  of 
Olympia  more  than  once  efcaped  his  lips  ;  the 
fmile  of  joy  would  inftantly  change  to  the  deep  figh 
of  forrow,  and  thus  did  new  fubjedls  of  remorfe 
arife  out  of  his  very  happinefs. 

As  foon  as  the  Baron  was  a  little  more  calm,  he 
remarked,  with  furprize  and  grief,  the  dreadful 
change,  vifible  in  Theophilus  ;  it  v/as  his  heart  only 
that  knew  him  inftantly,  his  eyes  might  have  been 
miftaken.  Theophilus  was  only  in  his  thirtieth 
year,  but  a  fearful  palenefs  and  meagrenefs  had 
deprived  his  countenance  of  that  air  of  youth, 
which  ought  ftill  to  have  given  it  grace.  Time 
deftroys  only  the  frefhnefs  of  beauty,  but  misfor- 
tune changes  the  expreflion  of  the  features  j  in 
vain  was  tbe  fparkling  fire  fought  for  which  for- 
merly animated  his  eyes  ;  his  body,  languishing 
and  fpiritleffj  demonftrated  his  depreffion  and  me- 
lancholy. 

The 
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The  objefts  by  which  he  was  furrounded,  did 
not  lefs  forcibly  afFed  the  Baron;  the  chamber 
where  he  had  pafTed  many  years  was  naked  of  all 
ornament,  his  bed  was  hard,v/ith  a  truckle  bcdftead, 
Polydore's  was  the  fame,  everything  he  beheld  con- 
ti  ibuted  to  increafe  his  regret :  at  laft  the  baron,  pref-* 
fing  Theophilus  by  the  hand,  faid,  Let  us  be  g'ont 
my  dear  Theophilus,  let  us  not  tarry  ;  depart  we 
from  tiiis  obfcure  afylum,  where  you  fo  long  have 
forrowed,  from  the  fight  of  a  place  that  wounds 
my  eyes,  and  rends  my  heart :  come,  return 
to  thy  country,  return  to  the  houfe  of  thy  fa- 
thers. 

Since,  my  father,  replied  the  forrowful  Theo- 
philus, you  thus  kindly  pardon  my  errors,  and  own 
my  child,  my  life  (hall  be  confecrated  to  your  fu- 
ture happinefs.  I  will  not  heCtate  to  follow ;  only 
permit  me,  once  more,  to  lead  Polydore  to  the 
tomb  of  his  unhappy  mother. 

Theophilus  could  not  proceed,  his  feelings 
impeded  fpeech  ;  nor  could  the  Baron  reply  but 
with  his  tears.,  Theophilus  beheld  them,  and  was 
(till  more  deeply  afFeded.  What  I  my  father,  cried 
he,  do  you  honour  her  dear  memory  with  a  pater- 
nal tear  ? 

My  grief  for  her,  replied  the  Baron,  is  little 
lliort  of  thine. 

Theophilus,  when  he  heard  this,again  embraced 

his  father.    Alas !  faid  he,  and  could  you  at  length 

M  3  have 
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have  loved,  could  you  have  adopted  her,  and  is  fhe 
now  no  more  ! 

Theophilus  ftopt  abruptly,  he  tore  himfelf 
from  the  Baron's  arms,  hid  his  ej'es,  took  Polydore 
by  the  hand,  andhaftily  left  the  room. 

While  the  unfortunate  Theophilus  wept,  for  the 
laft  time,  over  the  temb  of  Olympia,  the  Baron 
gave  the  necefiary  orders  for  their  departure  j  and, 
after  taking  proper  leave  of  the  adminiftrators,  he 
with  his  fon  and  grandfon  got  into  their  carriage 
and  went  for  Utrecht,  whither  they  did  not  arrive 
till  late  at  night.  The  next  evening,  when  Poly- 
dore was  gone  to  bed,  the  Baron  gave  his  fon  a 
circumftantial  account  of  every  thing  that  had 
happened  fxncc  their  feparation. 

Here  the  Barronnefs  interrupted  her  narrative, 
and  the  children  were  fent  to  bed.  The  following: 
evening  file  thus  continued : 

Theophilus,  as  foon  as  his  father  had  ended,  re- 
lated his  ftory  in  turn.  After  defcribing  the  grief 
and  remorfe  he  underwent-,  at  quitting  his  father 
and  France,  he  entered  into  a  detail  of  his  flight, 
his  arrival  at  London,  his  marriage,  and  his  depar- 
ture for  Scotland. 

"  Arrived  at  Edinburgh,  continued  Theophilus, 
"  we  had  once  more  the  precaution  to  change  our 
"  Jiame.  I  foon  after  engaged  in  fome  affiairs  of 
"  commerce,  but  was  ignorant  of  men  and  bufi- 
"  ^efs,     I  was  deceived,    I  deceived  myfclf,  and, 

«  i* 
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*'  in  lefs  than  eight  months,  loft  and  expended 
"  above  half  the  lum  I  had  brought  out  of  France. 
*'  In  the  mean  time  my  wife  was  ready  to  lie-in, 
"  and  ten  months  after  our  marriage  Polydore 
"  was  born.  Alas!  I  became  a  father  only  to, 
"  become  more  fcnfible  of  my  mifcry.  I  wept 
"  over  my  dear  child,  while  the  pafnonate  tcnder- 
"  nefs  with  which  he  Infpired  me  diftradled  me  to 
"  the  foul;  a  thoufand  times  have  I  kifTcd  him, 
"  with  all  the  enthufiafm  of  fatherly  affedtion  ;  and 
"  as  often  have  I  groaned  over  his  defliny,  with- 
"  out  daring  to  thank  heaven  for  having  given 
*'  him  to  my  arms. 

"  I  carefully  locked  thefc  cruel  forrows  in  tlie 
"  bottom  of  my  hearu,  fearful  my  wife  ihould  fee 
"  them.  I  wiihed  her  to  imagine  me  fatisfied 
*'  with  my  fate,  and  thus  was  deprived  of  the 
"  mournful  confolation  of  telling  her  my  griefs. 
"  I  had  loft  the  illufions  that  had  feduced  me, 
"  and  jDlympia  was  nothing  more  to  me  than  a 
"  dear  friend.  Love  had  ceafed  to  endave  my 
"  reafon,  and  a  tender  and  folid  friendfhip  might 
"  have  made  us  happy,  had  not  want  of  conii- 
*'  dence  robbed  it  of  it's  pureft  fweets.  I  owed 
"  to  the  repofc  of  Olympia  the  concealment  of 
*'  my  feelings,  my  reflexion";,  my  remorfc,  whicli, 
"  thus  conftrained,  became  each  day  more  and 
"  more  infupportable.  Neither  was  I  without  my 
"  fears,  that  Olympia  fecretly  cheriflicd  the  fame 
M  4  "  fcnfations, 
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"  ienfations,  and  this  idea  added  tenfold  to  my 

**  my  woes. 

"  The  fweetnefs  and  equality  of  Olyrrvpia's 
"  temper,  and  her  tendcrnefs,  might  have  af- 
"  fured  nic  to  the  contrary.  From  the  firft  mo- 
"  ment  1  received  her  plighted  faith,  to  the  lall:  of 
"  her  life,  never  did  a  vi^ord  of  complaiixt  efcape 
"  her  lips  ;  never  did  fhe  afflicl  my  heart  by  one 
"  mournful  reflection,  or  one  indired  reproach. 
"  Often  would  fhe  fpeak  of  her  happinefs,  and 
"  feem  to  think  me  happy  j  but  it  was  but  too 
**  natural  to  fufpeil,  another  made  ufe  of  the  fame 
"  diilimulation  onefelf  employed. 

"  Befides  that  I  have  feveral  times  furprized  her 
**  bathed  in  her  tears,  have  trembled  whilelinter- 
"  rogated,  and  liflened  without  believing  ;  for  fhe 
"  never  failedto  attribute  fuch  appearances  to  an 
"  excefs  of  fenfibility,  or  to  caufes  totally  foreign 
"  to  our  fttuation.  It  was  necelTary  to  make  her 
"  fuppofe  I  credited  what  Ihe  told  me,  and  this  ad- 
"  ded  an  additional  pang. 

"  Thus  did  we  pafs  three  years  in  Scotland  ; 
*'  during  which  time,  having  totally  fpent  above 
"  half  the  funa  I  poiTefled,  I  determined  to  buy  an 
'•  annuity  on  my  wife  and  fon's  lives,  with  fix 
"  hundred  guineas  which  yet  remained.  Olympia 
"  vnfiied  to  return  to  England  j  I  was  willing, 
"  and  v/e  departed  witliout  deby.  Arrived  at 
"  London,  I  only  thought  of  placing  the  fmall  re- 

"  mains 
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*'  mains  of  a  fmall  fortune  out  to  the  beft  advan- 
"  tage,  and  v/as  happy  to  think  it  might  yet  af- 
"•  ford  a  mere  fubfiftence  to  my  wife  and  child : 
"  this  affair  fettled  to  my  mind,  we  retired  to  a 
*'  village  ibme  miles  diftant  from  London,  where 
"  I  might  ftill  have  found  happinefs,had  it  not  been 
"  for  bitter  remembrance,  which  deprived  me  of 
"  repofe,  and  took  from  me  that  eafe  which  is  the 
*'  fweetcft  charm  of  folitude. 

"  Not  that  I  regretted  fortune  or  worldly  pa- 
"  rade,  but  I  fighed  for  glory ;  I  groaned  to  fee 
*'  myfelfj  at  two-and-twenty,  baniflied  my  country, 
"  and  buried  In  a  village  with  the  mournful  victim 
*'  of  my  folly,  and  an  unfortunate  child  deftined  to 
"  obfcurity  and  diftrefs.  I  could  not  drive  frem 
*'  my  imagination  the  diftra6ting  idea  of  a  father's 
*'  pangs,  whom  I  had  never  ceafcd  to  lo\c. 
"  Many  a  time,  fir,  have  I  fuppofed  you  fmking 
"  under  your  grief,  and  offering  expiring  com- 
"  plaints  to  heaven  againft  the  guilty  fon  by  whom 
*'  you  had  been  abandoned. 

"  This  terrible  picture  was  ever  prefent  to  my 
"  fancy,  overv/helmed  me  by  day,  and  fearfully 
*'  troubled  my  dreams  by  night.  Repeatedly  have 
*'  I  awaked,  bathed  in  a  cold  fweat,  with  every 
"  convulfion  of  defpair  and  terror,  crying — Curfe 
*'  me  ?!ot^  my  father !  Conclude  not  that  horrible 
*'  imprecation  ! — Thus  did  my  dreadful  remorfe 
*'  often  trouble  the  deep  of  my  child,  and  fiuk  deep 
M5  «  ia 
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"  in  the  heart  of  die  feeling  and  unfortunate 
"  Olympia. 

«  We  had  been  two  years  returned  to  England, 
*'  when  an  unforefeen  event  plunged  us  into  the 
"  very  depths  of  raifery :  the  man  in  whofe  hands 
*'  I  had  placed  my  fix  hundred  guineas  became  a 
"  bankrupt,  and  thus  I  loft  all  the  money  I  pof- 
"  feifed  in  the  world.  I  will  fpare  your  fenfibi- 
*'  lity,   my  father,  a  detail  of  v/hat  I   felt  at  this 

"  moment. At  laft,  the  ftrong  fenfatlons  of  the 

**  hufband  and  the  father,  gave  me  the  fortitude  I 
"  flood  fo  much  in  need  of.  I  had  been  learnt 
"  to  draw  in  my  youth,  and  this  talent,  which 
*'  had  been  my  amufement  in  folitude,  became 
"  now  a  ufeful  refource.  I  knew  a  celebrated 
"  engraver  in  London,  of  whom  I  afked  cmpl©y- 
**  ment  j  he  gave  it  me,  and  fix  months  after,  be- 
**  ing  fatisfied  with  my  performances,  he  ofFer- 
"  ed  me  an  apartment  in  his  houfe,  which  I  ac- 
*'  cepted. 

"  This  ma  n  v/ho  was  a  Moravian  brother,  had 
*^  lived  four  years  at  Zaft,  acquainted  me  with  the 
"mature  of  that  eftablifliment,  and  I,  in  confe- 
*'  qu-ence,  foon  formed  the  project  of  retiring  to 
"  that  abode  of  peace  and  induftry.  Olympia 
"  had  the  fame  wi/h ;  we  fpoke  to  our  generous 
"  prottcior,  who  gave  us  a  ftrong  recommenda- 
"  tion  to  tlie  adminiftrators,  and  we  were  ac- 
"  cordingly  received.     When  we  arrived  at  Zaft, 

"  Olympia 


THE    TALES    OF    THE    CASTLE.         251 

*'  Olympia  quitted  her  Engliili  hat  and  habit  to  put 
"  on  the  uniform  of  the  houfe.  I  cannot  defcribe 
"  what  I  felt,  the  firft  time  I  faw  her  in  her  cloth 
*'  biggin,  her  jumps,  and  ftriped  woollen  petti- 
"  coat:  her  beauty  appeared  a  thoufand  times 
*'  more  flriking  under  this  coarfe  clothing.  I 
"  looked  at  her  with  forrov/ful  tendernefs  ;  fhe 
*«  read  my  heart,  and,  wifhing  to  divert  my  cruel 
"  reflections,  aflured  me  (he  was  delighted 
"  with  her  new  drcfs,  and  that  (he  had  never  worn 
«  fo  convenient  a  one  before.  I  took  her  hand, 
"  and  while  I  preiTed  it  to  my  lips,  my  tears  in- 
"  voluntarily  dropt  upon  it :  ftae  put  her  arm 
"  round  niy  neck,  kifled  me  v/ith  the  nioft  tender 
"  affection,  and  told  me,  fhe  could  not  conceive 
*'  why  I  was  thus  moved  ;  but  while  (he  faid  fo, 
''  the  bitter  waters  of  repentance  flowed  down  her 
"  lovely  cheeks. 

"  At  Zaft  I  found  neither  cafe  nor  happlnefs  j 
"  they  were  fled  never  to  return.  I  beftowed 
"  every  fpare  moment  on  the  education  of  my 
"  fon.  I  loved  the  child  paflionately ;  but  this 
"  fenfation,  although  fo  rational,  was  a  new  and 
"  inexhauftible  fource  of  inquietude  and  pain. 
"  Could  I,  when  I  thought  of  the  future,  expect 
"  that  obedience  from  my  fon,  which  I  had  re- 
"  fufed  to  pay  my  father  f  While  labouring  under 
.""  the  niakdii5lion  of  an  irritated  paient,  could  I 
M  6  «  exgea 
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"  expedl  that  heaven  would  give  me  a  grateful 
«  child  ?  '  ■ 

*'  Such  were  my  afflicting  thoughts  j  but  I  had 
"  foon  another,  and  a  fearful  ill,  by  which  I  was 
"  taught,  there  werS  pangs  yet  fuperior  to  all  I 
"  had  hitherto  fuffered. 

*'  Olympia's  health  was  vifibly  on  the  decline  ; 
*'  though  ftill  preferving  her  accuftomed  mildnefs, 
"  fhe  never  complained,  butconftantly  replied  fhe 
"  felt  nothing  that  ailed  her.  I  fent  for  a  phyfician 
"  from  Utrecht,  who  at  firft  eafed  my  fears. 
*'  At  the  end  of  three  months,  however,  he  be- 
*'  gan  to  be  alarmed,  and  at  laft  pronounced  the 
*'  terrible  fentence,  which  entailed  on  me  eternal 
"  grief. 

"  Olympia  had  long  known  her  fituation,  but 
*'  religion  and  misfortune  taught  her  to  look  with 
"  ferenity  on  death.  A  prieft  who  lived  at 
"  Utrecht,  came  fecretly  to  fee  her,  and  I  even 
"  kept  him  three  days  in  my  chamber.  Oh  who 
"  fhall  ever  efface  the  fearful  horrors  of  thefe 
*'  three  deplorable  days — I  have  not  the  fortitude 
"  to  repeat  v/hat  I  felt,  my  father,  and  yet  I  live 
^*  -—But  Olympia  herfelf  commanded  me!  My 
"  life  was  necefiary  to  our  child. — Here,  fir,  read 
*'  .this  letter  to  me  :  it  is  facred,  it  contains  the 
*'  laft  wifties  of  Olympia ;  it  was  given  me  by  her 
**  confeflbr,  and  at  thei\ery  moment  when,  no 

"  doubt. 
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''  donbt,  defpair  would  have  driven  me  to  feme 
"  fatal  excefs."      ■ 

Here  the  unfortunate  Theophilus  opened  his 
pocket-book,  and  took  out  a  letter  which  Olym- 
pia  had  written  the  day  bef<^e  her  death.  The 
Baron,  fufTocated  by  his  tears,  threw  himfelf  into 
the  arms  of  his  unhappy  fon,  and  thus  they  remained 
for  a  conftderable  time,  unable  to  exprefs  thofe  fen- 
fations  that  rent  their  very  hearts,  except  by  fobs 
and  groans. — At  laft  the  Baron  took  Olympia's 
letter,  and,  after  various  efforts  to  calm  his  trou- 
bled mind,  read  as  follows  : 

"  I  have  afked  to  knov/  the  truth  ;  and  am  told, 
"  that  this,  perhaps,  may  be   the  laft  day  of  my 

"  life 1  fhall  fee  you  then  no  more,  my  Theo- 

'^  philus  ;  to-day,  or  to-morrow,  the  facred  ties 

"  that  have  united  us  muft  be  for  ever  broken 

"  To-morrow  Theophilus  and  Polydore  muff  be 

"  for  ever  feparated  from  Olympia Oh  may 

"  this  writing,  fometimes,  rccal  me  to  the  memory 
"  of  my  hulband  and  my  fon !  May  they  here 
"  read  my  heart,  my  real  fentiments  !  May  this 
"  confeffion,  by  rendering  virtue  ftill  dearer,  if 
*'  pofilble,    to   the   foul    of  Theophilus,  become 

"  a  ufeful  lelTon  to  my  fon  ! Oh  thou  who 

**  haft  facrificed  all  to  m>e,  thou  whom  I  have  de- 
"  prived  of  a  father,  a  family,  and  a  country  j 
"  haft  thou  ever  fuppofed,"'  even  for  a  moment,  I 
**  was  fatisfied  with  myfelf?—— No,  Theophilus, 

"  I  have 
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"  I  have  read  thy  thoughts,  I  have  felt  thy  pangs, 
*'  have  fupprefled,  have  concealed  pangs  ftill 
"  more  infupportable.  Each  of  us,  at  length,  have 
"  feen  the  abyfs  into  v/hich  we  have  been  hurled 
"  by  paiTion ;  vv^c  follov/ed  an  illufion,  it  vaniflhed, 
"  and  we  were  loft.     Remorfe  followed,  brouo-ht 

"  US  back  to  reafon,  and  difcovered  truth. 

"  For  love,  thou  haft  betrayed  the  moft  facred  of 
"  duties,  but  nature  foon  reclaimed  her  rights. 
*'  In  the  forrowful  Olympia  thou  haft  only  bc- 
'*  held  the  unfortunate  author  of  all  thy  pangs, 
"  and  the  origin  of  all  thy  faults.  In  lofing 
"  thy  love,  I  had  not  even  the  hope  of  obtain- 
"  ing  thy  friendftiip  ;  what  confidence  can  fublift 
*'  between  two  guilty  people,  v/ho  know  their 
"guilt J  who  weep  over,  without  a  polTibility 
*'  of  expiating  it,  and  who  mutually  attribute 
"  to  themfelves    the    evils    the  other    endures  ? 

" Silence  was    all  the  remedy,  but  what  an 

"  effort !  How  painful  to  my  heart !  What !  I, 
"  who  for  feven  years  have  been  uniformly  occu- 
"  pied  concerning  thine  and  my  child's  happinefs, 
"  not  once  to  dare  fpeak  my  thoughts  to  thee. — — 
"  Ever  together,  yet  ever  alone,  diffimulation, 
"  endeavours  to  deceive  each  other,  have  been 
*'  our  conftant  ftudies  ;  and  reafon,  pity,  and 
"  friendftiip,  have  impofed  deceit  as  a  law,  have 

"  interdicted    all   confidence. Oh    capricious 

^'  and  rigorous  fate  !  can  I  then  regret  life  ? - 

"Yet 
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"  Yet,  Thcophilus,  doubt  not  but  that  the  idea 
"  of  an  eternal  feparation  is  as  cutting  as  it  is  ter- 
**  rible ;  but  when  you  fhall  know  the  torments 
"  from  which  death  will  deliver  me,  you  will 
"  fcarcely  be  forry  at  our  feparation. — Who  can 
"  fupport  life  and  fee  thofe  they  love  truly  wrctch- 
*'  ed  ;  and  know,  that  all  their  ills  are  die  works 
<'  of  their  own  hands  ?  Who  can  I  accufe  but 
"  myfelf  of  my  misfortunes  ?  Was  it  not  my 
''  imprudence  which  furnifhed  your  father  with 
"  pretexts,  and  juft  ones  too,  to  break  his  engagc- 
*'  ments  ?  I  had  loft  my  reputation,  he  rejedlcd 
*'  me;  he  had  a  light  fo  to  do.  Ambition,  no 
"  doubt,  made  him  wiili  to  find  me  unworthy  ; 
"  but  he  derived  from  nature  an  authority,  which, 
"  fceking  the  happinefs  of  his  fon,  he  might  juftly 

"  exert. Ah !    hadft    thou  confulted   reafon, 

"  thou  hadft  abjured  the  weak  and  guilty  project 
"  of  flying  from  thy  father's  houfe  ;  thou  wouldft 
"  not  have  doubted,  but  time  and  filial  aftedtion 
"  would  have  foftened  his  heart ;  oughtcft  thou  to 
"  have  added   treafon   to   difobediencc  ?      Why 

"  didft  not   thou  fay  to  him My  faith  is   no 

"  longer  m'me^  you  yourfolf  have  engaged  it  ;  I 
**  cannot  give  my  hand  where  you  forbid ;  you  re~ 
**  fufe  your  confent^  and  I  fubmit  to  your  rigour ; 
**  but  command  me  not  to  pojure  myfcf\  force  me 
**  not  to  form  other  ties,  and  I  pramfe  you  never 
**  morf  to  fe  the  object  of  this  unfortunate  pajfwn, 

«  Such 
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"  Such  was  the    falutary   counfel  I  fliould 

*'  have  given  you,  when  you  came  to  inform  me 
*'  of  your  fatal  refolution ;  for  even  then  it  was 
*'  not  too  late.  Had  you  confefTed  everything 
"  to  your  fatlier,  had  you  fpoken  with  candour 
"  and  courage,  you  might  have  irritated  him,  but 
*'  muft  have  been  beloved.  He  threatened,  he  ap- 
*'  peared  inflexible,  he  endeavoured  to  terrify  you  j 
*'  but  how  can  it  be  fuppofed  he  would  have  pu- 
''  nifhed  with  feverity,  refiftance  accompanied  with 
"  fo  much  fubmiflion,  and  which  fo  many  motives 
"  rendered  at  leaft  excufable  ?  Could  he  havede- 
*'  termined  to  have  deprived  his  only  fon,  in 
"  whom  ail  his  hopes  were  centered,  of  liberty? 
*'  Oh  no  J  certain  that  you  would  remain  firm, 
*'  unfhakcn  in  your  determination,  fooner  or 
*'  later  he  would  have  made  us  happy.  ■■  How 
"  was  it  poffible,  that  at  the  moment  of  our  guiltj 
"  folly,  this  thought  ftiould  never  have  offered  it- 
*'  felf  to  our  imaginations  ?  Alas  !  you  threatened 
*'  your  own  life ;  and  while  you  were  blinded  by 
*'  love,  I  became  ftupid  with  terror :  had  I  had 
"  more  experience,  more  reafon,  I  might  have 
*'  convinced  you  ;  for,  notwithftanding  all  my 
*'  fears  and  forebodings,  I  was  far  from  imagining 
"  our  torments  could  ever  be  what  they  have 
"  proved  :  could  I  have  ken  the  future,  I  might 
"  have  fiiewn  how  infinitely  better  it  would  have 
**  been  eternally  to  have  renounced  each  other, 

*'  than 
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«  than  headlong  to  have  caft  ourfelvcs  into  this 
"  gulph  of  woes.  Let  us  fuppofe  I  had  had  the 
*'  fortitude,  the  generofity,  to  prevail  on  you  to 
'•  marry  the  woman  your  father  wifhcd  ;  let  us 
"  imagine  her  condu6l  to  have  juflified  your  aver- 
"  fion  for  her,  would  you  not  have  found  infinite 
*'  confolation  in  the  remembrance  of  your  obe- 
"  dience,  and  in  paternal  gratitude  ?  Would  not 
*'  the  affairs  and  pleafures  of  the  world  have  re- 
"  lievcd  you  from  a  thoufand  pangs,  which  you 
''  have  fuffered  with  me  ?  The  feelings  and  duties 
"  of  nature,  and  the  love  of  glory,  would  have 
"  occupied  your  heart  and  dignified  your  life  ; 
''  you  then  would  have  had  the  happincfs  to  fay 
"  to  your  children,  I  will  give  you  an  excellent 
"  education,  and  leave  you  a  title  which  none  caa 
"  difpute  ;  while  I,  returning  to  my  province, 
'*  fhould  have  returned  with  innocence,  and  the 
«'  fwect  remembrance  of  a  virtuous  facrifice, 
"  where   I    fhould    have   tailed    the  charms   of 

"  folitude   and  eafe. Oh    that    fome    fmccre 

"  friend  had  come,  at  the  moment  when  paflioa 
"  hurried  us  to  ill,  and  offered  fuch  refleclions  to 
"  my  mind !  But  an  unfortunate  orphan,  deprived 
"  of  all  fupport,  my  aunt  dead,  and  without  a 
"  guide,  at  the  very  moment  when  I  wilhcd  to 
*'  cherilli  virtue  and  honour  more  than  life,  I  loft 

*'  them  both. Youtli,  obftinate  and  prefump- 

*'  tuous,  fears  counfel,  and  defires  independence. 

'Qh 
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"  Oh  Polydore  !  when  hereafter  you  fhall  read 
"  this  letter,  may  you  become  diffident  of  your- 
"  felf;  may  you  learn  that  neither  wit,  underftand- 
"  ing,  nor  purity  of  heart,  can  fupply  the  v/ant  of 
"  experience  :  that  paffion  ferves  but  to  lead  us 
*'  aftray,  and  that  happinefs  can  only  be  found  in 

"  virtue Adieu,  Theophilus,  I   dare   predict 

"  your  future  life  fhall  be  happier  than  your  paft. 
"  Your  father  ftill  lives,  and  jQiould  heaven  deio^n 
"  once  more  to  bring  you  together,  may  your 
"  felicity  never  be  difturbed  by  the  r.membrance 
"  of  me  !  Refle6l  that,  could  your  father,  even 
"  now,  adopt  me,  and  acknowledge  me  for  his 
"  daughter,  he  could  not  make  me  happy.  How 
"  fhould  I  dare  appear  in  the  world,  after  having 
"  betrayed  my  duty?  You  yet  may  face  the 
"  public,  for,  though  guilty,  no  doubt,  you  have 
"  not  loft  your  honour  ;  but  love  can  never  lead 
"  woman  aftray  without  debafing  her.  I  have 
"  lived  in  obfcurity,  a  prey  to  remorfe  ;  but  I  have 
*'  neither  fupported  the  weight  of  public  fliamc, 
"  nor  the  horror  of  public  contempt :  I  have  not 
"  feen  my  hufband  blufli  publickly  to  remember  I 
"  was  his  wife  : — My  deftiny  is  fuch,  that  could 
"  I  live,  nothing  could  make  me  happy. — For 
"  me  felicity  is  no  more.  Adieu,  dear  and  unfor- 
"  tunate  Theophilus i  for  our  child's  fake,  live; 
"  may  he  repay  the  pangs  which  I  have  caufed,  it 
«  is  the  laft  wi(h  of  my  heart !  May  religion,  which 

"  fortifies 
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*'  fortifies  my  foul,  enlighten  and  confole  your's  L 
"  Heaven  difapproves  our  union,  and  therefore 
"  tears  us  from  each  other  ;  let  us  adore  it's  juf- 
*'  tice  and  obey." 

Dear  Olympia,  cried  the  Baron,  after  he  had 
read  the  letter,  tender  vidim  of  myinjuftice  and 
ambition,  thou  art  well  avenged  by  my  grief  and 
my  regret !  what  happinefs  have  I  loft  by  rcfufmg 
thee  as  a  daughter  ! — Oh  I  my  fon,  I  have  found 
thee,  but  I  cannot  make  thee  happy ;  I  cannot  be 
happy  myfelf. 

To  you,  my  father,  v/ill  I  confccrate  my  days  ; 
I  will  renounce  the  world;  I  will  retire  and  hide 
myfelf  in  my  father's  houfe,  for  whom  only,  and 
for  my  fon,  will  I  hereafter  live. 

Let  us,  faid  the  Baron,  equally  and  entirely  de- 
vote ourfelves  to  the  education  of  Polydore  ;  let 
him  pafs  his  infancy  far  from  the  depravity  of 
cities,  and  let  his  heart  and  mind  be  formed  in 
folitude,  that  he  may  know  the  charms  of  felicity 
and  a  country  life,  and  that  when  hereafter  curi- 
©fity  fhall  lead  him  into  fcenes  of  difiipation,  he 
may  regret  them  as  the  only  fubftantial  and  pure 
pleafures. 

Theophilus  joyfully  approved  a  profpeft  fo  con- 
formable to  his  inclinations,  and  it  was  immedi- 
ately put  in  execution  ;  the  Baron  purchafed  an 
eftate  a  hundred  leagues  diftant  from  Paris, 
whither  he,    Theophilus,   and   Polydore   retired. 

Here 
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Here,  though  the  remembrance  of  former  forrows, 
admitted  not  of  perfeft  felicity,  yet  they  at  leaft 
found  as  much  happinefs  as  they  hoped.  The 
cares  and  tendernefs  of  Theophilus,  and  the  vir- 
tues of  young  Polydore,  were  the  confolation  of  the 
Baron's  old  days.  Before  he  died,  he  had  the  fa- 
tisfaftion  to  make  the  felicity  of  his  grandfon  per- 
manent, by  chafing  him  an  amiable  and  virtuous 
companion,  v/ho  was  the  delight  and  pride  of  her 
hufband  and  family. 


NOTE  S, 


NOTES, 

Referpbd   to    by    the    Figures, 
In      vol.     III. 


(i)  rT-«HE  Fountain  Acadine  is  in  Sicily,  and  is  confe« 
-*-  crated  to  the  Palicii.  A  miraculous  property  is 
attributed  to  this  fountain.  To  Icnow  the  fincerity  of  oatlis, 
they  are  written  on  tablets;  if  the  tablets  do  rot  fwim,  the 
inference  is,  the  oaths  are  all  falfe. 

Argyra  was  a  nymph  if  ThtflTaly.  Cclenus,  her  hufljand, 
feeing  her  ready  to  die,  fel!  himfelf  into  a  kind  of  mortal 
languor.  Venus,  afFciled  by  their  tendernefs,  metamor- 
phofed  the  one  to  a  river,  and  the  other  to  a  fountain  j  which, 
like  Alpheus  and  Arethufa,  were  re-united  by  ming- 
ling their  waters.  Celenui,  at  length,  however,  forgot  Ar- 
gyra ;  fince  when,  if  lovers  diink  of,  and  bathe  in  his 
ftreams,  they  forget  their  love-        Did.  de  la  Fable. 

«'  Buxton  Spring,  in  the  county  -  f  Derby,  is  intermittent, 
*•  as  Chiidicy  fays,  in  his  Curiofitics  of  England,  running 
**  only  every  qiiaittr  of  an  hour." 

Did.  chs  Mtro),  de  la  Nat.  Tome  L  p.  339. 

It  mult  be  fupi  oled,  Theliiinar  knew  the  phaenomenon, 
and  attentively  counted  the  minutes  on  his  watch,  without 
being  perceived  by  Alphonfo. 

These  are  many  other  intermittent  fprings. 

*<  In  Provence  is  a  Spring,  which  runs  and  flops  eight 
**  times  in  u  hour. — The  Spring  of  Frouganche&,in  the  dio- 
**  cefc  of  Ninies,  runs  and  ftops  regularly  twice  in  twenty- 

«  foul 
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«  four  hours. — The  Springs  near  Padcrborn,  called  BuIIer- 
«'  bares,  are  faid  to  run  twelve  hours,  and  ftop  twglve— 
«<  That  of  Hautecombe,  in  Savoy,  runs  and  flops  twice  in 
f  the  hour." 

DiJI.  des  Merv.  de  la  Nat.  Tome  /, 
*'  At  Bofely,  near  Wenlock,  in  Shropfliire,  there  is  a 
**  famous  boiling  Well,  which  was  difcovered  in  June  171 1, 
<«  by  an  uncommon  noife  in  the  night 5  fo  great,  that  it 
««  awakened  feveral  people,  who,being  deiirous  to  find  what 
<'  it  was  owing  to,  at  length  found  a  boggy  place  under  a 
*'  little  hill,  not  far  from  the  Severn  ;  and  perceiving  « 
«*  great  fliaking  of  the  earth,  and  a  little  boiling  up  of  wa- 
**  ter  through  the  grsfs,  they  took  a  fpatle,  and  digging  up 
•'  fome  part  of  the  earth,  the  water  flew  to  a  great  heighf, 
*'  and  was  itt  on  fiie  by  a  candle.  This  water  was,  for 
*•  fome  time  afterwards,  conftantly  found  to  take  fire,  and 
*«  burn  like  fpirit  of  wine  ;  and  after  it  was  fet  on  fire,  it 
<*  would  boil  the  water  in  a  veffel  fooner  than  any  artificial 
<«  fire,  and  yet  theSpring  itfelf  was  as'cold  as  any  whatever.*' 

Cydopadia. 

(2)  "  There  is  a  Mountain  in  Scotland,  called  Cork- 
'•'  head,  which  has  the  fingular  property  of  being  the  high- 
«  eft  Meridian  in  theUniverfe  :  it's  perpendicular  height  is 
**  fald  to  be  above  400  fathoms.  This  mountain  is  fplit 
**  open  to  the  very  top,  by  a  crevice  which  faces  the  Sun 
«'  at  noon  ;  and  the  two  fummits  form  a  kind  of  Dial, 
«'  which  indicates  the  hour,  by  fliadow,  on  the  oppofite 
<«  rocks" 

Trech  d'H'Ji.  Nat.  par  M.  V Abbe  Saury,  Tome  I. 

(3)  The  following  is  an  extraft  of  a  letter,  in  which 
Dr.  Troil  givss  an  account  of  his  voyage  to  Iceland,  to  ex- 
amine Mount  Hecla  : 

«<  The  fky  was  clear,  the  water  of  the  Lake  refembled  a 
«<  looking-glafs,  and  was  thrown  up  in  eight  different  parts 

««  of 
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«'  of  the  Lnke,  as  from  water-works.  I  particularly  re- 
«'  marked  one  of  thefe  columns  of  water,  which  was  from 
«'  fix  to  eight  feet  in  diameter,  and  thrown  from  eighteen  lo 
*'  twenty  four  feet  high.  The  water  was  extremely  hot, 
*<  and,  in  fix  minutes,  boiled  us  a  bit  of  mutton  and  fome 
««  trout. 

"  Reckum  afforded  us  a  fimilar  fpe6lac!e.  Some  years 
«'  fince,  the  water  was  thrown  from  fixty  to  feventy  feet 
*'  high  ;  but  the  falling  in  of  the  earth,  has  flopt  up  a  part 
**  of  the  orifice;  and  the  water  does  not  now  rife  higher 
*'  than  from  fifty-four  to  fixty  feet. 

"  When  we  came  to  Geiler,  near  Skalhot,  we  faw  the 
«  water  thrown,  with  impetuofity,  from  a  large  mouth,  and 
"  forming  a  Cafcade,  to  which  thofe  of  Marly,  S.  Cloud, 
*•  CafTcI,  or  HerrenhaufTen,  cannot  be  compared.  Here  we 
*'  obferved,  in  the  circumference  of  a  good  league,  forty  or 
*'  fifty  Jets  d'Eau,  boiling  up,  which,  no  doubt,  came  all 
"  from  the  fame  refervoir.  The  water  of  fome  was  very 
<'  limpid,  of  others  muddy  ;  here  it  was  a  very  fine  red 
*'  ochre,  theie  as  white  as  milk.  Some  of  the  fpouts  were 
*'  continual,  others  intermittent,  &c.  We  f«lt  the  earih 
*'  tremble  in  many  places. — There  was  a  colunm  of  water 
"  raifed  ninety-two  feet,  &c,  &c." 

NouTJclles  de  la  Republique  des  Lettres  &  iks  Arls, 
Anne  lyS^,  No.  9,  Mercredi,  26  Fenjfier. 
{4.)  "  During  the  fcvere  winter  of  1740,  there  W3S  a 
*♦  Palace  of  Ice  of  fifty-two  feet  and  a  half  long,  fixiecn 
«<  and  a  half  wide,  and  twenty  high,  built  at  Peterlburg, 
**  according  to  the  moft  elegant  rules  of  art.  The  Neva, 
«'  a  neighbouring  river,  afforded  the  ice,  which  was  from 
«  two  to  three  feet  thick,  and  blocks  of  which  they  cut  out, 
«'  and  embclliflied  with  various  ornaments.  When  built 
**  up,  they  fprinkled  them  over  with  water  of  various  tintt. 

«'  Befor* 
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<«  Before  the  Palace  they  placed  fix  cannon,  made  of,  and 
«'  mounted  with  Ice,with  wheels  of  the  fame  materrials,  and 
t(  two  bomb  mortars.  The  caliber  of  the  cannon  was  equal 
«  to  that  in  which  they  ufually  put  three  pounds  of  powder : 
««  they  only  put  a  quarter  of  a  pound  in  thefe,  after  which 
**  they  made  a  hempen  bullet,  which,  in  the  prefence  of  the 
*•  whole  Court,  pierced  a  board  of  two  inches  thick,  at  the 
*<  diftanceof  60  paces. 

"  This  renders  credible  what  is  reported  by  Olaus  Mag- 
*«  nus,  a  Nortern  Hiftorian,  concerning  fortifications  of  Ice, 
*'  which,  he  affures  us,  certain  nations  made  ufe  of,  in  cafes 
<*  ofnecefllty. 

*«  An  Englilh  philofopher  made  a  curieus  experiment  in 
"  1763.  He  took  a  circular  piece  of  Ice,  two  feet  nine 
*<  inches  in  diameter,  and  fix  inches  thick,  of  which  he 
*'  formed  a  lens,  expofed  it  to  the  fun-beams,  and  fet  fire 
**  to  gunpowder,  linen,  paper,  Sic.'"^—-M.  de  Bomare. 

(5)  "  The  Silver  Mine  of  Salfeberift,  in  Sweden,  is  a 
**  moft  beautiful  fpeflade.  It  has  three  large  mouths  like 
**  wells,  too  deep  to  fee  to  the  bottom.  The  half  of  a  bar- 
«*  rel,  fuftalned  by  a  rope,  ferves  for  a  ftair-cafe  to  defcend 
*'  thefe  gnlphs,  which  is  worked  by  a  water  machine  ;  only 
"  one  leg,  and  not  half  the  body,  is  in  the  Jbarrel.  The 
**  perfon  who  defcends,  has  a  companion  as  black  as  Vul- 
*•  can,  who  mournfully  fings  a  gloomy  fong,  holding  a 
*'  torch  in  his  hand.  About  halfway  down  cold  is  fpverely 
**  felt,  and  torrents  are  heard  tumbling  on  all  fides.  In 
"  about  half  an  hour  they  land,  terror  is  diffipated,  nothing 
««  fearful  remains  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  all  is  fhining  in 
**  thefe  fubterranean  regions.  They  then  enter  a  kind  of 
*<  Grand  Saloon,  fuftained  by  two  columns  of  mine-Giver, 
**  Four  fpacious  galleries  furround  it.  The  fires  by  which 
*<  the  people  work  are  refleded  on  the  filver  vaults,  and  in 
*<  a  brook  which  runs  through  the  midde  of  the  mine.  Here 

it  are 


VOTES      TO      VOL.      in.  265 

"  are  feen  people  of  all  nations;  fame  drawing cartf,  others 
**  rolling  ftones,  every  body  employed.  It  is  a  fubterranean 
•'  City:  there  are  houfes,  inPiS,  ftables,  horfes ;  and,  what  is 
*'  more  fingiilar,  a  Windmill,  worked  by  a  current  of  aii, 
*'  that  railes  the  waters  which  might  otherwife  incommoJe 
*'  the  miners. 

**  There  are  various  exhalations  which  produce  various 
"  efFefts,  to  which  the  miners  give  difterent  names :  that 
"  which  they  call  vviid-fire,  is  fesn  much  like  the  fpider's 
♦'  webs,  or  white  threads,  that  are  obfervedj  riding  in  the 
"  air,  towards  the  end  of  lummer.  When  this  vapour  is 
*'  not  fufiiciently  thin,  it  takes  fiie  at  the  lampsof  the  work- 
*'  men,  and  produces  efFeds  fimilar  to  thofe  of  lightning, 
"  or  gunpowder*  To  prevent  thif,  the  woikmen  watch 
*'  thefe  white  threads,  which  they  hs3i  and  fee  ifluing  from 
**  the  crevices,  feize  them  before  they  reacli  their  lamps, 
*'  and  crufli  them  between  their  hands.  When  tiie  quarsti- 
*'  ty  is  too  great,  they  put  out  their  lights,  fall  with  their 
*<  bellies  to  the  ground,  and,  by  their  cries,  adveriize  their 
•«  comrades  to  do  tlft  fame  ;  by  which  means  the  inflamed 
*'  matter  partes  over  them,  and  hurts  (  niy  thofe  who  have 
*'  not  taken  the  fame  precautions,  and  who  aie  therefore 
*'  liable  to  be  killed  or  wounded. 

*'  The  moft  fingnlar  phasnomenon  thefc  mineral  exlula- 
**  tions  prcfent,  is,  that  wiiich  tiie  miners  n.inie  Balloon. 
"  This  appears  floating  near  the  roof  of  the  mines,  in  tlic 
*'  form  of  a  round  pocket,  made  of  a  fpider's  wtl).  If  ilw 
*'  bag  burft,  it's  contents  expand  through  the  mires,  and 
<•  kill  all  thofe  that  breathe  it."— — JV/.  t/t-  Bomare. 

(6)  Kraken  a  moft  amazing  large  fea  animal,  fcemirgJy 

of  a  crab-like  form  ;  the  credit  of  whpfe  exidejice  lefts  up 

on  the  evidence   produced  by  Birtiop  Pontopid  Ion,    in    his 

Natural  Hiftory  of  Kcrway,  publiflied  fonie  few  years  iinte 

VOL.  III.  N  .Had 


265  NOTES      TO      VOL.     III. 

and  though  the  reality  of  it  cannot  be  denied,  the  relatloti 
will  be  thought  to  require  good  authentication. 

As  a  full-grown  Kraken  has  never  been  fecn  in  all  it's 
parts  and  dimsniions,  an  accurate  furvey  of  which  nuift  em- 
ploy fome  time,  and  net  a  little  motion,  it  is  impofiible  to 
give  a  complete  nefcriplion  of  one.  Neverthelefs,  we  fliall 
fubmit  the  probability  of  it's  exiftence,  on  the  beft  informa- 
tion ourauihor  could  colleft,  which  feems  to  have  fixed  his 
own  belief  cf  it ;  though,  at  the  fame  time,  he  acknowledges 
the  account  is  very  defe(f)ive,  and  fuppofes  a  farther  informa- 
tion concerning  the  creature  may  be  referved  for  pofte- 
rity. 

Our  Fifliermtn,  fays  the  Author,  unanimoufly  and  inva- 
riably aftirm,  that,  when  they  are  feveral  miles  from  the 
land,  particularly  in  the  hot  fumnier  days,  and  by  their 
<iiltarice,  and  the  bearings  cf  foir.e  points  of  land,  txpefl 
from  eighty  to  a  hundred  fathoms  deep,  and  do  not  find  but 
from  twenty  to  thirty,  and  more  efpecially  if  they  find  a 
more  than  ufual  quantity  of  cod  and  ling,  they  judge  that 
the  Kraken  is  at  the  bottom  ;  but  if  they  find,  by  their  lines, 
that  the  water  in  the  fame  place  ftill  (liallov/s  on  them,  they 
know  he  is  rifing  to  the  furface,  and  row  off  wi;h  the  great- 
tii  expedition,  till  they  come  into  the  ufual  foundings  of  the 
place  5  when,  lying  on  their  oars,  in  a  few  minutes  the 
monfter  emerges,  and  fhews  himfelf  fufficiently,  though  his 
whole  body  does  not  appear.  It's  back,  or  upper  part, 
which  feems  ai}  Englifli  mile  and  a  half  in  circumference, 
(fome  have  affirmed  more)  looks  at  fiift  like  a  number  of 
fmall  ifl  inds,  furrounded  with  fomething  that  floats  like 
fea-weeds.  At  laft,  feveral  bright  points,  or  horns,  appear, 
which  grow  thicker,  the  higher  they  emerge,  and  fometimes 
ftand  up  as  hi^h  and  large  as  the  marts  of  middle-fized  vef- 
fels.  In  a  (hort  time  it  flowiy  links,  which  is  thought  as  dan- 
gerous as  it's  riling ;  as  it  caufcs  fach  a  fwell  and  whirlpool, 

as 
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as  diaws  every  thing  down  with  it,  li!<e  ihat  of  Maleftrom. 
7'he  Bifhop  juftly  regrets  theominion  of,  probably,  the  only 
oppoitunity  that  ever  has,  or  may  be  piefented,  of  furveying 
it  alive,  or  feeing  it  entire  when  dead.  This,  he  informs 
u«,  once  did  occur,  on  the  credit  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Frii?, 
Minifter  at  Nordland,  and  Vicar  of  the  College  for  pro- 
moting Chrlllian  Knowledge  ;  who  informed  him,  that  in 
1680,  aKraken,  (perhaps  a  young  and  carelcfs  one,  as  ihey 
generally  keep  feveral  leagues  from  land)  came  into  the  wa- 
ters that  rim  between  the  rocks  and  cliffs  near  Alftahoug  ; 
where,  in  turning  about,  fome  of  it's  long  horns  caught  hold 
of  fome  adjoining  trees,  which  it  might  eafily  have  torn  up, 
but  that  it  was  alfo  entangled  in  fo.v.e  clifts  of  the  rock?> 
whence  it  could,  not  extricate  itftlf,  but  putrefied  on  the 
fpot.  Our  author  has  heard  of  no  perfon  deliroyed  by  this 
Monftcr,  but  relates  a  report  of  the  danger  of  two  fifher- 
men,  who  came  upon  a  part  of  the  water,  full  of  the  crea- 
ture's  thick  flimy  excrements  (wiiich  he  voids  fcr  fone 
months,  as  he  feeds  for  fome  others) ;  they  immediately 
rowed  off,  but  were  not  quick  enough,  in  turning,  to  fave 
the  boat  from  one  of  the  Kraken's  horn?,  which  fo  cruflied 
the  head  of  it,  that  it  was  with  difiiculty  they  faved  iheir 
lives  on  the  wreck,  though  the  weather  was  perfc<5tly  calm  ; 
the  Moniker  never  appearing  at  other  times.  His  excrement 
is  faid  to  be  attraflive  of  other  fifh,  on  which  he  feeds  ; 
which  expedient  was  probably  neceffary,  on  account  of  his 
ilow  unwieldy  motion,  to  his  fublilience;  as  this  flow  motion 
again  may  be  neceff.uy  to  thefecurity  of  fliips  of  thegreatcft 
force  and  burthen,which  mud  be  overwhelmed  on  em  ounter- 
ing  fuch  an  immenfe  animal,  if  his  velocity  was  equal  to  his 
weight;  the  Norwegians  fuppofing,  that  if  his  aim^s,  on 
which  he  moves,  and  with  which  he  takes  kis  food,  were  16 
lay  hold  of  the  largeft  man  of  war,  they  would  pull  it  down 
to  the  bottom. 

N  *  It* 
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In  confirmation  of  the  reality  of  this  animal,  our  learned 
author  cites  Debe's  dtfcrlpiion  of  Faroe,  for  the  exiltence 
of  certain  iflamls,  which  fuddeniy  appear,  and  as  fuddenly 
vaniOi.  Many  feafaring  men,  he  adds,  give  accounts  of 
fiich,  particularly  the  North-Sea  ;  which  their  fuperftition 
Ijhs  eiiher  attributed  to  the  delufion  of  the  Devil,  or  confi- 
cifired  as  inhabited  by  evil  fpirits.  But  our  honeft  hiftorian, 
who  is  net  for  wronging  tlie  Devil  himfeif,  fuppofes  fiich 
miflaken  iflands  to  be  nothing  but  the  Kraken,  called  by 
fjine,  ihs  Sea  Trolden  or  Sea  Mi/chief ;  in  which  opinion 
he  was  greatly  confirmed,  by  the  following  quotation  of 
Dr.  Hierne,  a  learned  Swede,  fiom  Bauon  Grippen- 
hielm  ;  and  which  is  certainly  a  very  remarkable  palTage* 
>i3.  "Among  the  rocks  about  Stockholm,  there  is  fomc- 
♦*  times  fecn  a  trafl  of  land,  which,  at  others  times,  diiap- 
'*  pears,  and  is  Hen  again  in  another  place.  Buraeus  has 
"  placed  it  as  an  Illand  in  his  Map.  The  peafants,  who 
"  call  ii  Gummars  Ore,  fay  that  it  is  not  always  feen,  and 
"  that  it  lies  out  in  the  open  fca ,  but  I  could  never  find  It. 
*'  One  Sunday,  when  I  was  out  amongft  the  rock?,  found- 
«'  ingthe  coafts,  it  happened,  that  in  one  place,  1  faw 
«'  fomething  like  three  points  of  land  in  the  fea,  which 
"  furpiized  me  a  little,  and  I  thought  I  had  inadvertently 
•"  pafled  them  over  before.  Upon  this  I  called  to  a  pea- 
*'  fmt,  to  enquire  for  Gummars  Ore;  but  when  he  catre 
"  we  could  fee  nothing  of  it;  upon  which  the  peafant  faid, 
*'  all  was  well,  and  thrtt  this  prognofticated  a  ftorm,  era 
*'  treat  quantity  of  fifli."  To  which  our  author  fubjolns, 
««  Who  cannot  difcover  that  this  Gummars  Ore,  with  it's 
*'  points  , and  prognoftications  of  fifli,  was  the  Kraken,  mil- 
*<  taken  by  B'.iiaeus  for  an  iibnd,  who  may  keep  himfeif 
*'  about  that  fpot  where  he  rlfes."  He  takes  the  Kraken, 
doubtlef?,  from  his  numerous  teutaculi,  which  ferve  him  as 
feet,  to  be  of  the  polype  kind  ;  and  the  contemplation  of  it's 

enormous 
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enormiusbiiHtjled  him  to  adapt  apa/Tage  from  Ecclef.  xlili. 
7  1,  32,  to  it.  Whether  by  it  msy  be  intended  ihe  Dragon  iliat 
is  in  the  fea,  mentioned  Ifai  ;h  xxvii.  1,  we  refer  to  the  con- 
texture of  the  reader.  Afier  paying  but  a  juft  relpefl  to 
the  moral  Charai:^er,  the  reverend  funflion,  and  diligent  iii- 
veftigations  of  our  author,  we  muft  admit  the  poflibility  of 
it's  exiftence,  as  it  implies  no  contradiflion  ;  though  it  feems 
to  encounter  a  geneial  prepoffefTion  of  the  Whale's  being; 
the  largeft  animal  on,  or  in,  our  globe;  and  the  eradica- 
tion of  any  long  prepofieirion  is  attended  with  fjmething- 
irkfome  to  us.  But  were  we  to  fuppofe  a  Salmon  or  a 
Sturgeon,  th?  largelt  fifli  any  number  of  perfons  had  £een 
or  heard  cf,  and  ihe  Whale  had  difcovtred  himfclf  as  fel- 
dom,  and  but  in  f,s.<i,  as  the  Krakin,  it  is  eafy  to  conceive 
that  the  exiftence  of  the  Whale  had  been  as  indigcftible  to 
fuch  peifons  then,  as  that  c  f  the  Kraken  may  be  to  otheis 
row..  Some  m  ly  mci'ne  to  think,  fu.h  an  extcnfiveM^nfter 
would  ojKvo^ch  on  ihe  fymmet'  y  *  f  nature,  and  be  over  pro- 
portionate fo  Av.'.tizc  of  the  globe  itfelf ;  as  a  little  reirofpcc- 

tion  will  inform  n9,  tliat  the  hrtadth  of  what  is  feen  of  hi;i> 

> 

fuppofmg  him  nearly  round,  muft  be  full  z6oo  feet  (ifino:e 
oval,  or  crab-like,  full  2000)  ;  and  his  thicknefs,  which 
may  rather  be  called  altitude,  at  leaft  300  j  our  author  de- 
claring, he  has  chofen  the  ]e.;ft  circumference  mentioned  of 
this  animal  for  the  greater  certainty.  Thefe  immenfe  di» 
menfions,  nevertlwlefs  we  apprehend,  will  not  argus  con- 
tlufively  againft  the  exiftence  of  the  anima/j  though  confi- 
derably  againft  a  numerous  increaCe  or  propagaTtVo  of  it. 
In  fa6>,  the  great  fcnrclty  of  the  Kraken,  his  corrfi'ement 
to  theNorth-Sea,  and  perhaps  to  equal  la'.iiudesin  the  South; 
the  finall  number  propagated  by  the  Whale,  who  is  vivi- 
parous;  and  by  the  largeft  land  animals,  of  whoa'  the  Ele- 
phant is  faid  to  go  near  two  years  wiih  young  ;  all  induce  us 
to  conclude^  from  a  islo^y,  that  ihis  creature  is  not  nusne- 
M  J  lous; 
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reus;  which  coincides  with  a  paffage  in  a  manufcript,  af^ 
cribed  to  Svere,  King  of  Norway,  as  it  is  cited  by  Ol.Wor* 
mius,  in  his  Miifeum,  p.  2S0,  in  Latin,  which  we  fliall 
exadly  tranflate.  <•  There  remains  one  kind,which  they  call' 
•'  Hafgufe,  whofe  magnitude  is  unknown,  as  it  is  feldom 
**  feen.  Thofe  who  affirm  they  hive  feen  it's  body,  de- 
*'  dare,  it  is  more  like  an  Ifland  than  a  Beaft,  and  that  it's 
"  carcafe  was  never  found;  whence  fome  imagine,  there 
<*  are  but  two  of  the  kind  in  nature."  Whether  the  vanifh- 
ing  iil4nd,  Lemair,  of  which  Captain  Rodney  went  in  fearch, 
was  a  Kraken,  we  fubmir  to  the  fancy  of  our  readers.  la 
fine,  if  the  exiftence  oi  the  creature  is  admitted,  it  will  fceni 
a  fair  inference,  that  he  is  thefcarceft  as  well  as  largeft  in 
our  world  ;  and  that  if  ihere  are  larger  In  the  univerfe,  they 
probably  inhabit  fome  fphere  or  planet,  more  extended  tha« 
cur  own.  Such  we  have  no  pretence  to  limit ;  and  that  fic- 
tion can  devife  a  nurch  greater  than  this,  is  evident,  fioiti 
the  Cock  of  Mahomet,  and  the  Whale  in  the  Bava  Eathra 
of  the  Talmud,  which  were  intended  to  be  credited  ;  and  to 
either  of  which  our  Kraken  is  a  very  farimpin  dimenfions. 

Cychpadiai 

(7)  Pliny  has  mentioned  an  extraordinary  effecfl  of  oil, 

in  ftilling  the  furface  of  the  water,  when  it  is  agitated  with 

waves  i  and  the  ule  mads  of  it,  by  the  Divers,  for  that  pur- 

pofe<. 

Dr.  Franklin  was  led,  by  an  accidental  obfervation  madd 
at  fea,  in  1757,  to  attend  particularly  to  Pliny's  account  j. 
and  the  various  information  which  he  afterwards  received  re- 
latino-  to  it,  induced  him  to  try  fome  experin>ents  on  the 
fubjeft.  Standing  on  the  windward  fide  of  a  large  pond; 
tfie  fnrface  of  which  was  rendered  vsrf  rough  with  the 
wind,  \\t  poured  a  tea-fpoonful  of  oil  on  the  water.  This 
(iiull  quantity  producsdaa  inlUat  calm  ever  a  fp.Ace  offe- 

v-e-al 
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vcral  yards  fquare,  which  fpread  amazingly,  and  extended 
itfelf  gradually,  till  it  reached  the  lee-fide,  making  ail 
that  quarter  of  the  pond,  perhaps  half  an  acre,  as  fmooth 
as  a  looking-glafs.  On  repeating  this  experiment,  which 
conftantly  fucceedcd,  one  circumftance  ftruck  him  with 
particular  furprize ;  this  was  the  fudden,  wide,-  and  forct* 
bly  fpreading  of  a  drop  of  oil  on  the  face  of  the  water, 
which,  he  adds,  "  I  do  not  know  that  any  body  has  con- 
lidered.'' 

When  a  drop  of  oil  is  put  on  a  looking  glafs,  or  poh'/hcd 
marble,  it  fpreads  very  little  j  but  on  water  it  inftantly  ex- 
pands into  a  circle,  extending  feveral  feet  in  diameter,  be- 
coming fo  thin  as  to  produce  tlie  prifmatic  colours,  for  a 
confiderable  fpace,  and  beyond  them  fo  much  thinner  as  to 
be  invifible,  except  in  it's  efFefls  of  fmcothing  the  waves  at 
a  much  greater  dillance.  "  It  feems,"  fays  Dr.  Franklin, 
"  as  if  a  nmtual  repulfion  between  it's  particles  took  place 
<«  as  foon  as  it  touched  the  water,  and  a  repulfion  fo  (Ironc 
'*  as  to  aft  on  other  bodies,  fwimming  on  the  furface,  aa 
"  ftraws,  leaves,  &c.  forcing  them  to  recede  every  way  from 
*'  the  drop,  as  from  a  centre,  leaving  a  large  clear  fpace." 
The  quantity  of  this  force,  and  thediftance  to  which  it  will 
operate,  the  author  fayr,  he  has  not  yet  afcertained  ;  but  he 
thinks  it  a  curioui  enquiry,  andwiflies  to  unJeritaud  whence 
it  arifes. 

Upon  the  whole,  there  is  great  room  to  fuppofe,  (notwith- 
ftancling  the  partial  failure  of  an  experiment  niadeat  Portf- 
mouth,  by  Dr.  Franklin,  and  oihe  s)  that  feafaring  people 
may  derive  advantages  fr^m  ufingoil,  on  particular  occafions, 
in  order  to  moderate  the  violence  of  the  waves,  or  to  leflTen 
the  fuif,  which  fomttimes  renders  the  landing  on  a  Ict- 
fticre  dangerous  or  imprafticable. 

To  this  purpofe  we  are  informed,  that  the  Captain  of  a 
Dutch  Eaft-India  fliip,  being  oveiuken  by  a  Itorm,  found 

himfclfS 
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himfelf  obliged,  forgreater  fafety  in  wearing  the  niip,toponr 
o'l  into  tbefea,  to  prevent  the  waves  breaking  overhci-,which 
had  an  excellent  tfFeft,  and  fucceedeJ  in  prefcrving  her 

Cychpadiam 
(8)  Spider,  a  genus  of  the  optera  order  of  infers.  The 
charaflers  of  which  are,  that  they  have  eight  feet  and  eight 
eyes  5  the  month  is  furni/hed  with  t^o  claws  j  the  two  palpi 
are  articulated  ;  and  the  anus  is  provided  with  papiKce,  or 
nipples,  for  weaving.     Linnjeus  enumerates  4.7  fpecies. 

Of  the  Spidei-,  we  have  a  greu  number  of  Ipecies  common 
among  us,  which  all  agree  in  the  general  marks  and^charac- 
ters. 

They  all  have  weapons  ilTuIng  out  of  the  mouth ;  but 
thefe  are  of  two  kinds,  accoiding  to  ihe  two  principal  dil- 
tinftions  of  the  Spiders.  They  coniift,  in  feme,  of  two 
fpicula,  in  the  manner  of  a  foiked  hook  :  this  is  their 
ftru51ure  in  all  the  kinds  which  have  eight  eyes.  Inotliers 
they  are  compofed  of  two  forcipated  aims,  or  are  divided 
into  two  dawF,  in  the  manner  of  the  legs  of  a  crab  :  thefe 
are  the  weapons  of  all  thofe  Spiders  which  have  only  two 
eyes. 

The  belly  of  the  Spider  is  remarkably  divided  from  the 
head  and  (houlders,  fo  as  to  adhere  only  by  a  thread  :  this 
is  the  cafe  in  all,  except  the  tv/o-eyed  kinds  j  and  in  the  dif- 
ferent fpecies  the  body  is  varioufly  painted- 
Spiders  frequently  cad  their  fldns,  which  may  be  found 
in  the  webs,  perfe611y  dry  and  tranfparent ;  and  from  fuch 
fkins  the  forceps,  or  claws,  for  they  are  always  flicd  with 
the  Ikins,  may  eafier  be  feparated,  and  examined  wiih 
much  greater  cxaflnefs,  than  in  the  common  Spider,  while 
living. 

The  Spider's  manner  of  weaving  it's  web  is  very  wonder- 
ful. The  creature  has  five  little  teats,  01  nipples,  near  the 
extremity  of  the  tail :  fivra  thefe  there  proceeds  a  gummy 

lic^uor^ 
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liquor,  which  adheres  to  every  thing  it  is  prefled  againft| 
and  being  drawn  out,  hardens  inftantly  in  the  air,  and  be- 
comes a  filing  or  thread,  ftrong  enough  to  bear  five  or  fix 
times  the  weight  of  the  Spider's  body.  This  thread  is  com- 
pofed  offeveral  finer  ones,  which  are  drawn  out  feparately, 
but  unite  together  at  two  or  three  hair  breadths  diltance 
from  the  creature's  body.  Thefe  threads  are  finer  or  coarfer, 
according  to  the  bignefs  of  the  Spider  that  fj^ins  them« 
Mr.  Leuwenhoeck.  has  computed,  that  a  hundncd  of  tlie 
fingleth  reads  of  a  full-grown  Spider,  are  not  equal  to  the 
diameter  of  the  hair  of  his  beard  ;  and,  confequcntly,  if  the 
threads  and  hair  be  both  round,  ten  thoufand  fuch  threads 
are  not  bigger  than  fuch  a  hair.  He  calculates  farther, 
that  when  young  Spiders  firft  begin  to  fpin,  four  hundred 
of  them  are  not  larger  than  one  which  is  of  a  full  growth  j 
allowing  wliich,  four  millions  of  a  young  Spider's  threads 
aie  not  lb  big  as  the  fingle  hair  of  a  man's  beard. 

Cyclopadia» 

(9)  Polype,  or  Polypus,  a  frerti  water  infeft,  belonging 
to  the  genus  of  Hydra,  in  the  clafs  of  ouorwj,  and  order 
of  Zoophytes,  in  the  Linnaean  Syllem  ;  which  when  cut  into 
a  number  of  feparate  pieces,  becomes,  in  a  day  or  two,  fa 
many  diftiniS  and  feparate  animals  5  each  piece  having  the 
fuiprifmg  property  of  producing  a  head  and  tail,  and  the 
other  organs  necelTary  for  life,  and  all  the  animal  func- 
tions. 

The  produf\ion  of  it's  young  is,  indeed,  different  from  the 
common  courfe  of  nature  in  other  animals  :  for  the  young 
one  iilues  from  the  fide  of  it's  parent,  in  form  of  a  fmall 
pimple  or  protuberance,  which  lengthening  and  ei.larging 
every  hour,  becomes,  in  about  two  days,  a  perfeifl  animal, 
and  drops  from  off  it's  parent  to  fliift  ioi  iifclf  :  but  before 
it  does  this,  it  has  often  another  growing  from  it's  fjde  j 

and 
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fometimes  a  third  from  it,  even  before  the  firft  is  feparated 
from  its  parent. 

If  the  melhcd  of  this  little  animal's  producing  it's  young 
be  \'ery  amazing,  it's  reprociuflion  of  the  feveral  paits,  when 
cutoff,  is  much  more  fo.  The  difcovery  of  this  was  per- 
feflly  accidental  ;  for  M.  Trembley,  who  had  c  ften  met 
with  the  creature  in  the  water,  and  from  it's  fixed  refidence 
in  one  place,  and  fome  other  obfervaticns,  not  being  able  to 
determine  whether  it  were  an  animal  or  a  vegetable,  made 
the  trial  by  cutting  itafunder,  when,  to  his  amazement,  he 
found,  that  in  a  few  days  each  of  thofe  pieces  was  become  a 
perfed  animal,  the  head  part  having  fhot  forth  a  tail,  and  the 
tail  a  head. 

A  thoufand  other  trials,  by  cutting  the  animal  in  different 
manners,  fi>  it  by  M.  Trembley,  and  afterwards,  at  his  re- 
queft,  by  M.  Reaumur,  and  Bernard  de  JufTieu,  at  Paris, 
an<i  Mr.  Fclkes,  Mr.  Baker,  and  the  other  Naturalifts  in 
England,  were  the  refult  of  this  ;  and  all  fucceeded  in  die 
fame  manner  by  thofe  who  repeated  them. 

The  feveral  ftrange  propeities  recorded  of  this  r.r.imal, 
though  very  furprifing,  are,  however,  none  of  them  peculiar 
to  it  alone.  The  Surinam  Toad  is  well  known  to  produce 
it's  young,  not  in  the  ordinary  way,  but  in  cells  upon  it's 
back.  Mr.  Sherwood  has,  very  lately,  difcovered  the  fmall 
eels  in  four  pafte,  to  be  each,  without  exception,  full  of  liv- 
ing young  ones.  And  as  to  the  moft  amazing  of  aU  irs 
properties,  the  reprodu(5tion  of  it's  parts,  we  know  the  crab 
and  lobfter,  if  a  leg  be  broken  off,  always  produce  a  new 
one :  and  M.  Bonet,  M.  Lyonet,  M.  de  Reaumur,  and 
Mr.  Folkes,  have  all  found  on  experiment,  that  feveral 
earth  and  water  worms  have  the  fame  property,  fome  of  them 
even  when  cut  into  thirty  pieces.  The  urtica  marina,  or 
fea-nettle,  has  been  alfo  found  to  have  the  fame  :  and  the 
fea  ftar-filh,  of  which  the  Polype  is  truly  a  fpecies,  though 

it 
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it  had  long  efcaped   the  fearches  of  the  Naturalifts,  was 
always  well  known  by  the  fifliermen  to  have  it  alfo— — 

Cjclcpaiiia. 
(10)  The  Toucan  is  a  very  lingular  bird,  particularly  for 
the  largenefs  and  dilprouonionate  length  of  it's  beak,  which, 
far  from  being  a  ufeful  inftiument,  is  only,  fays  M.  de 
BufFon,  «  a  niafs  to  lift  which  hinders  the  flight  of  the  bird. 
«'  This  excefiive  and  ufelefs  beak  enclofes  a  tongue  more 
'•  ufelefs,  not  fleHiy  or  cartilaginous,  but  a  real  feather,  and 
*'  certainly  very  ill  placed.  It's  name.  Toucan,  fignifies 
"  feather  in  the  Brafilian  tongue." 

The  Toucans  are  fpread  through  all  the  hot  climates  of 
Southern  America  :   it's  plumage  is  very  beautiful. 

(11)  The  Kamichi  is  a  large  black  bird  of  America, "very 
**  remarkable,"  faysM.  de  BufFon,  '-'for  the  ftrength  of  it's 
*'  cry,  and  of  it's  arms.  Itcanie»,  on  each  wing,  two  power- 
**  ful  fpurs,  and  on  it's  head  a  pointed  crown,  of  three  or  four 
'•  inches  long,  and  two  or  three  lines  in  diameter  at  it'sbafe, 

*«  &c." M.  Buffon. 

(li)  Bat,  a  genus  of  Quadrupeds,  of  the  order  ofyirrf-, 
the  chardiSlers  of  which  are  thefe.  The  fore- teeth  of  the 
upper  jaw  are  fix  in  number,  acute,  and  diftant  from  each 
other;  the  fore-teeth  of  the  lower  jaw  are  alfo  fix,  and  acute, 
but  contiguous  ;  the  canine  teeth  are  two,  both  above  and 
below,  on  each  fide  ;  the  feet  have  each  five  toe?  j  the  fore- 
feet have  the  toes  conne61ed  by  a  membrane,  and  expanded 
into  a  kind  of  wings,  whereby  it  flies;  whence  this  animal 
has  been  generally,  but  with  the  utmoft  impropriety, ranged 
among  birds. 

The  Bat,  called  alfo  by  us  Lapnving,  and  Flittermoufe, 
by  the  Latins  Fefpertillio,  feems  a  medium  between  the  qua- 
druped and  the  feathered  kinds;  but  it  partakes  uioft  of  the 
former  tribe.  In  reality,  it  only  appears  to  be  a  bird  by  it's 
flying.     They  Jay   themfelves  up  in  winter  in  the  dried 

apartments 


276  NOTES     TO     VOL.     III. 

apartments  of  caves  j  where  planting  their  talons  to  the  roof, 
they  cover  their  bodies  with  their  wings,  and  fo  hanging 
perpendicularly  in  great  numbers,  but  fo  as  not  to  touch 
each  other,  they  lleep  for  /bmemonths. 

Travellers  fpeak  of  a  fort  of  Bats  in  Golconda  bigger 
than  hens. 

In  Brafjl  there  is  a  large  fpecies  of  this  animal,  which  if 
men  lie  afleep  with  their  legs  naked,  will,  it  is  faid,  make 
a  wound  in  them  fo  gently  as  not  to  wake  them,  but  fo  deep, 
that  they  will  fuck  the  blood  at  it,  and  leave  tiie  perfon  in 

fome  danger  of  bleeding  to  death Cyclopaedia, 

(15)  "  The  Wax-tree  is  a  flirub  of  which  (here  are  two 
*«  fpecies ;  the  one  grows  in  Louifiana,  the  other  in  Caro- 
*'  lina.  This  flirub  has  the  appearance  of  myrtle,  and  it's 
"  leaves  are  nearly  of  the  fame  colour.  It's  berries  about 
•'  the  bignels  of  coriander- feed,  contain  kernels  covered 
**  with  a  kind  of  refin  :  this  has  fome  refemblance  to  wax, 

,«*  and  the  inhabitants  make  it  into  candles." 

M.  de  Bomare, 
(14.)  Senfiilve-Plant,  in  Botany.  The  ftruclure  of  which 
is  this  :  from  the  large  (lems,  or  main  branches  of  the 
whole,  there  part  off  feveral  other  lefler  ones,  and  from  thefe 
there  grow  off  othei-s  ftiil  lefs,  which,  by  way  of  diliinflion, 
may  be  called  the  ribs  of  the  leaves,  as  they  ferve  to  fup- 
port  a  number  of  leaves  arranged  on  each  fide,  and  ftanding 
on  (hort  pedicles  in  pairs  over  againft  one  another.  Several 
other  plants  have  this  foit  of  compound  leave',  asthecaHla, 
colutea,  and  the  like;  and  all  thefe  fliut  their  leaves  toge- 
ther at  night,  and  open  them  again  in  the  morning,  in  the 
fame  manner  as  the  Senfitive  Plant  does.  The  periodical 
opening  and  (hutting  of  the  leaves  are  therefore  common  to 
many  plant?,  not  peculiar  to  the  Senfitive  Plant ;  but  the 
marvel  in  this  is,  that  befide  having  this  motion  periodical 
and  regular,  it  is  to  be  biought  on  at  other  times,  and  by 

accidents, 
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accitknts,  there  requiring  no  more  than  the  tcucliing  the 
plant,  to  make  it  clofe  it's  leaves  at  any  time  of  the  day, 
which  it  foon  afterwards  naturally  opens  again.  This  is  pe- 
culiar to  this  plant,  and  refembles  the  aflion  of  an  animal, 
which  had  been  injured  or  frighteJ. 

Mr.  Ellis  has  lately  defcribed  a  Senfitive  Plant,  which  is 
a  native  of  the  Swamps,  in  North  Carolina,  called  Dionea 
MufcipuIa,oi-Venns's  Fly-trap  \  and  which,  from  his  account 
of  it,  appears  to  be  themoft  animated  of  the  whole  fenfitive 
tribe  of  vegetables.  It's  fenfibility  exifts  in  it's  leaves,  each 
of  which  exhibits,  in  miniature,  the  figure  of  a  rat-trap 
with  teeth  clcfing  on  every  fly,  or  other  infefl,  that  is 
tempted  to  tafte  the  fweet  liquor,  which  is  fuppofed  to  be  fe- 
creted  in  certain  minute  red  glands,  that  cover  it's  inner 
furface  ;  but  before  it  has  had  time  to  tnfte  it,the  lobesof  the 
leaves  rife  up,  and  inclofeand  graCp  the  invader  j  and  he  is 
foon  deprived  of  his  life,  by  the  a(5lion  of  three  fma'J  ereft 
fpines,  fixed  near  the  middle  of  each  lobe  ;  nor  do  the  leaves 
open  again,  while  thedead  animal  continues  there.  The  me 
efFefl  is  produced  by  a  draw,  or  pin. 

Mr.  Ellis  conjeilures,  that  in  the  conftrufilion  and  motive 
powers  of  this  plant,  nature  may  have  had  fonie  view  to  it's 
nourifiiment,  by  forming  the  upper  joint  of  each  leaf,  like  a 
machine  to  catch  food  ;  and  bv  hiving  laid  a  bait  upon  the 
middle  of  it,  to  entice  the  unhappy  infeft  that  becomes  it's 
prey.  But,  perhaps,  it  may  be  equally  probable,  that  na- 
ture has  armed  and  animated  this  plant,  for  the  prefervation 

of  it's  juices,  againit  the  depredation  of  infeiis. 

Cyclopadia. 

(15)  "  Fraxinella,  or  while  Dittany,  is  a  plant  which 
«'  grows  fpontaneoufly  in  the  woods  of  Languedoc,  Pro- 
*'  vence,  Italy,  and  Germany.  The  extremities  of  tlitr  ftalks 
"  and  petals  of  the  flowers,  produce  a  quantity  of  efl'ential 
*'  oil,  as  may  eafily  be  fliewn  by  the  raicrofcope.    Morning 
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"  and  evening,  during  tliefun,rr.cr,  it  fends  forth  ethereal 
'=  inflammable  vapours  in  fuch  abundance,  that  were  a 
**  lighted  candle  put  at  the  foot  of  the  plant,  it  would 
f  fiiddenly  be  all  in  a  flame,  and  form  a  very  curious  kind 
•'  of  burning  bufli." M.  di  Bcmare. 

(i6)  "  The  Amianlhuf,  is  a  folfiJe  fubftance,  compofed 
tf  of  very  fine  thre::d5,  a;.d  is  iound  of  varinus  colours. 
"  From  thcfe  threads  a  cloth  is  made,  which  hre  will  not 
"  confume  :  on  the  contrary,  it  is  thrown  into  the  fiie  to  be 
*'  purified  from  any  dirty  or  extraneous  matter,  tlicugh  it 
*'  lofes  a  little  of  it's  weight  each  time  it  is  thus  <v^ajhed. 
*'■  Among  the  ancient  Greeks  and  Romans,  they  bound  the 
*'  bodies  of  their  Kings  in  cloth,  made  of  the  Amianthus, 
f  to  prevent  the  afljes  mingling  with  the  materials  of  the  fu- 
"  neral  fire.  It  is  very  proper  for  w/icks  to  burn  in  oil,  be- 
f  caufe  it  is  not  liable  io  any  change  which  might  impede 
*>  the  light.  The  Pagans  ufed  it  in  their  fepiikhral  lamps." 

M'  de  Bomare. 

(17)  China  owes  to  this  Prince,  the  abolition  of  a  cuftom 
equally  barbarous  and  iiiaiionaL  "  It  was  common  enough 
*<  among  the  Tartars,  when  a  man  died,  for  one  of  his 
*^  wives  to  hang  herfelf.  In  1668,  a  Tartar  of  diftinflion 
*'  died  at  Pekin  :  a  young  wife  of  feventeen  was  preparing 
**  to  give  this  proof  of  htr  affection  ;  but  her  parents  pre- 
*'  fented  a  requeft  to  the  Emperor,  fupplicating  him  to  abo- 
*'  lilh  a  ufage  fo  odious.  This  Prince  ordained  it  fliould 
*'  be  abandoned,  as  an  ancient  remain  of  barbarifm.  The 
*'  fame  ciiftom  had  been  tftablifhed  among  theChinefe, 
**  but  was  practifcd  lefs  frequently;  and  their  FhilofopherC^^ 
t^  denied  it  his  fanction. 

**  The  charactercf  the  Chinefe,  in  general,  is  mild  and 
**  tractable  :  they  have  great  affability  in  their  manners, 
*»  without  the  leaft  mixture  of  harflinefs,  paflion,  or  pettifh- 

{a)  Confucius. 

i'  nefs, 
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'*  nefs,  which  moderation  is  lemarkable  among  the  common 
"  people.  Europeans,  who  have  any  bufmefs  to  trar.fact 
*•  with  theChinere,ought  to  carefully  forbear  all  kinds  of  vi- 
*^  vacity,  tending  towaids  pafTion  ;  fiich  exc  (Tes  being  held 
**  in  China,  vices  contrary  to  humanity.  Not  that  the  Chi- 
"  nefe  are  not  as  lively  as  we  are,  but  they  learn  betimes  to- 
**  vanquifh  the  defects  of  temper. 

"  The  modefty  of  Chineft:  women  is  extreme:  they  live 
*'  conftantly  retired,  and  cover  their  bodies  v^ith  fuch  atten- 
♦•  tion,that  the  ends  of  their  fingers  are  hid  by  their  fleeves  ; 
*'  aftd  if  they  prefent  any  thing  to  their  nearefl  relations,  they 
**  Jay  it  on  a  table,  for  fear  theii  hand  might  be  touched. 

•*  The  following  are  the  moft  remarkable  caufes  of  dt" 
tt  vorce  among  the  Chinefe.  i.  A  babbling  wife,  who 
**  makes  herfelf  difagrecable,  is  fubject,  for  this  defect,  to 
"  be  repudiated,  though  fhe  has  long  been  married,  and  has 
"■  horns  her  !nifb?.rd  fevcr.^.i  children.  2.  A  woman  who 
"  f.iiis  in  fubmi.Tion  to  her  fati'er  or  mother  in-law.  ^. 
*'  Sterility.  4.  J:  iloufy,  &c. — On  the  nupt-al  night,  the 
"  young  Bride  is  led  into  her  hTiPoand's  apartment,  where 
«*  llie  finds  fcifTnrs,  thread,  cotton,  and  other  working  ma- 
*«  tjrials  laid  upon  a  table  j  by  which  flie  is  given  to  under* 
*'  ftand  (lie  muft  love  lal)our,  and  avoid  indolence. 

*'  The  refpect  which  children  pay  to  their  parents,  and 
<*  fcholars  to  their  matters,  is  incomparable:  they  fjisak. 
**  little,  and  ft.ind  always  in  their  prefence.  Cuftoin 
*'  obliges  them,  efpecially  on  the  fiiTt  day  of  the  year, 
*'  the  day  of  their  birth,  and  other  occafions,  to  faiute 
"  them  kneeling,  and  fsveral  times  bow  the  foiehead  to  the 
••  ground. 

"  Although  an  eldeftfon  inhci  its  nothing  from  his  father, 

"  he  is  ftill  obliged  to  bring  up  his  brother?,  marry  th^i, 

**  and  ftand  inftead  of  the  father  they  have  loft.     Thofe 

O  a  «<  who 
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''  who  have  no  heir  male,  adopt  the  fen  of  their  brother, 
**  or  fome  other  relation,  fometimes  even  of  a  ftranger. 
"  The  adopted  fon  is  invefted  with  every  legitimate  privi- 
*'  Itge,  takes  the  name  of  the  adopter,  and  becomes  his 
*'  heir.  Should  another  fon  happen  to  be  born  in  the  fitne 
•'  fiinily,  the  fuccedion  is  divided  between  them.  The 
*'  Ciiintfe  are  permitted  to  take  more  than  one  wife  ;  the 
"  fee;  nd  ranks  after  the  firft}  the  law,  however,  does  rot 
♦'  gr  nt  this  privilege,  till  the  firft  is  forty  years  of  age, 
"  without  any  mark  of  fecundity. 

"  Colours  are  not  all  worn  indifferently  in  China  j  yel- 
*'  low  appertains  only  to  the  Emperor,  and  the  Princes  of 
•'  the  Blood  ;  fattin,  with  a  red  ground,  belongs  to  a  cer- 
**  tain  clafs  of  the  Mandarins,  on  days  of  ceremony  ;  the 
"  reft  ufiially  wear  black,  blue,  or  violet ;  the  people  com- 
*'  monly  wear  blue  or  black  ;  the  fhirt  is  cf  different  forts  of 
*'  fluff,  according  to  the  feafors.  It  is  common  enough, 
"  during  the  great  heats,  to  wear  filk  next  the  fkin,  that 
"  the  fweat  may  not  flain  their  habits.  The  colour  of  the 
*'  women  is  eiiher  red,  blue,  cr  green  j  few  of  them  wear 
•«  black  or  violet,  1 11  tiiey  are  old. 

*«  Mourning,  for  a  father  or  mother,  continues  three 
««  yearsin  China;  which  cuftom,  as  they  pretend,  is  founded 
«'  on  the  gratitude  a  child  owes  its  paients,  for  their  trou- 
"  ble  and  care  during  their  firft  three  years  of  infancy. 
•'  White  is  the  colour  for  mourning  ;  but,  during  the  fiifl 
"  month  after  the  death  of  a  father  or  mother,  children 
«'  wear  hempen  fackclolh  cf  a  bright  red,  not  finer  than  a 
''  commc-nfack.  The  Chinefe  are  permitted  to  keep  a 
"  co:pfeaslong  as  they  pleafe  in  their  houfes ;  and  they 
«'  fometimes  do  not  remove  them  for  three  or  four  years, 
««  during  all  which  time  their  feat  is  a  ftool,  and  their  bed 
"  a  mat'cf  reeds,  placed  near  the  coffin.     They  forbear  the 
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*'  life  of  wine  and  certain  meats;  they  do  not  afTill  at 
**  feafts,  nor  frequent  public  affemblies.  At  laft,  however, 
<«  the  body  muft  be  buried  j  for  it  is  tlie  indifpenfible  duty 
"  of  a  Ton,  carefully  to  depofita  parent  in  the  tomb  of  his 
"  anceftors. 

«'  The  Chinefe  have  two  famous  feafts  ;  the  firft,  of  the 
"  new  year  ;  the  other  of  the  Lanterns.  During  the  lat- 
"  ter,  all  China  is  fo  illuminated  that  it  might  be  thought 
♦'  on  fire.  Every  inhabitant  of  the  empire,  in  town  or 
**  country,  light  up  different  coloured  lanterns,  and  hang 
♦<  them  up  in  their  courts,  at  their  windows,  and  in  their 
*'  apartments.  The  rich,  on  this  occafion,  go  to  a  prodi- 
*'  gious  expence  ;  their  lanterns  are  of  various  forms,  and 
**  moft  of  them  gilded  and  magnificently  ornamented  ; 
*'  though  nothing  gives  fo  much  brilliancy  to  the  rejoicings 
*'  as  the  fire-works,  which  are  feen  in  every  part  of  their 
*'  cities.  This  feaft  continues  five  days.  The  common 
"  opinion,  concerning  its  oiigin,  is,  that  it  was  ettablifhed 
**  foon  after  the  foundation  of  the  empire,  by  a  Mandarin, 
<*  who  having  loft  his  daughter  on  the  banks  of  a  river, 
"  went  in  fearch  of  her,  though  without  fuccefs,  with 
*'  torches  and  lanterns,  accompanied  by  a  crowd  cf  peo- 
<«  pie,  who  loved  him  for  his  virtues.  The  learned,  how- 
«'  ever,  give  another  origin  to  the  feall  of  the  lanterns:  they 
"  pretend  that  the  Emperor  Kye,  latt  Monarch  of  the  fa 
'*  mlly  of  Hya,  complained  of  the  divifion  of  nights  and 
*«  days,  which  rendered  one  half  of  life  ufekfs.  He  there- 
*'  fore  built  a  Palace  without  windows,  in  which  he  olVem- 
*'  bled  a  certain  number  of  pcrfons  ;  and  that  he  might  to- 
*'  tally  banifli  darknefs,  eft^bliflied  a  continual  illumination 
*'  by  lanterns,  which  gave  rife  to  this  feaft, 

"  The  magnificence  of  the  Chinefe  is  confpicuous  in  their 
''  public  works,    fortifications,  temples,  bridges,  towers, 
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*•  triumphal  arches,  high  ways,  canals,  Sec.  There  gre 
•'  about  3000  towers  en  their  great  wall,  in  ;he  bui.'diTigof 
*'  which,  one-third  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  Empire  were 
"  emplcyed.  This  famous  work  is  at  prtfenL  as  perfcfl  as 
"  the  fiift  Jny  it  was  builr.  Their  ni'-'ft  famous  edifice  is, 
••  the  Grand,  or  Porctlaia  Tower,  st  Nankee:. :  it  is  an 
*'  oflngon,  of  about  f.rty  feet  i:;  diameter,  eoch  fide  prfi- 
"  fenting  a  hct  ot  fifteen  feet :  it  is  nine  Hory  high  :  tlie 
"  wall  of  the  fiift  (lory  is  noi:  lefs  than  twe;ve  teet  th;c&, 
"  and  eight  and  a  half  high  :  it  is  faced  with  porcelain, 
"  which  porcelain  is  in  fine  prefervation,  though  it  is  three 
•»  hundred  years  old.  This  tower  is  fa'd  to  be  about  t'.vo 
*'  hundred  feet  high.  China  contains  1 100  triumphal  arches, 
**  built  in  honour  of  Princes,  illuftrious  men  and  women, 
*'  and  perfons  renowned  for  their  knowledge  and  virtue. 

"  Agriculture  is  highly  honoured  in  China  :  a  feafonsble 
**  rain  gives  occafion  to  the  Mandarins  to  vifit  and  coitj- 
"  pliment  each  other.  In  the  fpring,  according  to  ancient 
**  cudom,  the  Emperor  fails  not,  with  great  iolemni;y,  7o 
*'  hold  the  plough,  and  fow  different  forts  of  grain.  Twelve 
"  Lords  are  fele6led  to  affift  in  his  labours }  befides  which, 
"  he  is  accompanied  by  fifty  lefpefiable  and  aged  Farmers, 
«'  on  whom  he  himfelf  beftows  various  prefents.  The 
«<  Mandarins  obferve  the  fame  ceremony  in  eveiy  town. 
*'  The  Emperor  Yongchin  commanded  the  Governors  of 
«'  towns,  every  year,  to  remit  him  the  name  of  a  Peafant 
"  of  their  dilhift,  diftinguifhed  for  his  application  to  Agri- 
•*  culture,  his  irreproachable  conduft,  his  family  union, 
«'  his  frugality,  prudence,  or  peace-making  among  his 
«•'  neighbours.  The  Emperor,  on  the  Governor's  teftimony, 
«*  raifes  this  man  to  the  degree  of  a  Mandarin  of  the  eighth 
*«  order,  and  fends  him  honorary  patents  of  his  rank,  by 
*«  which  he  is  qualified  to  wear  a  Mandarin's  habit,  vifit 
««  the  Governor,  and  fit  and  drink  tea  in  his  prefence." 
Apbregede  iH'tJl.  Gen,  dei  Voy.  far  M,  de  la  Harpe* 
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(18)  Barege,  celebrated  for  it's  mineral  waters,  is  fituated 
at  tlie  foot  of  the  Pyrennees,  and  is  only  habitable  from  the 
month  of  May  to  the  month  of  Oflober,  at  which  period 
the  inhabitants  retire  from  this  village  to  Luz,  or  other 
places  in  -the  valley  of  Barege,  which  contains  feven- 
teen  villages,  and  the  little  town  of  Luz.  The  inhabitants 
carry  away  with  tliem  all  that  they  poflifs,  even  to  their 
very  doors  and  windows,  as  the  thieves  are  hardy  enough  to 
climb  even  mountains  of  Ihow,  to  go  and  pillage  their  lioufes. 
Barege  is  a  few  leagues  from  Bagneres,  which  alfo  has  it's 
iTjineral  wattrs,  with  a  delightful  fituation  ;and  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  beautiful  valley  of  Campan,  five  leagues 
from  Barege,  is  the  Cafcadc  of  Gaverny,  one  of  the  highcft 
known. 

(19)  All  the  details,  relative  to  the  Moravian  brethren, 
given  in  the  text,  are  exa6l  j  as  are  likewife  the  f^dlowing  : 

The  habitation  of  the  Moravian  brethren  is  immenfe, 
inoft  agre.abiy  fituated,  and  in  the  mod  healthy  part  of 
Holland.  Tlie  water  of  Zaft  is  excellent,  a  very  uncom- 
mon advantage  in  this  country.  Their g.irdens  are  extenfive 
and  beautiful,  and  the  building  is  compofed  of  feveral  large 
wings.  Within  this  enormous  mafs,  ail  the  widows,  who 
have  no  children,  fleep  in  one  vaft  room,  and  eat  together 
in  a  kind  of  refeflory.  The  fame  order  is  obferved  for  the 
unmarried  women,  the  widowers  who  have  no  children, 
and  the  batchelors.  Thus  the  free  perfons  of  both  fexes  are 
kept  feparate  from  each  other  ;  for  the  breth.ren,  who  are 
widowers  and  bntchelors,  are  not  permitted  to  go  into  the 
apartments  of  the  widows  and  maidens :  they  can  meet  thenj 
r.o  where  but  in  the  gardenp,  nor  fee  them  any  where  elfe, 
except  at  chiuch,  where  they  are  likewiie  feparate.  The 
married  people  live  together,  in  dillinft  familiesj  the  women 
^11  wear  jackets,  and  little  mobed  caps,  tied  under  the  chin 
with  a  riband  j  which  is  blue,  if  the  woman  be  married  j 
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white,  if  a  widow  ;  and  red,  if  a  maid.  They  call  each 
other  brother  and  fifter,  and  appear  to  live  in  ftrift  amity  • 
their  apartments  are  exceedingly  fimple,  but  exceedingly 
neat.  The  mod  ancient  brethren  have  the  care  of  the 
houfe  J  and  it  is  to  thofe  the  members,  who  would  wi(h  to 
marry,  muft  addrefs  themlelves. 

Their  church  is  vaft,  and  built  fquare,  without  paintino-g 
or  ornaments.  Two  large  galleries,  fupported  by  pillars, 
occupy  two  of  it's  fides  ;  in  one  of  which  is  an  organ. 
Benches  are  placed  on  the  two  other  fides  5  one  of  which 
fides  is  for  the  men,  the  other,  in  front,  for  the  women  j 
who  each  enter,  and  go  out,  en  their  own  fide.  Thus  the 
men  and  the  women  are  kept  entirely  feparate. 

Near  the  middle  of  the  church  fits  a  brother,  oppofite  a 
little  table,  on  which-  is  a  large  book.  Every  body  is  feat- 
ed  J  the  men  have  no  hats,  they  have  no  prayer-books,  nor 
ever  kneel  j  they  only  rife  for  a  moment,  before  they  go 
out,  at  the  end  of  their  prayers. 

The  ceremony  begins  by  the  playing  of  the  organ ;  after 
which  the  brother,  who  is  featcd  at  the  table,  fingsby  him- 
felf  at  firft ;  he  ftops,  and  the  congregation  reply  in  chorus, 
accompanied  by  the  foft  organ.  The  mufic  has  a  ravifliing 
eifeft  J  it  is  affecting,  majeftic,  and  heavenly.  After  the 
mufic,  the  brother,  feated  at  the  little  table,  makes  a  kind 
of  fermon,  or  exhortation,  in  German,  with  which  the 
ceremony  concludes.  They  aflfemble  in  this  church  twice 
a  day,  at  feven  and  at  nine,  and  always  in  the  evening. 
They  preach  ihree  times  a  week  at  their  feven  o'clock  meet- 
ing, and  read  the  Holy  Scriptures  the  other  four.  Their 
prayers  never  lad  more  than  forty  minutes.  There  is 
an  air  of  nodefty,  fimplicity,  and  purity  of  manners, 
reigns  through  the  fcciety,  which  greatly  afFefls  a  ftranger. 
All  labour,  all  are  employed,  and  all  are  peaceable,  pru- 
dent, and  happy.     This  I  myfelf  faw  at  Zaft. 

END  OF  THE   THIRD  VOJLUME. 
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